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Macho. It's 


The powerful scent 
for men by Fabergé. 
Macho is b-a-a-a-d. 
And that's good. 


a Macho cologne, Macho deodorant, 
©1977 FABERGE, INC BB os i Macho soap. At fine stores. 


Is it live, or is it Memorex? 
Well, Melissa? 


We put Melissa Manchester to the Memorex test: 
was she listening to Ella Fitzgerald singing live, or 
a recording on Memorex cassette tape with 

MRX2 Oxide? 


It was Memorex, but Melissa couldn't tell, 


It means a lot that Memorex can stump a singer, 
songwriter and musician like Melissa. 


In fact, when you record your own music, 
Memorex can mean all the difference in 
the world. 


MEMOREX Recording Tape. 


Is it live, or is it Memorex? 


«1977, Memorex Corporation 
Santa Clara, California 95052. US A 


Back, 
by popular 
demand. 


Just a few years ago, illegal hunting 
and encroaching civilization had all but 
destroyed the alligator population in the 
south. They were added to the official 
list of endangered species in the United 
States. 

Now alligators have made a 
comeback. 


Conservationists 
intent on preserving this 
legendary reptile helped the 
alligator get back on its feet. 
Once again some southern 
swamps and marshes are 
teeming with alligators. 

With wise 
conservation policies, 
other endangered 
species have also made 
comebacks .. . the 
cougar, gray whale, 
Pacific walrus, wood 
duck, to name a few. 

If you want to help 
save our endangered 
species, join the National 
Wildlife Federation, 
Department 106, 1412 

‘ 16th Street, NW, 
Wesisoaten, DC 
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In September 1977 Penthouse first exposed a staggering plot by a 
powerful group of international corporations and their academic 
spokesman to assume the reins of power of the U.S. government 
by putting their chosen candidate—an obscure southern 
governor—in the White House. David Rockefeller and Zbigniew 
Brzezinski created a new corporate planning group called The 
Trilateral Commission to further the interests of the banks, the 
multinationals, and their own dreams of “world order.” In this issue 
prize-winning journalist Craig S. Karpel delivers a chilling portrait 
of the Polish aristocrat, Brzezinski, who has become the most 
powerful man in American government. Karpel's The Real Presi- 
dent (page 88) describes how Brzezinski came to power. Next 
month Karpel will examine Brzezinski's antidemocratic remarks 
and writings and disclose, through the Pole's own words, his plan 
to strip the American people of their democratic rights 

In December 1975, while official Washington reverberated with 
mock hysteria over the assassination of Allende in Chile and 
indulged itself in self-castigation and guilt over the clandestine 
operations of the CIA, Henry Kissinger ordered still another secret 
CIA war to be waged in the Caribbean. When Jamaica's Prime 
Minister Michael Manley strengthened ties with Cuba and as- 
serted his nation’s right to its own bauxite wealth, the United States 
met this affront to absolute control by setting the CIA loose on the 
Caribbean leader and his small island republic. In “Murder as 
Usual” (page 112) investigative reporters Ernest Volkman and 
John Cummings of Newsday uncover assassination plots (three 
attempts by the CIA were made on Manley’s life). Kissinger also 
ordered civil strife and labor unrest. Only a mixture of CIA inep- 
titude, luck, and circumstance enabled Manley to escape death 
and his government to avoid collapse 

During the sixties Sam Brown was best known as the “Chief Kid” 
of the “Clean for Gene” Children’s Crusade behind Eugene 
McCarthy's abortive bid for the presidency. Then came the Viet- 
nam Moratorium, which Brown organized in 1969, and antiwar 
activities too numerous to name. Recognized and remembered by 
Jimmy Carter, Sam Brown was appointed head of ACTION, the 
federal agency that comprises VISTA, the Peace Corps, and sev- 
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Waller Bower 


ROGER NEVILLE WILLIAMS SUZANNE HUDSON 


JOHN CUMMINGS 


eral special programs for the elderly. Sam Brown's activism has 
now taken a different turn. But has an establishment job changed 
the fundamental Brown? Free-lance writer Roger Neville Williams, 
a fellow Coloradoan and a long-time friend of Brown's, interviews a 
unique federal bureaucrat (page 184) 

Donald Barthelme is a world-famous author with a taste for the 
bizarre. His books Guilty Pleasures, Snow White, and Unnatural 
Practices, Unspeakable Acts are parodies of exhausted American 
literary forms. Barthelme brings his unique sensibility to the De- 
cember Penthouse with “Presents” (page 106), a slippery Christ- 
mas vision of two beautiful naked women entwined. One is dark 
and the other fair, and together they play gentle havoc with your 
erotic imagination in surrealistic scenes 

One year ago this month, Penthouse initiated the New Writers 
Short-Story Contest. The results have been spectacular—our 
judges read more than 7,500 manuscripts, and the spirit and 
abilities of the contributors were outstanding. Kurt Vonnegut, Jr, 
made the final selections for First and Second Prizes, and LaPrade 
(page 152), by Suzanne Hudson, is Kurt's choice for first place. 

Hudson drew her characters for this dark tale of incest from the 
Georgia backwoods and her own small-town experiences in Brew- 
ton, Ala. She is a graduate student in English and Creative Writing 
at the University of South Alabama and is currently hard at work on 
her first novel. Her short fiction has appeared in New Writers andin 
a number of university anthologies. She is also the winner of the 
1977 State of Alabama Hackney Literary Award 

Incest, the ultimate forbidden fruit, the deviation whose time has 
come, is appearing again and again in popular culture. Writer 
Philip Nobile has analyzed the trend and, more significant, the 
extent of its penetration into the mainstream of our society. Nobile 
is a widely read syndicated columnist for the Universal Press 
Syndicate and a contributing editor of Esquire and More. He is 
also the author of /ntellectual Skywriting, a history of the New York 
Review of Books. In the course of writing Incest: The Last Taboo 
(page 116), Nobile discovered that his own views needed rethink- 
ing. “I found out that it is a mistake to have any moral a prioris in the 
matter of sex,” he says. ‘A sexual taboo is just another word for 
sexual fear and distance.” 

But this is December, and our gala twelfth-month holiday edition 
comes complete with Penthouse's traditional Christmas bonus, a 
seasonal calendar laden with dancers and prancers and a special 


Pet promise that yours will be a joyous and bountiful year. O+— 
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NEW 


KQDL SUPER UGHIS 


a Only 9 mg'tar’in both sizes. 
ie » And KGDLS refreshing 


, At last,a low"tar" 
menthol cigarette 
with satisfying 
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_mg.tar’ 
in both sizes. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 
Rie a 9 mg. “tar,” 0 .8 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, by FTC method. 


EVERYBODY 
WANTS TURKEY FOR 
THE HOLIDA 
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Before your holiday feasts, 
enjoy a toast of ‘Turkey.’ The 
great celebrations of the year 
deserve America’s greatest 
native whiskey, 101-Proof 
Wild Turkey. It’s all dressed up 
for the holidays in a colorful 
gift carton. 
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TUcky STRAIGHT ot 
WHISK , 

~ Bester soit 

~ FRE 


YOF , 7 


~ + x 
ants. 2t ALES — 


| 


“3 s ic ; 
ee x . 
For collectors of Americana (and connoisseurs of Ne: —— ‘ 
Wild Turkey), America’s greatest native bird is <r : 
commemorated in this limited edition ceramic = 


decanter containing 101-Proof Wild Turkey (No.7 E y 


in a Series). It’s ideal for Christmas gift-giving WI 
and beautifully boxed for presentation. 


i Bod: 53 Iv és wigs 
Another before-dinner’ 
those who prefer a lower- 
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in which editors and readers discuss topics arising out of Penthouse, its contents, its aspirations, and its areas of interest. 

Letters for publication should carry name and address (in capitals please). though these will be withheld by the Editor on 

request. Send to Penthouse Forum, Penthouse International Ltd.. 909 Third Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022. Views published 
are not necessarily endorsed editorially. 


In the realtor world 

| am not what you'd call a regular reader of 
Penthouse, but rather only an occasional 
one. | usually buy a copy if I'm flying on a 
business trip and have always found the 
letters especially entertaining. But | must 
admit that | found it hard to believe some of 
them—especially the “gee-whiz, look- 
what-happened-to-innocent-little-me” 

kind. 

Well, I've come to heel to apologize for 
my disbelief and to contribute—! hope with 
as little lapse as possible into cock, pussy, 
fuck, and suck stylistics—a description of 
what | assume to be an unusual (certainly 
for me!) and a very nice experience. 

When | recently accepted a new position 
in the Midwest, | left my wife and family 
behind to sell our eastern home. So | fell 
into the company of numerous aggressive 
realtors—both male and female. In early 
middle age, | consider myself routinely hip 
and, despite deep middle-class roots, 
sexually liberated and accessible. 

One afternoon, after leaving work early, | 
was house-hunting with an extremely pret- 
ty, very attractive young female realtor. She 
was beautifully dressed, very correct and 
courteous, and called me by my first 
name—the usual program of friendly help- 
fulness. Her behavior was impeccable, but 
her desirability caused me to generate 
continuous, outrageous, and intensive 
sexual fantasies based upon contacts with 
pretty, sexy realtors. 

Three days later, my fantasies almost 
exhausted, tired and weary of the dreary 
business of looking at other people's 
houses and farnishings, | was in tow with a 
smooth, fast-talking, aggressive lady. A col 
leen of some intelligence, she wasn't very 
pretty, but she was articulate and witty and 
had a pair of simply smashing legs. After 
following behind her while she went up and 
down the stairs of two houses, | was again 
fantasizing with abandon. 

We went to a third, rather nice three-story 
house, where | stared up the backs of her 
thighs (she was wearing a rather unstylish, 
short skirt) until | developed an immense 
hard-on. She left me upstairs a minute to go 
down and thank the departing owners who 
were leaving to go to supper. 

| was halfway down the steps, bent 
slightly to conceal an enormous erection, 
when she came prancing back up toward 
me. She scanned the front of my trousers at 
about her eye level, looked me straight in 
the eye, and asked if | was carrying some- 
thing extra in my slacks. 

Suave as the proverbial frog-prince, | 


blushed—crimson, I'm sure—and stam- 
mered unintelligibly. She reached out very 
coolly and rubbed one hand along the 
Jump in my trousers, molding through the 
cloth the long, hard shape in her fingers. | 
turned even redder, but I'm sure my penis 
felt even harder. As she unzipped my Tly, 
she said, “Just consider this an extra ser- 
vice of the realty company.” She extracted 
my highly excited organ from my slacks 
and planted a lingering, wet kiss on the 
glans. Then she stroked the shaft a few 
times, giving me exquisite pleasure. 

For my part | was dumbfounded and in- 
capable of speech. She went on to reach 
into my slacks and caress my testicles as 
she began to fellate me with wonderful skill 
and energy. To be sure, it felt wonderful to 
have my hopelessly dreamlike fantasies 
come true. 

| am not huge (no numbers, please), but! 
know | am formidable enough. Even so, the 
lady could engulf all of my length in her 
delightful mouth: moreover, she was an 
earnest, and clearly very talented and ex- 
perienced cocksucker. When | was about 
to come, | told her, so that she could pull off 
if she wanted. She stopped in order to tell 
me she'd better finish me off downstairs. | 
was of course a bit wobbly going down the 
stairs. 

Ever the thoughtful business woman, 
she first had me take off my trousers and 
shorts lest her saliva stain them (they were 
already quite damp). She knelt between 
my widespread legs and began to adminis- 
ter a remarkable blowjob. She sucked furi- 
ously for about five minutes, slowing ex- 
pertly, and almost stopping when | got 
close to orgasm. Then she stopped suck- 
ing entirely and just softly palmed the slick, 
wet knob. By then | was nearly witless, 
begging her to finish me in her mouth, to 
swallow my load, my cock—realizing out all 
my impossible sex-wish dreams! 

Like a colossal tease, she took a very 
large bandana from her purse while | 
moaned and begged in frustrated agony. 
She spread the bandana over her blouse, 
tying it like a huge lobster napkin, and then 
began to suck me off some more, her drool- 
ing lips quickly getting my eager penis rock 
hard again. 

Then the lady suddenly began to “deep 
throat" me in swift, long, crown-to-base 
pumps of her lips. Just watching her lips 
mash deep into my spittle-soaked, matted 
thatch almost made me come. | was bounc- 
ing, throbbing in that chair—groaning to 
achieve orgasm. Her head jerked up and 
down like a piston. It was beautiful as | 


There are a lot of whiskies out 
there. Straights. Blends. Canadians. 

But none can give you the excep- 
tional feel of Black Velvet® Canadian 
Whisky. A premium import at a very 
reasonable price. 

Try Black Velvet. And taste the 
Velvet difference. 


BLACK VELVET* BLENDED CANADIAN WHISKY, 80 PROOF. IMPORTED BY © 1977 HEUBLEIN, INC., HARTFORD, CONN 


Touchin Velvet. 


Feast your eyes, while you can, 
on the 1978 VW Scirocco. 

We got one to stand still long 
enough to get its picture taken. 

But standing still hasn't been 
the Scirocco's favorite thing. 

Its favorite thing has been 


winning. 
We designed a 170 
SCIROCCO horsepower, 150-mile-an- 
@ hour souped-up racing 


version of Scirocco that blew the 
doors off Jaguars, Corvettes, etc. 
at Nelson Ledges and went on to 
win the ‘76 Trans Am Champion- 
ship for Touring Cars under 2 liters. 

For you, we build the '78 
Scirocco with a more modest 1.5- 
liter fuel-injected overhead cam 
engine. With stripes and spoiler, a 
la the Limited Edition above. Or in 
dazzling street clothes, a la the 


BU aE 


best-looking Volkswagen 
that you've ever seen. 


Either way, Scirocco 


goes cheerfully from 0 to 50 mph DOES IT 
in 8.2 saucereyed seconds. It also 


holds 4 breathless people and 16 
cubic feet of trophies. 

Front-wheel drive. Rack-and- 
pinion steering. Mind-warping 
handling. Giugiaro styling. 

And you're just sitting there? 


AGAIN 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 
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you get a lot to like. 
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watched her saliva running down my slick 
shaft, and | was shouting some gibberish 
about coming in her mouth. There, alone in 
a stranger's empty house, the liquid, slurp- 
ing sound of her'lips on my stiff flesh 
seemed deafening. 

Then suddenly, while | was delirious and 
shouting. she pulled off and grasped my 
penis in both hands, gripping it very, very 
tight—I think | even screamed in pain. She 
held me in that terrible grip for what 
seemed an eternity while she just swog- 
gled and sucked noisily on the glans. The 
head of my penis seemed enormous and 
was a dark, shiny red as if it might burst like 
an overripe tomato. Just as suddenly, she 
let go and grabbed my balls firmly in both 
hands. The effect was incredible, almost 
painfully sweet. My penis erupted, jerking 
wildly and splashing huge globules of 
semen on her face. Her lips captured the 
spurting knob and she drove it into her 
throat, where it seemed it would never stop 
shooting off. 

Then for effect, after milking most of my 
discharge into her mouth, she rubbed my 
penis all over her face, smearing the depo- 
sits of semen around like cold cream. That | 
found very stimulating indeed, and my 
still-firm organ oozed a little more creamy 
discharge onto her face. 

| was practically catatonic. She licked 
me clean and wiped her face with the ban- 
dana. She checked the knees of her panty 
hose for runs as well and, after combing 


her hair, looked every bit the successful, 
cool realtor she was. 

Later, as she drove me to my train, | 
asked her why she did it. She informed me 
that it was very good for business, and 
many thankful customers felt obligated by 
her favors. She was, she stated proudly, the 
leading sales associate at her firm. It was, 
she admitted, cold-blooded, but she 
quickly added that she didn’t suck off just 
any customer, only the promising ones. In 
other words, she explained, if | hadn't 
seemed like a real buyer, | wouldn't have 
gotten the special treatment. She also told 
me that some older men (that hurt!) liked 
especially to shoot off in her face; so she 
made it a regular part of her routine. 

After I'd seen two empty houses later in 
the next couple of days, | did make an offer 
for one of her properties, but it didn’t work 
out. She called me twice more, and to my 
eternal delight, we looked at several more 
houses, but we did without the face shots (| 
refused to believe that | was “that” old), | in 
fact preferred to pump my semen straight 
to the stomach. | importuned her several 
times for more conventional sex, but that 
apparently was my undoing—although | 
did get my tongue into her for one, excel- 
lent bout of sixty-nine (we were fully 
dressed, at that). 

It was, she explained, simply a matter of 
business. She never called again after I'd 
gone down on her. | had begun to enjoy the 
conversation and her company, but | had 


eve Ff... 


become too personal. She said business 
was business, and she had no time for any 
customer who got too friendly or wanted to 
get intimate. She actually said to me. 
“Sucking is safe, but conversation will get 
me into trouble."—D.J.R., St. Louis, Mo. 


Obviously, house hunting can be a very 
sporting proposition. 


Just deserts 

| am a twenty-five-year-old teacher with a 
master’s degree in psychology. | am also 
an attractive, sexually active woman with a 
38-24-36 figure. | am writing to protest the 
actions of some of my sisters who cock- 
tease for their own pleasure and amuse- 
ment. However. | am also writing to justify 
cockteasing in certain circumstances. 

When | was out of high school and just 
starting college, | fell in with a group of girls 
whose sole goal in life was to frustrate men 
sexually by cockteasing. We were good at 
it, and the men cried and begged to no 
avail. And there are still plenty of men 
around who would give anything to slide 
their cocks into my elusive little cunt. For- 
tunately—for myself as well as my men—1 
matured and learned to enjoy sex without 
games. 

But many of my friends still haven't, and 
they continue to leave aroused pricks high 
and dry. | quit, because | found out how 
miserable a man truly feels after he has had 
an hour or two of cockteasing. 

However, as | mentioned above, | still 
believe that cockteasing has its place in a 
certain situation, i.e.. when it is used as 
justly deserved punishment. Take the 
example of one of my best friends, who was 
recently engaged and about to be married. 

My friend had sent out the invitations and 
spent much money and time on the upcom- 
ing wedding. But three days before the 
wedding her fiance announced that he just 
hadn't had enough time to enjoy the many 
women around and that he was not ready 
to settle down until he had sown a few more 
wild oats. A month later he made the mis- 
take of asking me out on a date. 

| declined at first but later called him 
back and accepted his invitation. | had de- 
cided to punish him with a good, old- 
fashioned cockteasing. After dinner, when | 
was at his apartment. the fun began. 

After letting him try unsuccessfully for 
fifteen minutes, | finally allowed him to get 
my sweater up to fondle my big tits through 
my bra. 

When my bra finally came off, | had to 
laugh out loud at his expression. He was 
looking at a set of tits that he would obvi- 
ously never forget. | told him he could use 
only his hands, since my tits—and espe- 
cially the large nipples—became painfully 
sensitive when sucked upon. 

Meanwhile, with my free hand | began to 
stroke the inside of his leg very close to his 
straining cock. But it wasn't time to touch it 
yet. So | decided to play with his mind a 
while. 

| asked him when he had last had any 
pussy. He mumbled that it had been at 
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GENERAL WINE & SPIRITS CO., NEW YORK, N.Y. 
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Of course you can | 


AS REGAL « 12 YEARS OLD WORLQWIQE + BLENDED SCOTCH WHISK 


CHIV, 


BRAINS 


AS WELL AS BEAUTY 


ACCURATE RECORD SPEEDS, AN 


AFTER YEARS OF THINKING, 
DESIGNING AND TESTING, BSR 
PRESENTS TWO BRAND NEW IDEAS. 
TURNTABLES THAT COMBINE THE 
LATEST TECHNOLOGICAL ADVANCES 
WITH SPACE-AGE STYLING. 

QUANTA. 

AS WELL AS THE RELIABILITY 
AND CONVENIENCE YOU'VE COME TO 
EXPECT FROM EVERY BSR PRODUCT, 
THE QUANTA 550 TURNTABLE 
INCORPORATES FUNCTIONS THAT 
REQUIRE NOTHING MORE THAN THE 
TOUCH OF YOUR HAND AND OF 
COURSE THE RECORDS YOU WANT 
TO HEAR. 

FUNCTIONS LIKE SMOOTH, QUIET 
BELT DRIVE, A PRESSED ALUMINUM 
PLATTER WITH STROBE LIGHT 
MARKINGS THAT ASSURE YOU OF 
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AUTOGLIDE™ UMBRELLA SPINDLE, A 
24 POLE MOTOR WITH ELECTRONIC 
OSCILLATOR SPEED CONTROL, A BI- 
DIRECTIONAL VISCOUS CUEING, AN 
ADC INDUCED MAGNET CARTRIDGE, 
AN ALUMINUM CHANNELED TONEARM, 


DUST COVER, BASE AND MORE. 


QUANTA TURNTABLES ARE MORE 


THAN JUST EASY ON YOUR EARS. 


THEY ARE FUNCTIONALLY DESIGNED 


TO PLEASE YOUR EYES, TOO. 
QUANTA BY BSR. 
BRAINS AS WELL AS BEAUTY. 


WHERE YOU CAN HEAR 
THE FUTURE TODAY 


BSR 


BSR CONSUMER 
PRODUCTS GROUP 
RT. 303, BLAUVELT, NY 10913 


least three weeks—he apparently had not 
sown many wild oats since calling off the 
wedding. This was the best news | could 
possibly hear. And | still had driven him to a 
bad case of lover’s nuts—he had a load | 
had no intention of easing. He started try- 
ing to ease his fingers under my tight pan- 
ties, so aseries of simple hip shifts kept him 
from his goal. | had my hand resting lightly 
on his cock but offered no friction when he 
pumped his hips against it. Then | decided 
to show him the th ng he hadn't seen ir 
three weeks and so obviously needed 
pussy 

| stood up and pulled my panties off but 
eft my skirt on. | sat back down on the edge 
of the couch with the “adored object” on 
the very edge. My friend's eyes glazed 
| over when he saw my beautiful bush, and | 
again had to giggle. He was on his knee 
and between my legs in an instant. When 
he made his move to the “gates of he 
caught his head between my thighs and 
held him there tightly—just inches from my 
maddening hole—for several minutes. (| 
| knew from experience that the aroma of 
pussy can drive a man up the wall.) | then 
let him move forward and eat pussy for a 
few minutes. | enjoyed it, and he didn't 
| know that his nose was where his cock 
would never be. | decided now was the 
time for the real fun to begin, and | asked 
| him to hand me my panties 
He reacted as if these were the most 


terrifying words he had ever heard. He only 
| looked up from his tongue work’ with 
please-say-you-didn t-say-what-l-think- 
you-said look on his face. Again, very 
ightly and teasingly, | asked him for my 
panties. This time he said, “What for?” and | 
said, “Sol can put them on, of course.” And 
| pulled him up to sit on the couch beside 
me. He took one last look at my elusive 
cunt, all shiny and slippery, and complied. 
Then, in a big-sisterly tone, | told him how 
very hurt my friend had been when he 
broke their engagement. He was speech- 
less with shock and frustration. | noticed 
that he was still staring at my bare tits; so 
shook them for him at every opportunity 
while | told him that | had just teased him or 
purpose and that the pain and the frustra 
| tion he now felt were in no way equal to the 
humiliation that my friend had felt. | knew 
that his mind was too confused to reason 
and sure enough, he went for my wobbling 
bare tits again. This time | gently moved his 
hands away and put my bra back on. | ther 
asked him to fasten it for me (it was the kind 
that hooks in front)—just to drive the nail ir 
the coffin. | stood up and faced him, pulled 
my skirt up, and only then slowly pulled on 
my panties. | reminded him that it had now 
been three weeks and one day 
He went on and on about how sorry he 
was that things had gone wrong betweer 
him and my friend. It had been his fault, he 
confessed, and he would call her soon 
the first thing in the morning if | wanted 
and try to make things right. But right now 
he begged, right now he needed my pussy 
more than anything else in the world. He 
| just wanted to see it again, to look at it, he 
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Beam’s Choice Collector’s Edition, Volume XII— 
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pleaded. | yawned, left his apartment, and 
went home. 

So you see, cockteasing is justified on 
some occasions. But it is simply too drastic 
to be used for the pure personal enjoyment 
of an attractive woman.—T.L., Dallas, Tex. 


Sharin’ sister 

| recently had an experience which I'll 
never talk about with anyone—so this is my 
chance to share it. 

| am acollege senior, hoping to continue 
on to medical school next year. This sum- 
mer | decided to seek work in a hospital, 
hoping to gain some premedical experi- 
ence. My girl friend, Sharon, talked with her 
uncle, who somehow was able to arrange it 
for me. 

Since the hospital was near Sharon's 
house, but almost 100 miles from mine, 
Sharon's parents agreed to let me occupy 
their guest house for the summer. This was 
quite generous of them, considering that 
Sharon was the oldest, at age twenty, of six 
children. The next oldest girl was Liz, who 
was eighteen. 

The summer went smoothly. My hours at 
the hospital allowed me to be home while 
everyone else in the family worked. 
Sometimes Sharon would take the day off, 
and we would spend the afternoon in her 
bedroom or in the backyard pool cabana. 
slowly caressing each other to the point of 
ecstasy. Sometimes Liz would come home 
early, and Sharon and | suspected that she 


would watch us by the pool from the 
kitchen window. At first the thought of it 
made us nervous, but we'd get so hot for 
each other that gradually, as the summer 
wore on, we didn't give it another thought. 
Besides, we never made love out in the 
open—just indulged in a little mutual mas- 
turbation with our swimsuits still on. 

Liz is pretty mature for her age. She has 
long, curly blonde hair, a thin but well- 
proportioned body, and a neat young 
chest, which is usually braless. We swam 
together on occasion and went for short 
hikes. She always acted very friendly, al- 
ways touching, always pressing her body 
close to me. 

One day | came home from work at noon, 
exhausted, and Liz was home alone. She 
poured me acold drink, as it was a swelter- 
ing day, and | slipped into my cutoffs. | 
noticed that she was wearing what looked 
like her brother's long T-shirt and a pair of 
yellow bikini bottoms. It took me a couple of 
minutes to realize that they weren't part of 
her two-piece swimsuit but were really her 
yellow bikini underpanties. And that | 
quickly figured out the first time she bent 
over with her back to me. 

Liz appeared as friendly as ever and 
asked if | would give her a back massage. 
After all, she mused, hadn't | learned how 
to give them at the hospital? | waited for her 
to lie down on one of the lounge chairs, but 
instead she headed for the house. When 
she saw | was still just standing there— 


dumbfounded, | might add—she told me to 
come on into the house, where it was 
cooler. She ran straight upstairs to her 
room, and | followed slowly, wondering. 

When | got there, | found her lying on her 
bed on her stomach. | got on the bed with 
one knee on either side of her body and 
began massaging and kneading her back, 
going only so low as the top of her crack, 
which stuck out just above the lacy 
waistband of her panties. Soon she began 
to moan softly. One minute later, without 
even asking me to move, she turned over 
on her back and was looking up at me. 

| was as hard as a rock but still puz- 
zled—a beautiful chick? My girl friend's 
younger sister? Could this be? Then she 
whispered, “Please, take off my panties 
and love me!” 

| was stunned but too excited to do any- 
thing but put my hand under her T-shirt and 
move slowly into her panties, feeling first 
her silky-soft hair and then her wetness 
waiting for me. She let out a small gasp as 
my middle finger penetrated deep into her. 
With my other hand, | pulled at her panties 
as she struggled with my cutoffs. Im- 
mediately, | knew she was ready, and | en- 
tered her ever so slowly, surprised at the 
ease. | had always assumed that Liz was a 
virgin, but she seemed relaxed and at 
home in this situation. After two minutes of 
slow movement her eyes closed, and she 
breathed hard, trying to speak. “You're 
gonna make me come,” she gasped. “I’m 
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Another nice touch: the rear seats 
fold down to give you 96% more lug- 
gage space than Civic and 21% more 
than Chevette. Outside, we've added 
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small car. We call it a “fun roof.” 

Le Car gives you 41 MPG, highway, 
26 MPG, city according to 1978 EPA 
figures. “Remember: These mileage 


figures are estimates. The actual mile- 
age you get will vary depending on the 
type of driving you do, your driving 
habits, your car’s condition and optional 
equipment. 

Come in and test drive a’78 Le Car. 
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coming, oh, oh, I'm coming, coming, | can't 
stop.” | couldn't hold out any longer myself, 
and | came in a massive flood within her. 
But she wouldn't stop coming for another 
whole minute or so. Finally, we both fell 
apart, exhausted. 

We've never repeated that afternoon or 
discussed it. But now Liz is even friendlier, 
and Sharon has no idea where I've 
been.—_K.F, Newark, N.J. 


Earning a degree 

I'm associated with a college, and | know 
how many young women have to earn 
every cent of their college costs. Nowa- 
days, liberated life-styles create spicy 
jobs, and because of financial necessity, 
coeds fill them. 

At age thirty-one, | was an established 
literary scholar. | had become interested in 
curriculum reform, got a taste of adminis- 
tration, and, at the. age of thirty-four, was 
offered a position at a midwestern univer- 
sity. | not only left the dreary winters of the 
Northeast but also got a substantial raise. | 
also decided that my life needed pepping 
up; so | bought a sporty car, some stylish 
clothes, and settled into a nice bachelor 
apartment in late August. 

The college auditorium was hot at the 
first all-faculty meeting, and | rushed home 
afterward to the swimming pool. | reached 
the pool the same time a stunning brunette 
did. Once she was in the water, she said 
that she liked my speech that afternoon at 


the meeting. | learned Marsha was a twen- 
ty-four-year-old graduate student who had 
left secondary teaching to work on a mas- 
ter’s degree. She had tentatively been 
hired as a part-time instructor, but that job 


fell through, and she had only a meager-. 


paying assistantship instead. We were 
standing beside the pool by this time, and | 
enjoyed looking at her taut, slim body in a 
little bikini. Naturally, | said | would check 
into her employment situation. 

The next day | gave her the sad news that 
there was nothing to be done."I'll find 
something,” she said. "I'm determined to 
stay in school.” | saw her infrequently after 
the semester had begun. 

Then | met Celia at a party. She’was a 
lovely girl, twenty-nine, with long blonde 
hair and a high-breasted figure. She taught 
art education. In sandals she matched my 
five foot ten inches, and in heels she sur- 
passed me in height. She also had about 
her an air of cool reserve that kept me ata 
distance even though | was otherwise very 
much attracted to her. 

If | needed a date for a party, I'd take 
Celia. In turn she would call me if she 
required an escort. We went to dinner or a 
show sometimes, but | never did more than 
kiss her good-night. 

Then one evening she said, quite unex- 
pectedly, “I'm attracted to you. But what do 
you find wrong with me?” 

“To be truthful,” | said, “I’m afraid you 
overwhelm me. You're so damned self- 


“Well, gee, Mr. Willington. . .! was hoping 
the Christmas bonus would be more in the nature of cash!" 
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possessed. | guess it's a barrier.” 

“I'll try to loosen up. And I'm sorry | seem 
so formidable.” 

“Give it time,” | suggested. And we did. 

A month later my knowledge of coed 
jobs began to widen. | was invited to many 
social functions and would often hear the 
males talk about a private club outside of 
town. At the club a man is assigned a girl 
when he arrives, and she's his personal 
topless waitress for dinner and then strips 
to just a G-string to serve him an after- 
dinner drink in the lounge. Finally, she 
sheds the G-string and dances on his pri- 
vate table in an alcove in a back room. The 


girls were almost all coeds, and more than. 


one teacher-member had ended up being 
assigned one of his own students. 

By a curious coincidence, the next 
Saturday was very hot for late October. | 
was climbing out of the poo! when Marsha 
walked up, and we were soon stretched out 
in the sun, talking. | had not seen her for 
almost two and a half months. Yes, she 
said, she had a job and was financially 
okay, provided that it lasted. | asked about 
the job and showed no surprise when she 
mentioned the name of the private club. 
She, however, blushed down to the top of 
her bikini when | said | had heard about the 
club and said nervously how she had to 
take the job because she needed the 
money so badly—to live as well as to pay for 
tuition and books. Where else, she added, 
could she work six hours a night on Friday 
and Saturday and earn over $100? 

| was visualizing how she would look 
minus her bikini when she said, “I hope 
you'll join the club.” She went on to explain 
that there was a long list of coeds waiting to 
be hired, and if a girl didn’t always perform 
well and please the customers, she was 
fired. 

Although | wasn’t on the faculty, | 
decided a professional like myself who was 
connected with the university could still 
enjoy new things in his life-style. | joined the 
club that evening and was even able to 
reserve Marsha for my first waitress. 

At first | was embarrassed seeing people 
| knew there, but they apparently saw noth- 
ing wrong with a person of my position 
being there. | also learned that many men 
took their wives or girl friends along, and 
they really enjoyed the scene. As for me, | 
did that first night what | would do many 
following nights. | took a table and watched 
Marsha come up in black patent-leather 
high heels, mesh stockings, and hot 
pants—and, of course, she was naked 
from the waist up, her small breasts lifting 
up proudly. In the bar after dinner, clad only 
in a G-string, she'd serve a Black Russian, 
and later we'd go back into our assigned 
alcove. There she would wear only high 
heels, and | would watch her cute ass as 
she walked away and her snappy snatch 
as she walked toward me. Either sight 
would give me a raging hard-on. After only 
a few dances, | would let her stop, and she 
would curl up on the table top, breathing 
hard, and we'd talk for a few minutes while | 
continued to admire her body. Before leav- 
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even the paper. 
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Unique “Taste Channel” gives 
first puff impact. 

The Decade filter is a combina- 
tion of modern laser technology, plus 
our own exclusive research design. 
Simply, we've created a channel 
within the filter to give you that first 
puff impact you've come to expect 
from only the higher ‘tar’ cigarettes. 
Which means you get taste from first 
puff to last. 
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ing, I'd tuck a ten or twenty (once even a 
fifty) into her shoe—there was almost no 
other place to tuck it!—and feel I'd done my 
bit for educating the young. I'd go home, 
and she'd come by my place after work 
and take care of the hard-on. Her home act 
was a thank-you, and | knew it. 

All this time | continued to see Celia but 
avoided Saturday night dates with her, sav- 
ing that night for Marsha. Celia continued 
to seem cool and reserved, and yet she 
was still attracted to me. When the fall 
semester ended in December, some of the 
young instructors left and Marsha finally 
got her position. That Saturday night, she 
told me, would be her last at the club. 

But that same night, on my way to see 
Marsha perform in her costume for the last 
time, something else happened. Stepping 
from my apartment, | saw Celia coming 
toward me down the walk. “Hi,” she said. “I 
decided that you just forgot to ask me to 
dinner tonight; so | came over anyway.” 
She was all dressed up in very high heels, 
and as she looked down at me, she said, 
“Am | still overwhelming?” 

| nodded, and she said, “So stay over- 
whelmed and take me to that private club of 
yours.” She laughed at my surprise and 
explained that she had heard that | was a 
member. “Women like to look at other 
women, too, you know. We can compare 
ourselves. Now be a good representative 
of higher learning and take me along.” 

Feeling helpless, | did. | just knew Celia 


would make Marsha’s last night wretched. 
Yet no catty remarks were uttered. At dinner 
Celia said that Marsha had a darling set of 
boobs, and after seeing her in a G-string, 
that her body was divine. Then off to the 
alcove, and Celia watched, fascinated, as 
the coed danced naked 

| awaited the worst. | kept recalling a 
scene from an Old Norse saga | had once 
read wherein a slave girl had danced 
naked for a princess and a warrior, the war- 
rior being in love with the slave girl and the 
princess being in love with the warrior. The 
music was very fast, and the princess told 
the slave girl that if she slowed down or 
missed even one intricate step, she would 
be sent to the dungeon to be tortured under 
the supervision of the princess herself. So | 
kept waiting for Celia to take up her role as 
princess. But nothing happened. Marsha 
and Celia spoke together like old friends 
while Marsha sat naked and unconcerned 
before us between numbers. Then Celia 
asked Marsha to show her the powder 
room, and off they went together. 

Obviously, as you've probably guessed 
by now, | may be a Ph.D. scholar, but | knew 
damn little about women. Yes, it was 
Marsha who came back dressed, and with 
two drinks, and it was Celia who came back 
wearing only high heels and who danced 
on the table. Her blonde hair flipped and 
jerked and swayed in long, graceful waves, 
and her eyes glowed, and her incredibly 
taut breasts presented hard, pointy nip- 


ples, while her smooth stomach and legs 
rippled in a wonderfully sexy manner. And 
with her light brown pussy trimmed to a 
narrow strip, her snatch looked beautiful. | 
stared, thoroughly excited, and could 
barely concentrate on Marsha’s story. Celia 
had come to the club a few weeks before to 
see her rival, had heard Marsha’s story, and 
had ended up taking lessons and planning 
this whole evening with Marsha. 

Celia sat back-on her heels after the first 
set, and | enjoyed the open view. When 
Marsha was leaving, | gave her a final tip 
$100, while Celia just smiled as Marsha 
kissed me and left 

‘Am | still overwhelming?” Celia asked 

“No, not at all,” | said and pushed the 
button for fast music. "And now you're 
going to dance without a break until | tell 
you differently.” 

“Yes, master,” she said softly, arose, and 
danced 

Shortly afterward we raced to my apart- 
ment and didn't leave it for three days. We 
did everything we'd ever heard of, plus a 
few new things that we thought up on the 
spur of the moment. Her mouth and tongue 
felt wonderful on my cock, and | loved eat- 
ing her. We fucked and fucked and fucked 
Today, six years later, my wife Celia still 
dances naked for me in private. And we still 
fuck the night away.—J.E.G., Houston, Tex 
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persuaded me to write. There is a letter in 
“Forum” about a “wife learning to swallow a 
cock.” That would be my joy—l'd love it! 
But my wife gags when trying to suck on my 
cock, and she—not me—gets more thrill 
out of jacking me off because she loves to 
watch me shoot my load, and she has 
climaxes while doing so. | do have to admit, 
though, that she is an artist at jacking me 
off. In fact, if the opportunity presented it- 
self, | am sure that she would love to jack off 
two guys at the same time. She has the 
tendency of always noticing a man with a 
bulge in tight pants or swimming trunks 
and never fails to comment to me how big it 
is. 

Also my wife does not like to have hair on 
her pussy and insists every two or three 
months that | shave it 
off. Naturally, after | 
have finished my 
task, | go down on her 
and she goes into 
space. | love to do the 
shaving because | 
get to see close up 
what | am actually 
working on. 

We have taken 
Polaroid pictures with 
atimer, when we were 
both in the scene, 
doing our thing, and 
we both carry the pic- 
tures around with us. 
When | do my barber- 
ing job, | start from 
the top and work my 
way down until | 
reach her pussy lips 
and then | tongue 
around the outside 
without touching it. 
Then | part the lips of 
her cunt and start 
inwards, and usually 
she reaches for my 
swollen glans and 
then squeezes the 
shaft. She reaches 
climax—t! can tell by 
the way her hand 
squeezes my cock. 
Then for dessert she 


nude, and my cock is as hard as a rock and 
wet. In fact I've had to wipe off my penis 
several times since | started this letter. This 
next time coming up, my discharge will be 
heavy and strong, I'm sure!—R.E., Ontario, 
Canada 


Cordial Italian 

| attend a university, and that is where | met 
Therese almost a year ago. We definitely 
enjoy sex; sO we seem to be perfectly 
suited to each other My story, however, 
goes back to the early days when our rela- 
tionship first started to develop. 

During our first two or three months 
together, Therese held on to her virginity, 
and | had no objections, since we petted 
heavily whenever the situation arose. 
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will turn around, kiss 
the head of my penis, and start pumping. 
As| said before, she is an artist at jacking 
me off, and she can tell when I'm ready to 
come. She catches the bulk of the loadina 
towel, and then with her hand, she will 
slowly, with a tight squeeze, milk out every 
last drop of love juice, all the while just 
licking it off with her tongue as it comes out. 
Many times she will even insist | get up and 
stand beside the bed so that she can make 
sure she has milked out the very last drop. 
| compliment the letter writer on her 
achievement, however, and will dream of 
the part where she took in more and more of 
the cock until her lips touched the balls in 
hopes that my wife, after reading this issue, 
will master this same, additional sex art. 
As | write this letter, | em sitting in the 


Needless to say, the time came when 
Therese could hold on no longer; my story 
concerns that particular night 

We drove to my parents’ house (they 
were away) for the weekend. Therese 
cooked a magnificent dinner, complete 
with wine and sips of Galliano afterward. Of 
course, the setting and our mood were 
ideal, and we soon found ourselves kiss- 
ing, touching, and fondling. Soon we were 
naked in my bedroom. For the first time 
ever, Therese sighed and said, “Make love 
to me.” 

Utilizing the missionary position, | began 
to enter her and abruptly struck the obsta- 
cle that made Therese a virgin, | pushed 
gently, slowly, but Therese said it hurt too 
much, and a single tear ran down her 


cheek. | am not hung like a horse, and 
Therese had plenty of that delicious lubri- 
cation; still it seemed a difficult situation. 

| asked her to spread her pussy lips 
apart so that they would not interfere, but | 
could still proceed no farther. We tried 
Vaseline and various other lubricants but to 
no avail. It seemed almost hopeless, but 
Therese really wanted it. With a little lustful 
imagination, | recalled the long, slender 
shape of the Galliano bottle that we had 
been sipping earlier. 

| emptied the bottle out and coated its 
neck liberally with Vaseline: Being 
somewhat conservative, Therese was 
quite embarrassed; however, she was will- 
ing to “use it” if it would enable me to make 
love to her. She took it and inserted it into 
her tight vagina and 
pushed it deeper and 
deeper until nearly 
nine or ten inches 
were inside her—and 
not a single tear did | 
see 

She then withdrew 
the bottle and set it 
aside and reached 
over and began 
stroking my cock until 
it was as hard as that 
bottle. She was ready 
to try again. This time 
when | entered her, | 
met no resistance but 
pushed slowly until | 
was all inside her. 
Therese was tighter, 
wetter, and hotter by 
far than any other 
woman Ive had be- 
fore. | started to pump 
slowly in and out, and 
all at once she wrap- 
ped her arms and 


P| a legs around me as 


she moaned and 
sighed in heavenly 
ecstasy. Even that 
early | could tell she 
was very close to 
coming: | screwed 
her a little faster so 
that she would come 
———" better. Just then she 
gasped for breath, gritted her teeth, and 
started to shake and thrash about so vio- 
lently that | could hardly stay inside her. She 
had a magnificent orgasm, which turned 
me on so much more that | came just after- 
ward in spasmodic thrusts and gushes un- 
like any I'd ever had before. We lay back in 
total exhaustion for nearly an hour. Then we 
made love again and again. 

In all the months since then, we have 
tried several different positions, but we al- 
ways return to our favorite two or three. We 
also love oral sex and sixty-nine; | could eat 
her for hours on end. There is one funny 
thing in all of this: Therese lost her virginity 
to a liquor bottle and not to me. | do not 
tease her about this, however—G.P, ad- 
dress withheld 
INUED ON PAGE 44 
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Pure Pleasure. 


The True Sound of Scott. 


Scott speakers are designed and Unlike many other speakers, Scott — speakers their outstanding reputation 
engineered for listeners who demand speakers neither add nor subtract from _ and critical acclaim. 
the ultimate in true sound reproduction. the original sound. And unlike so many Listen for yourself. The true sound 
All Scott speakers are designed of today’s “‘fad’’ speakers, they don’t of Scott is pure pleasure. And true 
and individually tested for low distor- distort the original sound for special sound is built into every Scott speaker 
tion, flat frequency response and the effect. Nor do they color the sound for _in every price range, from the Book- 
highest possible efficiency. Their cross~ — ar exaggéfated response. shelf Series to the distinguished 
over networks are built with low loss Scott speakers provide pure listen- | PRO 100 shown here. 
capacitors, and coils with exceptionally ing pleasure by accurately reproduc- For specifications on our com- 
close tolerances to give you the truest ing music with qualities equivalent to plete line of audio components, contact 
sound possible. live performances, and with a degree your nearest Scott dealer, or write 


of authenticity limited only by H.H. Scott, Inc. Corporate Headquarters, 
the quality of the record, tapeor | 20Commerce Way, Woburn, MA 01801. 
broadcast signal. In Canada: Paco Electronics, Ltd., 

It is this uncommon Quebec, Canada. 
ability to reproduce sound 
in a truly natural fashion 


that has earned Scott (1) SCOT T. 


Warranty Identification Card 


Warranty Number: 24026 

Model: PRO 1 
Serial Number: 10 
Expiration Date: Janu 


Scott’s unique, 
a gold warranty card. 
" Individualized with your 
\ warranty, model and serial 
numbers, and expiration 
=> date. Scott's fully transfer- 
able, five-year parts and 
labor-limited warranty is 
your assurance of 
t sting pleasure. 


Unique Bi-Directional 
Midrange and Tweeter 

Arrangement. 

Pairs of midrange and tweeter 
drivers in two pianen; one hori- 
zontal and one vertical, offer the 

advantage of steering high- 
frequency distribution to most 
favorably complement speaker 
} placement and individual listen- 

ing taste. Unlike many other 

speaker systems, the Scott PRO 100 
is not dependent on the reflecting, 
surface of the listener's walls for its 
response, and provides a truly 
omnidirectional effect in any listening 
environment. 


Individual Dispersion 
Control and Frequency 
Response Switches, 
The PRO 100 provides a 
unique solid dispersion control that allows 
you to adjust the direction and amount of 
sound between the upward-firing and front- 
firing drivers. Two additional switches allow 
you to tailor the high end and midrange fre- 
quency response of the speaker to best match 
your room acoustics 


Three individual position switches allow you 
to tailor response to best match your own 
listening environment 


Upward-firing midrange and high 
frequency drivers, as well as front-firing, 
drivers, provide an omnidirectional effect 
that surrounds you with sound 

e IName to listen to. 


Receivers / Tuners / Amplifiers / Turntables / Speakers/ Cassette Decks 
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Showing off 

The sexual stimulation in the several years 
of my marriage has been enhanced by the 
fact that my wife is somewhat exhibitionis- 
tic and voyeuristic. We have developed a 
series of light-hearted games and proce- 
dures that have entertained not only us but 
also any horny males who happen to ob- 
serve us. Amy is of medium height and 
build in general, but she has beautifully 
shaped legs and pleasant brown hair and a 
lightly freckled skin. Her behind is wonder- 
fully round and firm, and her pussy has a 
delightfully protruding vulva and an ample 
brown bush—which coyly peeks out from 
her crotch when she wears short shorts or a 
bikini. The most outstanding feature of her 
anatomy. however, is her 37-C breasts. 
They are round and very firm—about the 
size of young cantaloupes. And each is 
crowned with my favorite feature of the 
female anatomy—perfect nipples. Amy's 
nipples are simply huge. The nipples them- 
selves are the size of large acorns, and the 
surrounding areolas are dark reddish 
brown and sharply elevated so that they 
protrude from the breast itself. Their ap- 
proximate circumference is that of a shoe 
polish can. And what's more, Amy's nip- 
ples are extremely sensitive to the touch 
and will grow rigid and extended with only 


the slightest provocation. 

She, of course, goes braless, and on the 
few occasions when a bra is necessary, 
she wears only the thinnest, sheerest mate- 
rial. When she walks, her jugs bounce and 
sway most provocatively, and she loves my 
constant gaze as well as the studied 
glances from other males nearby. 

She also loves to wear tight camisoles 
and light-colored T-shirts and blouses that 
reveal her breasts and, especially, her nip- 
ples in all their splendor. The dark rings of 
her nipples usually show clearly through 
such garments. The hungry and 
sometimes disbelieving expressions on 
men’s faces amaze her and never fail to 
produce an immediate erection on my six- 
and-a-half-inch prick. 

| love to walk at her side or slightly behind 
her on the street, or in shopping centers, 
concerts, sporting events, and the like, so 
that | can enjoy both her boobs and the 
reaction and attention they receive. Many 
times | will deliberately separate myself 
from her and walk ahead to sit or stand with 
a group of men or boys, knowing that she 
will walk by. | get a tremendous charge out 
of the turning heads and cute remarks after 
she has passed. Sometimes | will even fos- 
ter comments myself by exclaiming, “Look 
at those tits!" or “What great nipples!” | 
have never failed to obtain affirmative 
answers to these promptings 

When Amy goes to the clothes store, | will 
accompany her and sit in the showroom 


sound you hear in a live performance. For 
more information, write Bose, Dept. PH12, 
The Mountain, Framingham, MA 01701. 


This unique new Bose® Direct/Reflecting® speaker captures the 
“feel’’ of live music like no conventional speaker can. By reflecting sound 
off room walls, the Model 601 recreates the balance of reflected and direct 
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Better sound through research. 


Cabinets are walnut veneer. Covered by patent rights issued and pending. 
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while she tries on a series of revealing tops, 
dresses, and bras. She will pop out of the 
dressing room to “model” them for 
me—and all the other assembled hus- 
bands and boyfriends. At other times she 
will leave the curtains to the cubicle partly 
open and put on quite a show that way, 
aither directly or with the full-length mirrors 
in the cubicle 

Both of us especially enjoy the reactions 
of the younger men, who never seem to fail 
to appreciate my “older woman's” impres- 
sive rack. The older men also welcome her 
presence at otherwise stuffy cocktail par- 
ties, dinners, and club gatherings, where 
she invariably appears in diaphanous 
blouses or sheer-topped evening gowns. 
In fact, she purchases most of her evening 
gowns in the nightgown section of the store 
to assure that her generously nippled teats 
will not be obstructed from view in any way. 

Amy is an educated and successful ca- 
reer woman and is looked up to (as well as 
at) in the community. | Know that most of our 
friends, male and female, appreciate and 
respect her open display of sexuality, be- 
cause no negative comment has ever been 
received 

This is the only sexual game we indulge 
in, and it always leads to ferocious fuck- 
and-suck sessions at the end of the day. My 
wife has reason to be proud of her body 
and of my pride in it as G.W.K., 
Chicago, Ill 


well.- 


Mr. Fixit 
A good friend of my wife is married to aman 
who does a lot of traveling because of the 
job he has. Maria and my wife spend a lot of 
time together, and 
know her quite well also 

One night when | cz 
my wife told 


trouble with the drain in 


consequently, | got to 


me tr 


had asked if I'd mind going « 
could fix it because her husband was out of 
town. | went over and got her bathtub fixed 


she was Nav 


sewhere and 


and sne said 
problems e 


ng plumbing 


asked 


them also while | was there. | \( 
try and asked he show me the pr 
area. With that, she started to remove her 
slacks while she said she thought th 
plumbing problem was a lot easier ind 
enjoyable—to fix 

When we were both undressed, Maria 


cock with her 


A / 3 
My wife enjoys 


started to go to work on my 
SeNSUOUS 
ing dick and is quite good at it, but she ha 
a long way to go to beat Maria in the 
cocksucking department 


full length of my ; 


liquid lips 


SUCK- 


Maria 


nchesin 


even her moutt 


and just and 


throat mt 


| could handle. She ile 
stopping occasionally to lick my nuts and 
the length of my crank with that warm, wet 


tongue 

When | finally blew my load into her 
mouth, she swallowed it all down and cor 
tinued to suck until | was once again up and 
ready. She then rolled over on her back and 
directed my newly throbbing member into 
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FPORSCHE 


By the looks of it, and by the 
way it handles, you would 
expect the Porsche 924 to be 
high-strung and demanding. 
But it turns out to be one of the 


most practical of all sports cars. 


Goes 500 highway miles 
on a single tankful. 

The 924 is designed to cope 
with the energy crisis. It gets a 
surprising 31 miles per gallon 
on the highway (77 EPA- 
estimated) and 17 mpg in the 
city, with standard transmis- 
‘sion. bie Li a mileage 
a ap ead ing to 


se 3 


x, 


- the rear window/ 


hatch lifts up 


* Suggested 1978 retail price $10,995. Std. Trans. RO.E. Transportation, local taxes, and dealer delivery charges additional. Automatic Transmission, sunroof and special wheels iets 


effortlessly, providing quick 
access to your belong- 
ings. For maximum space — 
an amazing 18 cubic feet— 
the rear deck folds down. 
And for privacy, there is a 
built-in cover that conceals 
your luggage. 

Handles with ease. 
The 924 belongs to a new 
generation of Porsches that 
uses the transaxle system. 
With the engine in front and 
transaxle in the rear, weight 
is almost perfectly balanced; 
handling is something you 


have to experience to believe. 


Shifts for itself, if you wish. 
In recognition of traffic con- 
ditions today, and acknowl- 
edging those who prefer not 
to shift, this is the first Porsche 
ever to have a fully automatic 
transmission as optional 
equipment. 

Costs less than you think 
to own and care for. 

The 924 costs under $11,000.* 
And the engine was designed 
to make parts accessible and 
servicing easy, keeping repair 
bills to a minimum. 

So, if you have to ask what 
itcOsts to own a Porsche, you 
may still be 


au 


fo Ne 


Seti 


THE 1978 PORSCHE 924 i 


her anus this time. What a feeling! Never 
before had | fucked a woman there. We 
fucked this way until she finally asked me to 
quit. When | rolled over, she once again 
wrapped those sweet lips around me and 
brought me to a heavenly orgasm. 

We have been seeing each other regu- 
larly since, and | am having one hell of a 
good time fixing whatever needs help while 
her husband is out of town.—Name and 
adoaress withheld 


Keep on trucking 

America owes a great deal to the people 
who move the goods: consumed in this 
country. Frances and | were made aware of 
this on a recent vacation to San Francisco. 
Our freeways and highways are loaded 
with truckers. It was Frances who suggest- 
ed, “Wouldn't it be nice to do something for 
these wonderful guys?” | agreed, but we 
had a difficult time thinking of anything that 
would be helpful. It was quite by accident 
that we discovered a perfect way. 

It was too hot a day for anyone to be 
driving, and the sweat on my genitals 
began to make me very horny. | was wear- 
ing shorts without a supporter, and my 
penis was hanging partly out. The heat was 
having the same effect on Frances, for 
when | looked over, she was squirming in 
her seat and had her fingers inside her 
shorts. She looked at me with glazed eyes, 
but her main interest was on the growing 
bulge between my legs. She could not re- 


sist the magnetic attraction my pole had for 
her. Her head began to descend quickly to 
my cock as though she were uncontrollably 
drawn by its flux. After her mouth encircled 
me, she ceremoniously deep-throated me 
with the softest, slowest suction | have ever 
experienced—despite her braces! | came 
immediately. 

Then she gasped while my jism dripped 
from her chin. Her eyes were now more 
glazed than ever. She then thrust back in 
her seat, pulling her shorts to one side. The 
lips of her vagina were glistening. She 
began fingering herself furiously. Her body 
became contorted, and she moaned 
louder. It was then we heard the “beep.” 
This truck driver alongside of us had ap- 
parently been watching for some time. His 
eyes looked as glazed as Frances's eyes. 
He kept blowing his horn. The power of its 
blast accentuated Frances's ‘climax. The 
more he did so, the more she came. It was 
then that | noticed the truck driver arching 
his back as if his hips were raised from the 
seat. We could see only his upper arms, but 
one was moving with a steady rhythm. He 
was so excited by what he was seeing that 
he came almost immediately. All three of us 
began laughing hysterically. The truck 
driver shouted out as he speeded away, 
“That's a Big 10-4!” 

Later Frances and | discussed what had 
happened, and we discovered that we had 
both been tremendously turned on by the 
trucker’s seeing us. We have done the 


same thing numerous times since. As a 
matter of fact, we may be on the verge of a 
fetish. We have to put a lot of thought into 
optimizing the experience. Now we always 
eat at truck stops on vacations. We seem to 
be spending more and more time away 
from home.—J.E.N., address withheld 


Teased hair 

| always loved teasing nipples with hair 
around their buds into erection by gently 
pulling on the hairs with my lips. | especially 
like to see blonde or red hair on nipples, but 
as far as I’m concerned, that is very rare, 
even on women who are normally blonde or 
red-haired. All I've ever seen are dark 
brown or black ones—C.B.M., Cheyenne, 
Wyo. 


Blonde hairess 

When | first saw the letter from “Hair 
streaker” last year, | immediately identified 
with it and eagerly awaited more of the 
same. Unfortunately, only a few responses 
have appeared to date; so | would like to 
add my own favorites to the list. 

First of all, my current girl friend has in- 
credibly beautiful long, blonde hair. | don't 
get horny when | play with it; | get an instant 
hard-on every time | think of it! 

My favorite activity with that hair is as 
follows. It starts with her on her back on the 
bed, with a pillow under her head and that 
gorgeous, sexy hair all arranged out over 
the pillow und the bed. | am on my knees, 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 
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Pall Mall 100's....: 19 mg. “tar”, 1.4 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FIC Report Dec:“76. 
18-mg. “tar”, 1.2. mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Report Dec: 78: 
7.mg.“tat™, 0.6 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method. 


straddling her chest so that my almost- 
seven-incher lies ready to enter her soft, 
moist mouth. This is a perfect position for 
two reasons: first, she has everything free; 
her mouth is in a position to accept as 
much of my member as she can possibly 
hold, and both of her hands are free for 
such delights as stroking my throbbing 
cock, massaging my swollen balls, or fin- 
gering my supersensitive ass hole 
Second, it is perfect because | have a 
complete view of all that is taking place 
below (helped nicely by full-length mirrors 
behind the bed) and also because | have 
one hand completely free for playing with 
that incredibly soft, smooth, sexy hair. 

So that is the starting position, and it 
shouldn't be too hard to figure out what 
comes next. She is fantastic, too—soft 
kisses, delicate touches, fingers playing in 
the hair around my balls, hands cupping 
my cheeks, fingers delicately touching and 
thrusting into my ass hole. What could pos- 
sibly be better? Well, the climax, that's 
what! 

Just when | teel | cannot hold it any 
longer, just before I'm about to fill her 
delightful loving mouth with my juice, | 
withdraw from her. And then | gently slide 
forward a few inches to where my balls fall 
into that talented, busy mouth to be eagerly 
licked, gently bitten, and totally loved. Of 
course, her hands are still hard at work, still 
stroking my completely rigid cock, still 
echoing every thrust with her finger in my 


ass—until the final moment when | can no 
longer hold my ecstasy back, when | can 
no longer avoid drowning her in my steam- 
ing, white-hot come. When that moment 
arrives, my prick is aimed right at her beaut- 
iful hair. The sight of my throbbing cock 
showering her soft, golden locks with that 
beautiful love juice just drives me abso- 
lutely wild. Talk about multiple plea- 
sures—her finger in my back end, her 
mouth massaging my swollen balls, her 
other fingers coaxing every drop of come 
from me, and her silky blondeness just wait- 
ing for my love juice. My girl is a natural 
ash-blonde, but | swear, since we're into 
this, her hair's getting lighter. 

Can you wonder why it's my favorite? You 
might think | am being pretty selfish, by the 
way, when she gets nothing out of all this. 
Well, for one thing, she really enjoys my 
pleasure—she honestly gets off when | am 
totally lost within her loving. And, also, any- 
body who cares that much for me is going 
to get one hell of a night in return—and she 
agrees! 

By the way, this same thing can be done 
if | stand while she is on her knees in front of 
me, particularly in front of a regular full- 
length door mirror. And as a special varia- 
tion, she will sometimes grab a big handful 
of that silky, golden hair and actually use it 
to masturbate me, so that | can both feel 
and see its softness. 

All in all, she is a very special wom- 
an!—WH., address withheld 


Head job 
My wife and | are devoted readers of Pent- 
house and its “Forum.” In past issues we 
have read about men running their hard, 
swollen cocks through a woman's soft, 
silky hair. My wife and | have found kinky, 
wiry hair just as enjoyable. One night, while 
reading about how good it felt (when the 
letter writer ran his throbbing cock through 
the girl's soft hair), my wife got the idea of 
rubbing her already wet cunt over my hair. 
| agreed and started rubbing her large, 
black-haired mound with my wiry head 
Eager for pleasure, she started arching her 
back, causing my head to slip right into the 
slot. By now my hair was wet with orgasm 
But she didn't stop. She kept working her 
pelvis in a clockwise circle. Just listening to 
her moan made me start to masturbate 
Then, the next night, she had me lie face 
down on the bed. As | did, she straddled 
the back of my head. She would rock back 
and forth, grinding her wet cunt all over the 
back of my head. Just before she was 
about to climax, she took a large feather 
and tickled my ass hole, causing my head 
to raise up. harder against her clit. With 
each rise she would let out a loud moan or 
scream of delight. Then we would have a 
session of good, hard sucking and fucking 
The guys at work call me Igor because of 
my hair. Now if they read Penthouse “Fo- 
rum,” they'll know why I've never changed 
it. wo heads are better than one-—Name 
and adaress withheld 


PALL MALL GOLD 100's 
The great taste of fine 
Pall Mall tobaccos. 


Not too strong, not too light. 
Not too long. Tastes just right. 


PALL MALL RED 

with a filter. 

America’s best-tasting 
king-size cigarette... 
made to taste even 
milder with a filter. 
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PALL MALL EXTRA MILD 
Lower in tar than 

95% of all cigarettes 
sold. De-tarred but 

not de-tasted. 


Sitting pretty 
| enjoy having a woman with a nice, plump, 
soft ass sit on my face. | also am a little 
different, however, because of the variation 
| sometimes prefer—it really doesn’t make 
any difference whether or not she is naked 
Frankly, | almost prefer her to be clothed in 
some way or another 

She can have a dress with panties or 
panty hose (preferably black), and all she 
has to dois simply pull up her dress and sit 
on my face as she would on a chair. | sit on 
the floor and rest my head on a padded 
chair, face up so that the back of the chair is 
at the top of my head. | like the woman to sit 
on the chair as if | weren't even there. In 
fact, | like her to squirm a little and make 
herself comfortable, crossing her legs or 
whatever. | also prefer older women, be- 
cause they usually have larger and softer 
asses than younger women. (Some of 
these younger women nowadays have 
tight, hard little asses that can really hurt.) 

My previous girl friend has one of the 
softest and best-shaped asses that | have 
ever seen. And, believe me, | have seen 
them! One particular experience that we 
had occurred when she came over to my 
apartment one evening dressed in a mod- 
erately short dress (so that when she bent 
way over her ass would peek out from un- 
derneath), black panty hose, and black, 
pointed-heeled shoes. 

She went into the bedroom and un- 
dressed, and | gave her a full body mas- 


sage. Then she went into the bathroom, 
where | had prepared a luscious, 
strawberry-scented bubble bath for her. | 
bathed her, washed her hair, gave her a 
manicure and pedicure, shaved her legs 
and her armpits, and all this time lighted 
her cigarettes, poured her a couple of 
cocktails, and did anything else she re- 
quested. After | dried her, | did her entire 
makeup, which she said | did better than 
she did. When we were at home, she liked 
to wear it especially heavy to make her look 
like a first-class hooker. 

Then after putting her panty hose back 
on, | took my position on the bedroom chair. 
She sat on my face ever so gracefully, 
squirming slightly in order to make herself 
more comfortable. She sat there for about 
five minutes, making sure everything was 
okay, wiggling every now and then just to 
settle in. All the while she played with my 
very stiff and rock-hard cock with her stock- 
ing feet and toes. When | was on the verge 
of coming, | told her so, although she knew 
me well enough to be able to predict it. With 
that she got up and finished dressing. 
Again | helped her. 

Now this particular night there was a 
movie on TV that she wanted to watch. | 
knew this, and that was one of the wonder- 
ful things about the evening—my anticipa- 
tion of what was to come. | took my position 
on the couch, and she lifted her dress a 
little and again sat down on my face, wig- 
gling gently into a comfortable position. She 


was now ready to watch her movie—which 
the paper listing said was three hours long. 
| loved it! 

She remained in that position until she 
was ready for another drink or a snack that | 
had prepared earlier. She would then get it 
herself and returned in time to watch the 
movie after the commercial had ended. All 
the while she would tease my cock—some- 
times just with her stocking feet, sometimes 
with her shoes on 

When the movie was over, she put a rec- 
ord on the stereo and told me all about the 
parts of the movie | had missed. While she 
did this, she undressed herself (| was al- 
ready naked), and we began to play with 
each other while we faced each other on 
the couch. Finally, we just had to fuck, mis- 
sionary style, right there on the couch. 

But after we had recuperated, we were 
ready for the rest of the evening's delights 
Back into the bedroom we went, and | lay 
down on the bed with my head positioned 
at the corner so that she could easily sit on 
my face, facing away from the rest of my 
body. But this time it was her bare ass, 
getting wider as she backed toward me 

After a few minutes of just sitting there 
with only an occasional wiggle to tease me, 
she began riding my face as if it were a 
horse; rubbing her strawberry-scented 
cunt from my mouth up to my forehead and 
back again. | began to try and lick her ass 
hole as best | could, because her motions 
were increasing f It tasted like a 
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The1980 Kenwoods. 


The new KA-7100 integrated DC ampli- 
fier and KT-7500 tuner give you perfor- 


mance unheard of in other separate amps 
and tuners, as well as giving you perfor- 
mance and features that will remain elusive 
in receivers for quite a while. 

The KA-7100 has the lowest total har- 
monic distortion (0.02%) of any integrated 
amp. The KT-7500 has two independent 
IF bands for optimum reception under any 
condition. 

By 1980, their performance will be con- 
sidered commonplace. Available to you 
now for the remarkable price of $575* for 
the pair. 


“Nationally advertised value. Actual prices are estab- 
lished by Kenwood dealers. Handles optional 


@kKENWoOoD 


For the Kenwood dealer nearest you, see your Yellow Pages, or write Kenwood, 15777 So. Broadway, Gardena, CA 90248 
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Blue Mague y cactus hearts ripe and ready for distilling at Tequila Cuervo’s La Rojetia plant. 


Since 1795 Cuervo Gold 


has been made in only one way. 
And inonly one place. 


Here in Tequila, progress doesn’t always mean doing things easier-or faster. 
It sometimes means doing things the same way we did them hundreds of years 
ago. Like creating Cuervo Gold. 

For this reason, time-honored traditions still persist here. Persist in a time 
when quality and dedication are too often overlooked. 

Here, under the knowing eye and scrutiny of the Cuervo family, the Blue 
Maguey is still pampered, nurtured and cultivated. Exactly as it’s been done 
for over 182 years. 

Here, the Maguey still flourishes amidst the rich volcanic soil and perfectly 
tailored climate of Tequila. A combination essential to the 
perfection of Cuervo Gold. And a combination unmatched 
anywhere else in the world. 

Here too, Cuervo Gold is watched over and distilled until it 
accepts its pale amber hue and golden smooth taste. A 
beautiful transition that’s been a rare tradition since 1795. 

For all these reasons and more, Cuervo Gold is truly 
something special. Versatile and adaptable. With a taste 
beyond compare. Neat, on the rocks, with a splash of soda, in jue 
a perfect Sunrise or Margarita, Cuervo Gold will bring yu _—=——=n hs 
back to a time when quality ruled the world. 


Cuervo. The Gold standard are 1795. 


CUERVO ESPECIAL® TEQUILA. 80 PROOF. IMPORTED AND BOTTLED BY © 1977 HEUBLEIN, INC., HARTFORD, CONN. 
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“It” being that indefinable something women sense instinctively. . .that says a 
man’s a man without his coming on like a linebacker. And so often, | find, men who 
have it, have on the fresh, clean scent of English Leather.® | go for men who have it. 
That's why all my men wear English Leather. . .or nothing atall. 
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! POWER FOAM _— 
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MEM COMPANY, INC. Northvale, N.J. 07647 © 1977. Available in Canada. 
Also available in gift sets from $4.00 to $17.50. 
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strawberry patch (or fields forever), too. 

Finally, when | signaled | couldn't take it 
anymore, we swung around into position 
and | fucked her good, right up her soft, 
squishy, bouncy ass.—J.B., address with- 
held 


Sometimes a woman is just a woman, but a 
good seat is hard to find 


Night and day 

My wife, May, and | recently celebrated our 
twenty-fifth wedding anniversary and 
would like to share with your readers some 
of our most intimate secrets. We married 
when she was nineteen and | twenty. Dur- 
ing the first two years, we had sex three or 
four times a week, and in between she 
would blow me usually twice a week. But 
because of financial problems (| lost my 
job), we separated for eight months. Upon 
my wife's return, she disclosed to me that 
during seven of the eight months she not 
only sold but even gave away her sexual 
favors. This revelation drove me up the wall 
with sexual desire, and for the rest of the 
night we had an almost unabated sex orgy. 

However, after that night, our whole sex 
life changed, and she wouldn't let me fuck 
her vaginally or anally, nor could | eat her 
All she wanted to do was fellate me. | don't 
mean three or four times a week but three or 
four times a day and more 

It would begin in the morning and again 
when | returned from work and once again 
before bedtime. It wasn’t unusual for me to 
awaken in the middle of the night to find her 
sucking me off. | couldn't even lie down on 
weekends for a nap without her blowing 
me. She was insatiable. During the first 
year of our reunion her constant pulling and 
sucking had lengthened my dick at least a 
quarter of an inch from its original six and 
three-quarter inches, an accomplishment 
both of us took pride in. Often it seemed 
she would never be satisfied. For instance, 
she once blew me ten times in a twenty- 
four-hour period, and during one week in 
the early sixties she sucked me off thirty-six 
times. She said that she had never met a 
man who could come as often as | did, and 
she still calls me “Bull Nuts.’ 

I'll admit it’s not one-sided, as | have an 
unusually high sex drive also, If I'm not 
blown at least twice a day, | have to jerk off 
May isn't averse to fellating me almost 
anytime or anywhere. Some time ago we 
gave a party for four or five other couples. | 
waited until my wife went to the bathroom 
and followed her inside. Before she was 
able to sit down, | stood in front of her and 
displayed my raging hard-on. She 
promptly began to suck me off, and we 
both came right there. The whole thing took 
about two minutes, and when we returned 
to the other guests, no one was the wiser. 

Two years ago May was hurt while riding 
a motorcycle and was confined to bed to 
rest her back. This eliminated her daily 
blowjobs for about a week. But it didn’t stop 
the desire, especially on my part; so we 
began the practice of her allowing me to 
fuck her between the tits. Just prior to 


A COMPACT STEREO WITH 
THE GUTS TO DOTHIS: 


Kenwood KR2600 Receiver 
AR 16 Speakers 
BSR 2320W 
Centrex by Pioneer Record Changer Record Changer 
KH-7766 System 


me re tow 12 watts (8 ohms) 16 watts (8 ohms) 8 watts (8 ohms) 15 watts (8 ohms) 
Power Band Width 40-30,000 Hz 20-20,000 Hz 40-20,000 Hz 20-20,000 Hz 
0.8% 


Total Harmonic Distortion aa | 
(smaller is better) 

1.9 Microvolt 2.5 Microvolt 2.5 Microvolt 

10. 13.2 dBf 
(larger is better) 
3.0. dB 

FM Selectivi 
money cB 


10” 3-way 8" 2-way 8" 2-way 8" 2-way 
noy Range: Frequency Range: Frequency | Range: Frequency Range 


13.2 aBt 
38 dB 
Front-loading non-Dolby* | Dolby* Front-loading Dolby* Front-loading 
reisschla ste C10x:40-14000H2 | CrOx:30-14,000H2 | Cr0z: 40-14, 3014, 
ape Frequency ange | | ow Noise: 40-12,000 Hz | Low Noise: 30-11,000 Hz | Low Noise: 40-13,000 Hz | Low Noise: 30-11,000 Hz 
F 


requel ; 
45-20, 50-22,000 Hz 50-22,000 H 


Moving Magnet Cartridge | Moving Magnet Cartridge | Moving Magnet Cartridge 
with damped cueing and | with damped cueing and | with damped cueing and 
4-pole mot 4-pole motor 4-pole motor 


Suggested Total Retail 
Price (Source: 1977 Stereo 
Review's Stereo Directory & 
Buying Guide, Manufacturer's 
Suggested Retail Price) 


Centrex Stereo Systems by Pioneer compare favorably with these typical audio store component S, 
Pioneer products include a two-year limited warranty. Ask for details. Pricing published as of ADT er? 


*Dolby is a trademark of Dolby Laboratories, Inc. 


Sofar,components have been The chart above shows you come out way ahead with 


considered the most so- exactly how Centrex stacks Centrex by Pioneer. 
phisticated approach tohigh upagainsttypical,medium- — Butif seeing isn’t believ- 
fidelity. priced audio store component ing, then let your ears 


decide. Your Pioneer dealer 
is waiting. 


But now, after a lot of time, packages. 
energy and solid-state tech- As you can 


nology, Pioneer is proudto _ see, you For information write 
introduce a compact stereo Pioneer Electronics of 

system with the features, America, Dept. 21, 1925 
specifications and audio East Dominguez Street, 


quality of components. Long Beach, CA 90810. 
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ejaculation, she raises her head, and | 
shoot my load onto her face, which she 
then rubs into her face, neck, and breasts. 

She once told me about a guy who liked 
to fuck her hair. | said that was one way | 
had never had her. She then knelt on the 
floor, and | straddled her left shoulder as 
she turned her head slightly away from me. 
She has beautiful. shoulder-length 
chestnut hair; so | wrapped the thick tres- 
ses around my cock and jerked off a load. 
When we finished, | asked if she was going 
to wash out my come and she replied, “It's 
protein, Why should | bother?"—D.C., 
Evanston, Ill. 


Neutral observer 

Your pictorial “Pas de Deux” brought back 
some exciting memories of two foxy 
chicks | used to hang around with last 
summer down at the shore. At the time, | 
was dating one of the girls, Judy, who is 
eighteen, with long, brown hair and a body 
beyond compare. Her girl friend, Cindy, a 
brunette also, twenty years old, shapely, 
and lighter skinned, was one of those 
chicks who find everything exciting. To be 
honest about it, Cindy and Judy were a bit 
too kinky for me. 

Everywhere Judy and | went, Cindy 
came along, and they were always com- 
plimenting each other's clothes and 
body. 

At first, | thought they were just putting 
me on, but | found out that Cindy was crazy 
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about Judy, and it got me mad at first. If 
Judy wore a bikini, Cindy was sure to stare 
at her. If Judy had on tight shorts, Cindy 
would eye her up and down, Judy and | 
discussed it a lot, and | soon hecame ex- 
cited about it. 

Judy, who loved to show off her body 
anyway, decided to drive Cindy crazy by 
teasing her in front of me, and | soon 
learned Cindy didn't care what / thought. 

One day at breakfast, Cindy, who was 
sitting at the table in a short pajama, got an 
eyeful when Judy came down in slinky 
white bikini panties and was strutting 
around. Her tan was gorgeous, and when 
she sat down across Cindy's legs, Cindy 
couldn't hold back. 

Cindy began massaging Judy's nipples 
and began kissing and licking feverishly. 
Her tongue darted in and out of her mouth. 
Her free hand massaged Judy's soft belly. 
Cindy was oblivious of me, and Judy 
couldn't have cared less that | was watch- 
ing. Judy at one point lifted her arms above 
her head so Cindy could devote full atten- 
tion to her breasts. And did she! She spent 
about ten minutes nuzzling them. They 
spent a lot of time kissing, and | admit | got 
hot watching this. 

Cindy got up and directed Judy over to 
one of the big chairs in the living room. As 
Cindy followed Judy into the room, she 
pinched Judy's rear end, which Judy 
seemed to like. 

Once Cindy had sat Judy down, she 
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began rubbing her tanned, flawless legs 
and finally hooked her thumbs in the sides 
of Judy's panties and eased them down 
slowly but surely. They finally ended down 
by her feet, and Cindy was on her knees, 
eating Judy's lovely pussy, enjoying it im- 
mensely. 

| enjoyed watching this, and | don't think | 
will ever see anything like this again — 
Name and adoress withheld 


Male nail service 

My wife and | seem to have settled on 
female domination as our natural sexual 
outlet. She has always aspired to the do- 
minant role and has managed to achieve it 
by patience over the years. 

The main tool for this domination is nail 
polish. Let me explain. My wife has always 
had exceptionally long fingernails, which 
she keeps beautifully polished. | find this 
very exciting, and the erotic way she uses 
her nails on me during bondage is a story in 
itself. She can bring me to orgasm in just 
two minutes flat simply by the use of just 
one fingernail. 

One night she was sitting with my hard 
prick deep into her, as | lay spread-eagled 
on the bed, painting her fingernails. Teas- 
ingly, she said, “When I've finished mine, 
I'm going to do yours." My instant orgasm 
as | shot off into her pussy betrayed the fact 
that | found the idea very exciting. The 
humiliation, together with the threat of not 
being able to remove the nail polish easily, 
is to me unbelievably erotic. Of course, she 
painted my nails that night and has done so 
ever since on many occasions. It is quite a 


trip for me every time. 
About a year ago she escalated her 


domination by requiring me to keep my 
toenails painted at all times. Worst of all, / 
must paint them! She is very demanding, 
requiring that they be kept perfectly mani- 
cured as well—no smudges, no streaks, 
and no chips. | find | must replace the 
polish every three days to avoid the 
punishment she would mete out for a less 
than perfect appearance. She chooses the 
color of the polish herself—and it's always 
a brilliant red. 

She has even occasionally required me 
to paint my own fingernails, but so far! have 
to keep the nail polish on only in the privacy 
of our own home. Recently, she has 
threatened that one day she will take me 
out in public in that state. And | suppose 
that when she feels the need to escalate 
her domination to another level, she will 
indeed do so. 

There are many other dominant and con- 
trolling plans that she has in store for me. 
Sometimes she whispers them very softly 
into my ear as] lay in her arms at night, with 
my hands tied behind me with one of her 
nylon stockings. 

Each night as | come home from work, | 
wonder whether tonight is the night she will 
choose to escalate her dominance to the 
next higher level—Name and address 
withhheld 


Sounds like an escalator claws. 


——o eee VS ove PUMICE AS SISteU THOT GIsG DIAKES. ror the name of 
transmission standard or A cockpit wider than a Corvette your nearest Triumph dealer 
optional automatic* or a Z-Car's. Call: 800-447-4700. In 
. : Triumph TR7. The shape of Illinois call: 800-322-4400. 

MORE eee things to come. British Leyland Motors Inc., 
MORE : Now with more. Leonia, N.J. 07605. 

ae sark *Aut t issi 
Sep ee eae peop 
MORE interior selections— 
with tartan plaid or brushed ANC 
solid nylon broadcloth. 4 
MORE control—with a lower 


suspension. 


AND STILL MORE: 3 » | 
2-liter overhead cam engine. S a Sy) 
Rack and pinion steering. R 


Full instrumentation. 
MacPherson strut 
front suspension. 


Female forum. . . 
I've wanted to write for a few months now 
but just got the chance. I've been particu- 
larly interested in the growing number of 
letters to your “Forum” dealing with, until 
recently, a Virtually unexplored subject— 
tickling 

Interesting enough, most of the letters, it 
seems, are from men who enjoy tickling 
women and use tickling as a provocative 
method of foreplay. And some. il appears. 
have even employed bondage to enhance 
the exquisite sensations of tickling by pre- 
venting escape 

As tar as | can recall, only one letter was 
wntten by a woman dealing with this sub- 
ject. So | thought I'd write in and give you 
my point of view and relate an experience 

| can't remember when | really began to 
get turned on by tickling, but it must have 
been when | was around eighteen For the 
record, I'm twenty-nine now. | used to make 
a point of telling the quy | was dating how 
ticklish | was and then just wait tor him to 
take advantage of the information Id 
dropped, And invariably we'd end up hav- 
ing a “tickling fight,” which, naturally, | lost 

More recently, I've been intrigued by the 
thought of bondage and tickling I've tan- 
tasized a lot about being tied up and sen- 
sually tickled with a long feather ! even 
bought a big peacock feather for my bed- 
room a while back in hopes that it might be 
used sometime just for that purpose 

A tew weeks ago, while al 4 party al @ 


fnend’s apartment, | ended up getling a 
little smashed and revealing to a good- 
looking guy some of my inner thoughts 
about tickling. | could tell he was really 
turned on by the idea, and he said we 
Ought to give il a try sometime. Well, | took 
him up on the offer that very evening, and it 
was even more marvelous than | could 
have imagined 

When we gol back lo my apartment. the 
alconol had dispersed any inhibitions | 
had. and | gleefully stripped and invited 
him to tie me lo my bed 

Once he'd done that, there was little else 
| had to say Spying the peacock feather he 
seized it and gently ran it all over my body 
concentrating on my breasts especially, 
Chills ran through me thal just wouldn't 
quit, and | felt myselt getting really turned 
on 

Alter a while, he let the feather play in my 
belly button and enjoyed watching me 
squirm and giggle. He then ran it across my 
smooth underarms, and | began lo laugh 
harder and harder Finally, when | thought! 
could stand it no more, he let me rest 

While | was lying there with my eyes 
closed. wondering what he would do next, | 
fell a tingling sensation on the soles of my 
feet. Now, | am hopelessly ticklish there: 
and | knew that when he found that out, I'd 
be hysterical in no time Gently. he began 
kissing my soles and licking in between my 
toes. The sensations were absolutely ex- 
quisite and at the same time torturous This 


“His beard felt like 50 percent dacron.” 


54 PENTMOUSE 


is what I'd wanted to experience, and it was 
all I'd hoped for By the time he'd finished 
kissing and licking my soles and had begun 
to skillfully apply the feather, | thought | 
would die of laughter. | was squirming and 
twisting to avoid the feather, while all the time 
| was really enjoying the feeling. By tne time 
he stopped tickling, | was iilerally screaming 
with laughter, and he figured if he cicin t quit, 
I'd probably wake the neighbors 

So he finally released me, and we mace 
love until morning. | have never enjoyed 
mysell more or been more turned on 

While t realize tickling is not pleasurable 
to everyone, | lind it an indispensable 
method of foreplay Just thought you might 
like to hear about it —.K_, Cleveland, Ohio 


Laughter makes the world come round 


.., the boy next door 
lv@é enjoyed your magazine tor several 
years now. and early this summer | had an 
expenence which | d like to share with your 
readers I'm a married professional 
woman, thirty-six, no children, and I'm told 
Im quite attractive. At least. my hair is still 
its Natural honey blonde. and | keep my 
figure in shape by exercise 

My husband and | have lived inthe same 
home lor some lime, and we've become 
good triends with the family next door They 
have one son who is now nineteen and a 
much younger daughter. and since | have 
no kids ot my own, I've become sort of a 
lavonte aunt—I've watched them grow up 
Their mother is only a lew years older than! 
am, and we're fairly close 

This summer we hired Eric (not his rea 
name). the son. to mow our lawn and gen- 
erally take care of our yard. Since we have 
many shrubs and trees, this involves quite 
a lot of work, and we were glad to gel 
someone else to handle t. Besides, it gave 
Eric a job. Well, | took one week of my 
vacation early this summer just to relax 
around the house and catch up on my sun- 
tan: my husband couldn't get his vacatior 
until later in the year So. during thal week, | 
lay out in the backyard as long as | could 
every day 

One morning, when it was very hol, | was 
on my chaise lounge, reading, when Enc 
came over to mow the Jawn. | found mysel! 
watching him closely, noticing how much 
he had grown up and filled out in the las! 
year Because of the heat, he was wearing 
only sneakers and jeans cut off very short, 
and | could see he was developing into a 
handsome, muscular young man tn fact, 
was SO Caught up in the realization of his 
masculine beauty that | could scarcely 
keep my mind on my book, Finally, | just put 
it down and lay back to watch him work | 
studied him closely, from the downy hair or, 
his chest to the sizable bulge at the crotch 
of his cutoffs. And. almost against my will. | 
started to get very horny | have always 
been altracted to younger men, and Eric 
was really turning me on 

| argued with myself for some time abou’ 
what | should do. My puritan scruples tolc 
me | should go inside and get my mind on 


This may become the most 
popular camera idea in America. 


It's a wonder no one ever did it be- 
fore: combine the convenience and 
simplicity of a cartridge-film pocket 
camera with the versatility and 
quality of a reflex camera. 

Not only does the Minolta 110 
Zoom SLR give you this unique 
combination, but it does soina 
camera weighing only 15.1 ounces. 
And measuring only 5.3 inches by 
4.3 inches by 2.1 inches. 

Ithas a zoom lens. 
Instead of changing lenses to get 
different effects, you just turn the 
lens to zoom in for a picture-filling 
portrait or zoom back to get more 
into the scene. 

Close-ups, too. 
A built-in close-up lens gives you 
shots as close to the camera as 11.3 
inches. 

You look through the lens. 
When you look into the viewfinder 
of the 110 Zoom SLR, youre seeing 
what will appear. on the film, so you 
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don't have to worry about cutting 
people's heads off in close-up pic- 
tures. It's the same as with the finest 
professional reflex cameras. 

Easy focusing. 
In the center of the viewfinder, you'll 
see a circle where the image ap- 
pears to be broken up. Justturn th® 
lens until everything appears clear 
and your picture will be in focus! 

There’s information in the 

viewfinder, too. 
Glowing lights tell you if your bat- 
teries are O.K. If there's too much or 
not enough light to shoot. And 
whether or not the camera is set for 
automatic operation. 

Exposure: the’ camera 

does the work. 
The 110 Zoom SLR will automati- 
cally choose the precise shutter 
speed for a perfectly exposed pic- 
ture. Anywhere from 1/1000th of a 
second to a full ten seconds. And 
there's a control so you can adjust 


m SLR. There's never been 
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The one and only Minolta 110 Zoom SLR. 


the exposure manually for unusual 
light situations. 
Automatic flash. 
There's a Minolta 
Auto Electroflash 
for the 110 Zoom 
SLR that lets you 
take flash pic- 
tures automati- 
cally without 
flashbulbs. 
Finally... 
So you won't take a picture acci- 
dentally, you can lock the camera. 
And the 110 Zoom SLR comes with 
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something else. But my natural, womanly 
desires begged me to do otherwise—to 
come on to him, or even to try to get those 
maddening cutoffs off. Finally, my horniess 
won out. After all, | thought, he was at an 
age where he should be learning about 
sex, and who better to teach him than 
someone who was almost a member of the 
family? 

Accordingly, | turned over on my 
stomach and undid the straps of my halter 
top. | was wearing a pretty skimpy bikini, 
and | always let down the straps to get an 
even tan on my back. In fact, whenever | 
can possibly get away with it (like in my 
backyard, which is fairly secluded), | go 
topless. Out of the corner of my eye, | 
looked at where Eric was working, and | 
was pretty sure he was watching me. After 
a few minutes, he started mowing closer to 
my chaise, and | knew then that he was 
giving my naked back a good examination, 
Fine, | thought. So! moved into the second 
stage of my plan. When he was nearby, | 
raised up a little on my elbows, as if to 
watch him work. In the process, my breasts 
were exposed almost completely, and | 
pretended to be unaware of this fact. Eric 
certainly wasn't, however, and he was ap- 
parently so preoccupied with eyeing my 
naked tits that he stalled the lawn mower, 
He swore at that and then excused himself 

“It's okay," | said. “Why not take a break 
now, anyway?" He agreed that it was too 
hot out to do a good job, and he wandered 
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into some shade near me. We talked idly for 
a few minutes; then | asked him if he would 
rub some suntan oil on my back. Eric hesi- 
tated a moment, then nodded. He came 
over and began the job slowly, tentatively, 
“You can be more forceful than that,” | said, 
and he rubbed alittle harder. | was thrilling 
to the touch of his hands on my skin—so 
young, and yet powerful. When he had 
finished, he backed away a bit, and | made 
a more decisive move: | turned over on my 
back. Eric started at this, although | could 
see he was interested. | told him to use the 
oil on my front, too, and he looked worried 
“Come on, it's all right.” | said. “We're 
friends, right?" 

That seemed to win him over, and he 
gingerly applied the oil to my belly. | had to 
move his fingers up to my breasts myself, 
and | felt him tremble. | pressed his hands 
to my body and looked him up and down 
His prick was getting hard, and the head of 
his cock protruded below the edge of his 
cutoffs. It was getting longer even as | 
watched, and he saw what | was staring at 
Eric started to apologize, but | stopped 
him. “It's only natural,” | said. “And you've 
got a beautiful cock there. It's a shame you 
have to keep it trapped in those shorts. It 
looks uncomfortable.” 

He admitted that it was getting a little 
tight."Let’s make it easier, then,” | told him 
and reached up to the snap at his waist and 
undid it. He gasped slighty but breathed 
easier when | pulled down the zipper. His 


cutoffs fell to the ground. | put my hand out 
to his penis, now sticking straight out, and 
stroked it gently as he groaned In pleasure 
Suddenly, | Knew that | wanted him in my 
mouth, and | bent over to kiss the head of 
his organ. Eric stood quite still. “Lovely,” | 
whispered, and it was, too—not only long 
but also fat and well-shaped. | took the end 
in my lips and gently sucked, working my 
tongue along its length. Eric was so excited 
that he came in a very short time, and | got 
more than a good mouthful of tasty young 
sperm 

When it was done, Eric acted as if he 
wanted to get away, but | told him not to run 
off leaving me unsatisfied. He stayed and 
kicked his jeans away. With a minimum of 
hand action, | had him hard again in no 
time. | could tell he was really enjoying the 
experience 

In a rush of abandon, | slipped off the 
bottom of my bikini and spread my legs 
wide on either side of the chaise. | didn't 
care at that moment who saw me—or him 
“| hope you know what to do now,” | said, 
and he did, He lay over me and without too 
much fumbling pushed his prick into me 
Fortunately, | was so aroused by then that | 
was quite wet. His cock in my cunt was 
heavenly, and he stayed in long enough to 
bring me off beautifully. 

| invited him inside, both of us still nude, 
and after some refreshment, we had even 
more fun and games. Since then our rela- 
tionship has improved still further, although 
we realize that it’s only a passing thing that 
fulfills our temporary needs. Eric will move 
on to other girls—he's started already—and 
Vl be content with my husband. But for now 
i's great—and my lawn now gets mowed 
twice a week —A.C_, Houston, Tex 


Pre-med for the lawn doctor, huh? 


. .. Big Sister is watching 
After being married to my husband for six 
months, | have become almost as big a fan 
of Penthouse “Forum” as he is and would 
like to share a college experience with you 

My husband and | both attended a major 
midwestern university, and | was a member 
of one of the big sororities on campus. My 
experience concerns my initiation into the 
sorority 

On the night of our final initiation, the 
other nine pledge sisters and | were 
blindfolded and made to do a Striptease 
dance in front of what we thought to be an 
invited fraternity. We found out later that the 
“catcalls" and other noises were all on tape 
and that our only audience was the mem- 
bers of our own sorority 

When it came my turn to perform, my 
mind began to fill with frustration and anxt- 
ety, and yet | was tremendously excited. As 
| paraded out in front of my audience and 
removed my blouse and slacks, a chill went 
through me as | visualized how | must look 
blindfolded in bra and panties. But | man 
aged to strip to the buff and stand there still 
blindfolded, as the remaining pledge sis- 
ters also performed 

As a finale, after we were all naked, we 
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were made to stand in aline with our backs 
facing our audience. We then had to bend 
over, grab our ankles, and assume a half- 
squatting position. We each then received 
a “barehanded spanking” from our “big sis- 
ter,” while simultaneously having our 
blindfolds removed. Imagine the surprise 
we all had seeing only our sorority sisters 
between our legs! 

Oh, yes—there were three girls who re- 
fused to strip completely naked. Their 
punishment, if they chose to remain in the 
sorority, was to be forcibly stripped, tied 
spread-eagled, face down, on the dining- 
room table in the sorority house, and 
spanked bare-handed by all fifty-six mem- 
bers of the sorority. 

| am happy to say that all ten of us finally 
became members of the sorority and en- 
joyed the next term, when it became our 
turn to initiate new members. 

| wonder if any of your male or female 
readers have had similar experiences with 
initiations.—Vame and adaress withheld 


... belated thanks 

| have puzzled for a solid week over how to 
write this letter and, if | wrote it, how to 
phrase each sentence. | guess I'll start in 
the middle and build on the beginning and 
the end. 

One pleasant Saturday evening my lover 
and | went to San Diego to see a “dirty” 
movie. | have made it my mission in life to 
make all my lover's sexual fantasies come 


true. The movies usually help me with dif- 
ferent techniques in sexual pleasure. But 
there was nothing new at the movies that 
evening. So, on the way home in the car, we 
decided to manufacture our own enter- 
tainment. , 

One of my lover's fantasies is to have a 
woman suck his cock while he is driving the 
car. Beyond a doubt, the actuality of the 
fantasy was more intoxicating than the fan- 
tasy itself, and his driving reflected the 
stimulating effect of my tongue and mouth. 
Before long a set of red and blue flashing 
lights joined us in our rapture. Neither of us 
drink, but we were sure the officer would 
never believe that denial without some sort 
of on-the-spot test 

When the lights began to flash, my lover 
gave me a panicky warning to pull myself 
presentably together, while he closed his 
jeans and tried to compose himself. When 
the officer came up to his side of the car, my 
guy pulled out his driver's license and vol- 
unteered the information that he does not 
drink. The officer flashed his light in the car 
and checked the driver's license. With a 
warm smile and a slight chuckle in his 
voice, the officer gave a brief description of 
the irregular motions of the car and sug- 
gested that a little more attention be given 
to holding the car in one lane. To our 
amazement, the officer let us go with only 
that simple warning. 

The details of the situation hit us both 
simultaneously Saturday night is the per- 
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fect time for the California Highway Patrol 
to be on the alert for the drinking driver, The 
officer spots a car weaving between the 
lanes with a single occupant at the wheel 
When the officer hits his lights to signal the 
obviously inebriated driver to pull over, a 
second occupant appears. Now the officer 
approaches the car with a little more cau- 
tion and ts greeted by an extremely ner- 
vous gentleman accompanied by a slightly 
mussed woman—who is staring straight 
ahead with her teeth clamped solidly on the 
edge of her index finger as if she were 
biting a bullet. He could very well have 
been belligerent and nasty out of boredom 
or jealousy. But he knew exactly what the 
situation was and what was the cause of 
the unattentive driving, and he let us go 
with only a warning. 

The purpose of this letter is to say thank 
you to the officer—Vame withheld, San 
Clemente, Calif. 


... Married sets 

! am a twenty-two-year-old female and 
have only average looks. | have had two 
brief affairs; so | am not completely naive 
(one included regular cunnilingus and fel- 
latio). Two months ago | was transferred 
from my midwestern job to Denver, Colo 

The second week of my new residency, | 
met a married couple at a concert, They 
were several years older but so warm and 
friendly that | agreed to an after-the- 
concert drink It wasn't long before | 
realized they were trying to pick me up. 
This was entirely new to me, and | was 
intrigued. 

They said they frequently sought young 
single females or unattached males to add 
variety to their sex life. When | asked what 
they expected of me, they said, “Anything 
you'd like to give—we like everything!” 
They were so open that | couldn't resist 
their invitation. 

Once home, we all had another drink, 
and they suggested we ail disrobe and get 
better acquainted. After sitting around like 
that. completely nude, and then walking 
around each other getting munchies while 
they showed off their lovely house, we fi- 
nally ended up in the bedroom. 

It was exciting, delightful, and gratifying. 
We enjoyed each other in every way three 
such people can together. | stayed, of 
course, all night. In the morning, al break- 
fast, | asked if many married couples en- 
joyed such an arrangement. They replied 
that the custom of marrieds. going on the 
prowl was quite common. 

A week later it was a middle-age coupie 
who wanted to take me under their wing— 
and into their bed. The hospitality was the 
same, the sex similarly uninhibited and un- 
restrained. With this couple it started out 
with a bottle of dry white wine. We also 
looked at several books with exquisitely 
done pornographic pictures. This easily 
put us in the mood for our evening of wan- 
ton pleasures. 

And last week a young couple cautiously 
approached me in the park near my 
apartment. | quickly caught the drift of their 
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overture and accepted their proposition 
readily, trying to put them at ease at the 
same time. The young wife was curious 
about my preference, and | told her | liked 
both cunnilingus and fellatio. 

Sex with therm had a twist that was a first 
tor me. She liked being tied up spread- 
eagled on the bed and then gently teased 
sexually—both by tickling and light ca- 
resses. Her young husband cautioned me 
not to “take her too far,” because it spoiled 
her fun—“sweet torture” is what they called 
it. lt was exciting for me, too, but | didn’t see 
how she could withstand such frustration, 
although | must admit her eventual climax 
looked absolutely super. Later the three of 
us enjoyed a long three hours of orgiastic 
sex. 

Now, when | am out anywhere in public, | 
actually look for a couple that is on the 
prowl.—S.C., Denver, Colo. 


. .. asking for it 

My problem is, How can | get the idea 
across to my husband that | need to be 
spanked? 

In the short time we've been married, I've 
changed his ideas about sex. |'ve got him 
used to tying me down, screwing my ass, 
and some other things, but on getting him 
to spank me, I'm stuck. 

I've told him | was bad during the day 
and needed a spanking. He would give me 
a spanking, all right (| was in heaven), but 
unfortunately he would stop all too soon, 


From the small sampling I've gotten so far, 
he could be a master spanker. I've even 
told him straight out, but he thought | was 
kidding 

We both read Penthouse and Forum 
magazines, and they have given him ideas 
for new things to try. But as of yet nobody 
who needs to be spanked has written in 
about my problem.—Name and address 
withheld 


... Slaving away 

Having trained a number of male slaves 
during the past few years, | feel that an 
outline of my special training program 
would greatly interest many of your female 
readers. 

During the initial stage of the program, | 
use a leash and a collar, which is attached 
to the slave's neck. Punishment is adminis- 
tered with the use of a wooden paddle and 
a Cat-o'-nine-tails made of soft leather. At 
this stage | spend a great deal of time 
stimulating my slave's genital area, using 
soft, caressing motions with my hands. 

At the intermediate stage. the leash, 
which consists of a length of clothesline, is 
fastened directly to the slave's penis and 
scrotum. The paddle and cat-o'-nine-tails 
are gradually withdrawn in favor of a short, 
black riding crop. If | feel that the slave has 
progressed sufficiently, | begin to reduce 
the amount of genital stimulation. Simulta- 
neously, | introduce the slave to further re- 


finements, such as nipple clamps. horse 


“No, no, Abdul. You were supposed to bring Frankincense!” 
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riding, and the ability to respond to hand 
signals. 

For advanced training, | fasten the leash 
to the slave's balls only. This provides me 
with absolute control, since a slight tug on 
the leash tends to produce instant com- 
pliance with my commands. During this 
stage the slave is made to wear nipple 
clamps throughout the session, Genital 
stimulation is reduced to an absolute 
minimum, and the severity and frequency 
of whipping is increased, often being ac- 
companied by a few sharp slaps of my 
hand, aimed directly at the penis. When a 
slave is able to take forty lashes with the 
riding crop and ten penis slaps without 
whimpering, | consider him to he fully 
trained.—Name and address withheld 


. «No secret desire 

I'm a twenty-nine-year-old housewife who 
has been loyal, faithful, and true for five of 
my six years of marriage. But with increas- 
ing compulsion, | have gradually begun to 
develop serious desires to humiliate and 
humble myself—naked—hbefore the eyes 
of many men. It began to thrill me a great 
deal just thinking about being naked, with 
my legs spread wide open in front of three 
to ten men—in spite of the embarrassment 
and humiliation such an act would cause 
me personally! 

The idea of doing this fascinated me for 
months, but | never thought of mentioning it 
to my husband. Then, one evening about 
six weeks ago, he mentioned it to me, ask- 
ing if I've ever thought about posing naked 
or just being naked in front of a small group 
of men and maybe just masturbating my- 
self. He explained that such a fantasy in- 
volving me had turned him on many times. 

| blushed deeply, hung my head, and 
very ashamedly confessed that for almost 
a year I'd fantasized about the same thing. 
I'd secretly wanted to be naked, with all of 
my intimate openings fully exposed to him 
and other men as they all watched me mas- 
turbate. The shame | felt in admitting sucha 
humiliating desire was simply terrible, but 
my husband couldn't have been more ex- 
cited about my having the same fantasy he 
did. He asked me if I'd be able to handle it 
emotionally being seen naked and mas- 
turbating in front of a small group of 
men—and maybe even letting them touch 
and caress me a little. At that my heart 
pounded with excitement, and | mumbled 
that | thought | could. 

My husband was by now so excited 
about the prospect by our conversation 
about it that he shot off his load right then 
and there—right into his pants. 

Two weeks later my husband had ar- 
ranged everything, and the day before | 
was to humiliate myself, my heart was 
pounding so hard that | thought it would 
burst through my chest. | had been practic- 
ing masturbating myself in front of my hus- 
band for the past several weeks and would 
always end up sucking him off when | was 
through. During that time ‘he had also 
taught me all of the dirty words he could 
think of for me to use in describing out loud 
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and in detail exactly what | was doing 

| didn't know who the men were going {o 
be. but my husband hadn't told me that two 
were hung like Arabian stud horses. We 
went to the motel room together, and the 
men showed up about a half hour later The 
suspense was killing me, but finally | was 
introduced to them, with their clothes on, 
one by one. After a few drinks all around, | 
stood up, and without saying a word, 
stripped off all my clothes. 

| was so excited that my hands trembled, 
and | could barely undo my buttons. snaps. 
zippers, and hooks. Believe me, undres- 
sing for the first time in front of seven 
men—six of whom were complete strang- 
ers to me although not to my husband- 
was nerve-wracking, pride-busting, and 
ego-crushing, | hesitated taking off my bra 
and panty hose and had to muster all of my 
courage to do so. The feelings of shame, 
degradation, and humiliation were building 
rapidly; so | quickly finished undressing 
and flung myself on the bed. All this time 
the men watched intently and encouraged 
me in each of my movements. Once on the 
bed, | shut my eyes and splayed my legs 
wide, exposing my hairy cunt 

For me it was a moment of relief, surren- 
der, and freedom. As | felt the men looking 
at my cunt even with my eyes closed, | 
could feel it getting moist just from being 
seen—and | felt proud; proud to be a 
woman, and proud to be showing my 
womanly assets off to all those strange 
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men; proud that they were interested 
enough to look between my legs to see my 
pussy. 

Nervously. | wet one of my fingers and 
inserted it up my ass hole. After a few mo- 
ments, my cunt was wet enough and | was 
hot enough that | got the courage to open 
my eyes. Seeing the man closest to me, | 
suddenly got the inspiration to ask him it he 
would finger-fuck my cunt while | finger- 
fucked myself in the ass. He didn't hesitate 
a second, and | watched excitedly as his 
long, skinny finger entered my gaping, 
sopping-wet cunt. | continued on working 
my own finger in and out of my ass hole with 
my knees raised up tight against my burn- 
ing nipples until | came in one long gush 
The man had also whipped out his dick with 
his other hand and spurted all over my 
shoulder. 

Now all the men took their clothes com- 
pletely off, and | decided | would reverse 
things for the next guy. Making sure he first 
lubricated his finger well in my dripping 
cunt, | told him to work it gently into my ass 
hole while | played with my cunt. This gave 
me an opportunity to use a lot of the words 
my husband had taught me, as well as to 
show off properly the deep-crimson pink of 
the depths of my cunt. Working the lips up 
and down and around, while one of the 
guys who was so well hung worked my ass 
hole, | felt ecstatic 

After climaxing | don’t know how many 
times, | looked over at my husband to see 


how he was taking all of this. He was staring 
at my cunt and-ass hole, literally penetrat- 
ing my openness with his eyes, with his 
mouth slightly open. | asked right out loud 
how he liked what he saw, hoping he'd 
encourage me. He snapped right out of the 
trance he seemed to be in and came over 
to me. He whispered into my ear, asking 
how | felt about what | was doing, and | 
whispered back, “Humiliated to death but 
so excited and happy that I'm doing it!” He 
asked me if | wanted to stop, and | asked 
him if he wanted me to. He said he loved 
seeing me naked and being intimate in 
front of these men, and he was especially 
fascinated at seeing the guy's fingers slid- 
ing in and out of my ass. In answer to his 
question, | went back to playing with my 
cunt 

Then my husband asked—out loud this 
time—if I'd like to have the big-dicked guy 
fuck me in the ass with his long cock | was 
shocked to hear my husband say it out 
loud, and a shiver ran through me as | 
pictured that huge tool hurting me. But the 
guy said he'd done it before and knew what 
he was doing ania promised that he would 
be gentle. So | bent over on my haunches, 
reached back and spread my fhuttocks 


pen to better ex: »se my ass hole ped 
that the guy would keep his word ar ike it 
easy. 

As it turned out it couldn't have veen 
easier. He firs! \ibricated his lor thick 
penis with some of my come that was drip- 


ping all down the inside of my thigns and 
slowly, slowly slid into me. He eventually 
buried it deep into my ass as | groaned 
moaned, and winced, but | managed to 
tolerate the initial pain, which was very 
slight and very brief 

The rest of the men all moved around to 
the side of the bed to get a better view, as 
well as to see my facial reactions while | 
took a big thing like that all the way up me 
But they didn't jaugh. Instead, they en- 
couraged me and coached the guy to take 
it easy ON Me, Showing genuine concern for 
my poor, humiliated, but thrilled ass hole 

After that | just had strength enough to 
jack the other guys off by hand and let them 
play with my titties while | did it. And the 
very next weekend, my husband and | in- 
vited back the ones who hadn't gotten off to 
try out one of my intimate orifices this first 
time 

When my husband and | got back home 
the next night (we relaxed and recuperated 
by the motel pool the next day), we fucked 
like we'd never fucked before —-Vame and 
address withheld 


... team spirit 
One afternoon, after hearing more and 
more stories from my fnends about the 
good sex times they were having and envy- 
ing the guys and chicks for all their new 
freedom, | thought why not. Why should | 
have to be satisfied with a guy who is 
twenty-five pounds overweight, smells of 
cigars, and thinks it's a big deal if we make 
it twice a week? 

| stripped and checked myself in the 


bathroom mirror. Not bad, really. | have a 
nice set of boobs, still firm and uptilted at 
twenty-six. I've watched my weight. My 
hips and waist are okay, and my legs are 
really good. If | comb my hair out and wear 
just enough makeup so it looks like I'm not 
wearing any, | can draw a second look in 
any crowd 

| took a quick shower, slapped on a little 
cologne, and wiggled into a snug jersey 
dress. And to hell with a bra! 
At 2:28 PM. | walked into the downstairs 
bar at a downtown motor inn. At 2:32 PM. a 
guy in a David Stephens suit came over 
and sat down at my table. At 2:41 pm. we 


were in his room 
lt was good but not great. We made it 
twice—well, three times for me, because | 


hadn't had any since Sunday morning. The 
guy had a good body, and he didn't smell of 
cigars, but other than that it was pretty or- 
dinary. Kiss the titties, rub a finger in the 
snatch, then roll on and stick it in, and that's 
it 

told Stephanie about it. Stephanie lives 
one flight up, and she’s my best friend. She 
is about my age—well. all right, she’s | 
twenty-three. But she has a way about her 
that makes you think she knows more 
about things than the rest of us 

“How old was this dude?” she asked 
Thirty-five. “Bad age,” she said. “Too old to | 
have his boyish enthusiasm but not old | 
enough to be grateful for favors received 
Let me show you,” she said 

Two afternoons later we went downtown 
together. This time | was wearing old Levi's 
and a Tshirt—but no bra again. | had my 
hair combed out and no lipstick. | hoped | | 
looked about twenty 

In front of the motor inn a bunch of big 
young guys were getting out of a bus, car. 
rying canvas bags. “College basketball 
team,” Stephanie said. “There's a game at 
the Coliseum tonight.” We waited a minute 
and walked throug! ithe lobby, the bell cap- 
tain giving us a mean fe After a couple 
e players walked 


more minutes, one of th 


over and spoke to Stephanie, then drifted 
away toward the elevator 

“We're invited to a ¢ Stephanie 
whispered. “Room 932 Give them a: 
ond to get there 


There were four guys in the room when 
(ad 4 few minutes 
{hree more showed up 
Dasketball players, so you 
know what | mean when | say these dudes 
were big. And when they got their clothes | 


later and almost 


betore we knew it 


You've seen 


of which didnt take long—l saw that 
most of them had pricks to match their size 

4S Crowded in that room, witn nine of 
JS and only two beds. There were hands 


mostly on 
Somebody had 
beer, and we were 
soon all feeling good and making out 

At one point | found myself with the guy 
who had asked us up. | had him flat on his 
back, and | was sitting astride him, giving 
1s both a hell of a fuck, when somebody 
pushed me down on top ofhim and started 


and arms but 


Stephanie 


everywhere 
and 


me 


brought some wine and 


fooling around with my ass. | didn't think too 


Walt Garrison 
football and rodeo star 


1 
eM 


I love tobacco. 
I don't smoke. 


My tobacco pleasure is Smokeless. That means | get full tobacco enjoyment 
without lighting up, or tying up my hands. And you can too. With Copenhagen for 
straight tobacco taste. Or with my favorite. Skoal, with the wintergreen flavor 
Then, of course, there's mild Happy Days Mint, for you guys that are just begin- 
ning. All three are dated for freshness. So just take a pinch and put it in between 
your cheek and gum. You'll see that going smokeless is a mighty nice way to enjoy 
tobacco, and mighty relaxing too. 

If you can’t find any of these fine brands at your local store, or if you're interested 
in just trying a few free pinches, write to; “Smokeless Tobacco” U.S. Tobacco 
Company, Dept. PE127, Greenwich, Conn. 06830. We'll tell you where to find 

“Smokeless Tobacco” in your area. And we'll send youa 
free sample in the mail. 


Smokeless tobacco. 
/ A pinch is all it takes. 


Offer not available to minors. 


4 


much of that, but 1 was too much involved 
with the guy in front of me to raise any 
objections. Look, don’t get me wrong: anal 
sex is fine for those who like it. It just isn't my 
trip 

Anyway, we all got off more or less to- 
gether, and | rolled off the one dude to take 
a look at the guy who had been taking 
liberlies with my backside. He was a good- 
looking blond dude, sort of the Redford 
type but a lot bigger “We should be able to 
do better than that,” | said. "Sorry," he said 
grinning, “there was nothing else available 
at the moment,’ 

| took him mn the bathroom and washed 
his prick, Then! sat him on the john, knelt in 
front of him, and kissed it back to full atten- 
tion, It have been nine inch no 
kidding—and it stood straight up against 
his belly | stood up over him then, my 
boobs face for easy nibbling, and 
slowly | rubbed my snatch over the head of 
that lovely prick, Gradually, | let the lips 
nand took him in, first just the head and 
then the whole gorgeous length 

We were just getting to the best part 
when somebody busted in, needing to take 
a leak. My guy stood up—with me impaled 
ike a butterfly on a pin. | wrapped my legs 
around his waist to take some of the pres- 
sure off my and ne walked back into the 
bedroom with me happily aboard. There he 
stood in the closet door, bracing himself on 
the door post 

Slowly, | began working myself up and 
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in his 


Real Gold from Mexico. 


TEQUILA 


UCT OF MENICO 
oe 


The noblest Tequila. 


©1977 80 proof Tequila. Imported and bottled by Barton Distillers Import Co . New York. N Y 


Try Montezuma 
Gold Tequila. And 
discover the power 
that real gold 

can bring 


down the length of the great, magniticent 
hard-on, | must have had almost a nine- 
inch stroke each time, lifting until just the tip 
was fouching my inner lips. then coming 
down until | had it all, my clit Bruising 
against his pubic bone. | began to come 
and come and come, and | just kept corn- 
ing. and then he came and it was like a 
sonic boom My mutf and my legs were 
smeared and sticky with semen 

lt was some afternoon. Those guys never 
seemed to let up. | was fucked in positions 
that | had never even dreamed about and 
in combinations that | still don't believe. All | 
noticed of Stephanie was an occasional 
arm or leg sticking out of a squirming mass 
of hairy, bare flesh 

And when tt was finally time to go home 
the guys couldn't understand that we had 
wanted them, not their money. They took up 
a collection anyway and insisted on giving 
us—are you ready for this?—fifty-five dol- 
lars. Fifty-five dollars! | spend more than 
that on groceries in only one tnp to the 
supermarkel 

Stephanie giggled all the way home. It 
took a lot of coffee and a cold shower to 
bring her down from the ual high she 
was on 

We have been to a few more parties 
since. some almost as far out as that first 
one. Stephanie and | have even talked it 
over, and one day we think we'd like to take 
on a whole football or hockey team 
Name and address withheld 


. .. ten-dollar tickle 

My husband and | are both young and have 
a good sex life. He subscribes to Pent- 
house, and we really enjoy reading about 
everyone else's turn-ons. 

But | am writing in because I’ve never 
read any stories dealing with a practice my 
husband and | often indulge in—tickling 
Ours is a weird fantasy, but one that gets us 
extremely turned on and, | feel, should be 
shared so that some of your other women 
readers can achieve some feelings of 
power and control over their husbands ina 
similar and innocent manner. 

One night shortly after we were married, 
four and one-half years ago, my husband 
told me of his innermost and strongest 
fantasy—that of being tickled to death by 
me and having me, without his knowing it 
get something that | want from him which 
he actually has on his person 

Sound complicated? It isn't. Here's how 
we do it 

My husband will sit down next to me on 
the couch with a sport coat on that has on it 
at least six or seven pockets. In any one of 
the pockets he will have placed a ten-dollar 
bill. We will have a normal conversation for 
a few minutes, and then | will ask him to 
give me ten bucks. He will politely and 
firmly say no 

Then, for several minutes, he will try to 
change the conversation topic while | keep 
trying to persuade him to give me the ten 
bucks—in vain. Finally, | will gently put my 
hands on the part of his sport coat that is 
covering his ribs. He will laugh and giggle 
for a few seconds 

Then | take my hands away and ask 
“What's so funny?” 

“That tickles,” he will say innocently, wilh 
tones of helplessness in his voice. "| cant 
stand to be tickled to death 

| take my cue. "Oh," | say, with tones of 
surprise and conquest in my voice, as | 
suddenly pretend to realize that | have 
found a way to assume power and control 
over him. Then | begin tickling him all 
over—under the arms, all over the ribs, and 
on the tummy 

Well, he always has the ten-dollar bill 
hidden in a different pocket. If | should find 
it in the first pocket | e4plore into, |, of 
course, ignore it and wail a minute before 
coming back to it 

Anyway, finally, after several minutes of 
my tickling him and his laughing like a 
helpless little boy, | take the bill out and 
wave it in front of his face with one hand 
and keep tickling him with the other all the 
while trying to keep a Straight face 

“Okay, are you going to let me keep this, 
or do | keep tickling you?" | ask, trying to 
force feigned tones of command and 
supremacy in my voice 

He, of course, relents without any further 
protests, saying, "Okay, okay, | can’t stand 
it anymore, You win! 

Such is our fantasy. It turns me on, be- 
cause | get a feeling of power and com 
mand over my husband—| love telling him 
he's a little boy, even though, of course, he 
isn't in any way, and | know if 


WHEN YOU BUILD A SPEAKER 
TO SOUND GREAT 
ON EVERY PART OF THE MUSIC, 
YOU CAN'T CUT CORNERS 
ON ANY PART OF THE SPEAKER. 


A single HPM-100 weighs almost 60 pounds. 


The fact it weighs more than a Large Advent speaker, Bose 901 or JBL L100 is not an accident. 
Our speaker frames are made of heavy cast aluminum instead of the usual stamped metal, so 


you hear only the speakers vibrating and never their frames. 


Our magnets are oversize to spare your ears needless distortion. 

And our cabinet is made out of special compressed wood that's denser and heavier than ordinary 
wood. So the sound is forced out of the cabinet instead of being absorbed by it. 

Of course, not everything that adds to the sound of an HPM-100 also adds to its weight. 

Our supertweeter uses nothing but a piece of High Polymer Molecular film to produce incredibly 


clear and crisp high frequencies. 


Our midrange driver 
and tweeter have cones ; The HPM supertweeter. 
j i Be Incredible highs without 
oe are light ee to give kK | ache sat 
snarp response, Dut rig ta or cone. 
enough not to distort. é 
And our 12 inch woofer Dorie 
has a long throw voice coil I peak 
and unique carbon fiber 4 ? 
blend cone (instead of the ee NE 
e J li ON e’>» 
typical cardboard cone) se be 
that work to produce the erp rane chstoceer istics 
kind of realistic bass you a, 
production. 


not only hear, but feel. 
Naturally, we could go 
on. About our 12-1/2 
feet of damping material. 
Or about the aluminum 
screws that keep our 
gt from falling out. 
eyre ordinarily used to 
keep airplanes from 


falling apart. Our 12.inch carbon fiber 
But we figure at this blended woolet Big bass 
SOU! come out 


point youd rather hear our 
speakers in person than 
hear any more about them 


'HPM-100 


The all-around great speaker. 


tence, 


= Individual controls for the 
driver and tweeter. So you can 
4 compensate for the acoustic 
flaws in your living room. 
*% 


The 1-3/4 inch tweeter. 

Its light but rigid cone makes 
sure guitars don’t end up 
sounding like saxophones. 


} LJ 


A separate enclosure for the 4 inch 
driver so its sound waves don't interfere with 
the woofer and tweeter, Or vice versa. 


Cast aluminum speaker frames. 
They're not seen too often, which is 
part of the reason speakers like this 
aren't heard too often. 


US RONEIR MLECTRONICS CORP, 1977 


Tit of passion 
My main enjoyment is tits 

| just love them. Big. small, medium—it 
doesn't matter, they all give me an instant 
hard-on 

My girl friend Maggie's are large (39D), 
but it's her nipples and areolas that are her 
best feature—they're four inches in diame- 
ter with long nipples, almost an inch when 
erect, and they drive me wild 

| especially like to tit-fuck her since her 
tits are ample enough for me to wrap them 
completely around my seven-inch-long 
cock, And | love it. It really gets me going 
when she sits at a table and lets her tits 
hang on it so that the nipples just seem to 
stare right into my face. 

Maggie gets really pissed off when I'm 
watching other girls and women who don't 
wear bras anymore. She knows | get hard 
when | see tits bouncing with erect nipples, 
because it's something I'm always on the 
look-out for 

Maggie's tits are so big and heavy that 
she can't go braless, because they hurt her 
when she walks —Name and Address 
wiinneld 


, plugging in 
My first experience with a vibrator and my 
favorite lover was a mosl impressionable 
one. | was in the process of moving, and a 
friend, Susan, was out of town: so | was 
staying at her place for the night. For a 
whole week John and | had been planning 
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THE FACT ALTEC IS THE NO.1 

| CHOICE OF PROFESSIONALS 
SHOULD TELL YOU MORE THAN 
A WHOLE PAGE OF SPECS. 


Every speaker manufacturer can easily fill a number of pages with 
technical data. However, not every speaker can claim to be the number one 
choice of the pros —at major recording studios, concert halls. stadiums 
and theaters. And we've been there for over 40 years, 

So if you're thinking of putting a great hi-fi system into your home, 
listen to an Altec Lansing speaker. The sound will convince you more 
than anything you read. Write us for a full-line 
catalog and the name of your nearest Altec Lansing 
dealer. Altec Lansing International, Psat 
S. Manchester, Anaheim, CA 92803. (ease) 


ALTEC/LANSING. THE NUMBER ONE NAME IN 
PROFESSIONAL SPEAKERS IS COMING HOME, 


Studio: Mother Music Sound Recorders; Orange, CA 
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a night of love and fun. So, by tne time 
Friday rolled around. we were both worked 
up just thinking of getting it on 

Alter a long, hectic day at work we went 
to Susan's and walked into the living room, 
taking off our clothes as we wen! John took 
me by the hand and genily led me into the 
bedroom. | was so excited at the thought of 
sex with John again that | knew | would 
come the minute he touched me. Suddenly, 
| remembered that Susan owned a vibrator 
which | quickly found in the bottom drawer 
of her dresser, under some jeans. Plugging 
it in and listening to its sound, we both 
smiled at each other with approval 

John slowly moved the vibrator across 
my ribs and around each tit (me on my 
back and he in front, facing me). He moved 
it all around and down my inner thighs, 
kissing me on the neck and sucking my tts 
passionately as he totally relaxed me. As 
he moved the vibrator closer to my cunt 
and around the edges between ry legs, | 
could feel my cunt opening for him, trem- 
bling, and flowing with my natural love 
juices. The anticipation of his thick, long 
cock plunging ever so sweetly into my hot 
pussy made me tense and excited. The 
vibrator was on high speed al this point as 
he placed it on my clit, Pow! | came like 
crazy. Not just once, but several times- 
over and over again 

Anxiously, | stroked his throbbing shatt, 
pulling him closer to me. wanting him, 
begging him to pump me inside. John 


placed the head of his penis on the open- 
ing of my vagina and then slid it into me. | 
had the vibrator in my hand and on my clit, 
still making myself come; John inside, 
thrusting in and out. making me come, and 
| thinking of coming, making myself come 
even more! It wasn't long before | couldn't 
get back to earth. | was obsessed with 
coming, | couldn't or wouldn't stop, and 
there seemed no end to it 

After a long session of such magnificent 
power within me, John became concerned 
for my well-being, jerked the plug out of the 
wall, shook me, and physically made me 
stop. When | was aware of where | was, | 
thought it had all been a dream. | just 
couldn't believe | had the power to be such 
a woman, but | did and | am, and now my 
relationship with John is stronger because 
of it Name and address withheld 


Panty pant 
\'m a young man in my early twenties and 
have always had a fetish for women’s Un- 
dergarments, and | just want to say that the 
“Strip the Light Fantastic" in your October 
issue was (he choicest collection of such 
dainties I've seen outside my own wife's 
drawers. No Sears Roebuck model ever 
dared as much as does the lovely madel in 
your pictorial. And some of the pretty 
packaging she risks her private parts in 
have my favorite features—tight crotches 
and lacy openings 

But nothing in that pictorial can match 
the elegance of whal my wife wore on our 
wedding night. By that time she was thor- 
oughly familiar with my fetish for her under- 
pants. Before we were married, Sue and | 
used to lie for hours together while she 
allowed me to lick her crolch—and eqged 
me on by squeezing the hard lump in my 
trousers 

But the night of ourwedding was some 
thing else. The sight of her in a lovely, pastel 
pink slip of nylon that covered her under- 
belly in a triangle that matched her own 
furry triangle was just too much for me | 
immediately tell to my knees and started 
licking and kissing her pantied crotch be- 
fore she even had her heels oft 

| could have continued on for hours, but 
she insisted on having me inside her, so | 
poked my stiff rod right through the love- 
juiced, saliva-soaked material. The sensa- 
tion was so exquisite that we repeal the 
method for very special fucks 

| don't know how well the Viva lingerie in 
your pictorial would work for this special 
kind of use, bul my wife and | are certainly 
anxious to try tt 

So we are sending tor ours today. We will 
let you know how it works out after we give it 
the old college try.—J.A., Toledo, Ohio O+>q 


For more provocative, stimulating, and cor 
troversial letters, read the exciting Forum 
Magazine now on sale al your newsstand 
or, for this month's copy, send $1.25 lo 
Forum Magazine, Dept HM. 909 Third Ave- | 
nue, New York, N Y 10022 | 
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“Senor, making good tequila is like 
looking for a good woman? 


“It’s the little things that 
count.” Two Fingers reportedly 
muttered those words to an ad- 
mirer in Oklahoma. 

Of course, the attention to 
details he gave his Two Fingers 
Tequila paid off handsomely in 
the mid-30’s. Everywhere he 
drove his truck, his tequila 
proved to be an instant hit. 

“My boys and I squeeze 
this tequila out drop by drop,’ 
he was known to boast. “Then I 
put my special ‘touch’ to it.” 

He never told what that 
“touch” was. Just like he rarely 
talked about Honey, his compan- 
ion—and the one person he seem- 
ed to give a lot of attention to. 

People don’t remember 
much about her— except her 
eyes. “If you're looking fora 


good woman, look at her eyes,’ 
Two Fingers once commented. 

Later he winked and sup- 
posedly said: “I watch those eyes 
like I watch the tequila in my dis- 
tillery. A little sparkle means 
everything's just right” 

Honey appears to have 
stayed with Two Fingers through 
thick and thin—almost up to the 
very end. 

Our sources say Two Fingers 
made his last trip north of the 
border near the end of the 30’s. 

When he turned his truck 
south again, people along the 
route reported the rider’s seat 
was empty. 

Rumor has it Honey re- 
mained behind to visit relatives. 
That doesn’t seem too likely, 

T. 


Maybe that’s why Two 
Fingers never came north again. 
Whatever the case, they 

don’t make them like Two 

Fingers and Honey anymore. 
But luckily Two Fingers 

Tequila lives on. 
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©1977. Imported and Bottled by Hiram Walker 
& Sons, Inc., Peoria, IL, San Francisco, CA 
Tequila. 80 Proof. Product of Mexico. 


While 
Dreams of 
Erotica 
Dance 
in Your 

Head.... 


You'll slip into bed, rest your head and body 
against the creamy beige sheets with 39 im- 
peccably rendered couples, all locked in dit- 
ferent positions of embrace 

From across the room it's an intricate design 
Approach alittle closer and it's joyous ecstacy 
These designer sheets and pillow cases were 
specifically created for the Penthouse Collec- 
tion—we proudly present them for your 
pleasure 

Available in brown on beige only in flat sizes, 
twin or queen, 50% poly-50% cotton. 1 twin 
sheet plus 1 standard pillow case (G011) 
$25.00 plus $1.50 p.&h,; 1 queen size sheet 
plus 2 standard pillow cases (G012) $32.50 
plus $1.50 p &h 


Please send check or money order 
plus $1.50 postage & handling or charge 
it to your American Express, Master Charge 
or BankAmericard (include signature, expi- 
ration date and account number, plus Inter- 
bank # for Master Charge.) Mail to 
Penthouse Products, Dept. G.O. 909 Third 
Avenue, N.Y., N.Y. 10022. NY residents add 
appropriate sales tax. To expedite your 
charge order call our toll free number (800) 
223-7763. NY residents call direct (212) 
593-0334. Allow 4 to 6 weeks delivery. 
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FEEDBACK 


a serious dialogue between readers and editors concerning the editorial content of Penthouse — its aspirations and its areas ol 
interest Letters for publication should carry name and address (1p capitals. please). although these will be withheld, on reques! by 
the Editor Send to Penthouse Feedback. Penthouse international Ltd, 909 Third Avenue, New York, N.Y 10022 Views published are 

nol necessanly endorsed edifonally. 


CIA and IAPA 

| am concerned about an article in your 
August issue entitled "The Spies Who 
Came in from the Newsroom” by Joe Trento 
and Dave Roman. In it the Inter American 
Press Association is described as "pure 
CIA." This statement is a malicious fabrica- 
tion that we find extremely irresponsible, 
particularly since no source is named. A 
letter to the editor would not be sufficient 
A retraction reaching all readers would be 
in order. 

The IAPA is a nonprofit organization that 
depends exclusively on dues-paying 
members for its existence. An attack such 
as this article has launched could seriously 
undermine our present and potential 
membership. 

As the enclosed folder shows, the mem- 
bers of the [APA are publications and in- 
dividuals associated with journalism. Our 
present membership includes major 
dailies and magazines throughout the 
Western Hemisphere—from Alaska to 
southernmost Argentina. To mention just a 
few: the New York Times, Chicago Tribune, 
Miami Herald, Washington Post, Time, 
Newsweek, La Prensa and La Nacion in 
Argentina, O Estado and Jornal do Brasil in 
Brazil, Novedades and Excelsior in Mex- 
ico, and many others. 

The IAPA was founded jn 1942, in Mexico 
City, and through the years it has battled 
against governments that seek to control 
the press, whether or not such govern- 
ments have been friendly to the United 
States. | refer to such dictatorships as 
those of Perén, Trujillo, Perez Jimenez 
Somoza, Castro, and others. 

We pride ourselves on independence 
from all governments. This is the source of 
our strength. Your article could damage the 
prestige that we have built up over thirly- 
five years. | might add that dictator- 
controlled governments have accused 
us—with equal irresponsibility—of being 
an instrument of Moscow 

The |APA and the International Press |n- 
stitute recently established a World Press 
Freedom Committee with a two-fold pur- 
pose: (1) to oppose Soviet-inspired initia- 
tives, especially in UNESCO, to promote 
government control of the press, and (2) to 
assist Third World countries in the devel- 
opment of their media. Here again your 
article could undermine our efforts to fi- 
nance and convincingly develop the World 
Committee's program 

| trust that you realize the enormity ot 
whal you have done and thal a frank and 
explicit retraction will be forthcoming in 
your publication —James B. Canel, Gen- 


eral Manager, inter American Press As- 
sociation, Miami, Fla 


| have received a copy of the August issue 
of Penthouse together with your press 
release promoting the article in which Joe 
Trento and Dave Roman maintain that the 
Copley News Service |s a CIA blind 

Since Jim Copley is dead and, therefore, 
unable to be interviewed, | would rather 
pursue the statement in the article that the 
Inter American Press Association Is “pure 
CIA," | would appreciate it if you would find 
out from the two authors how they reached 
the conclusion that an organization of 
newspaper men that has battled many 
more right-wing dictatorships in Latin 
America than left-wing dictatorships is a 
secret U.S. government agency: 

| would also appreciate it if you would let 
me know about the Fund for Investigative 
Jounalism—how it is financed, who are the 
chief contributors, and by whom it was In- 
corporated.—Jenkin Lloyd Jones, Eaitor 
and Publisher, The Tulsa Tribune. Tulsa. 
Okla. 


Joe Trento and Dave Roman reply 

We find it difficult to believe that you are 
unaware of the relationship between the 
CIA and the IAPA. That fact has been 
verified not from one but from several intel- 
ligence sources. In addition, numerous 
Latin American officials, including the pres- 
ident of Peru, have made the same charge. 

Various leaders of the |APA, such as 
former |APA president Jim Copley, have 
had intimate dealings with the CIA. Another 
excellent example is Agustin Edwards, 
publisher of Chile's El Mercuno, who, in 
close association with the CIA from 1963 to 
1973, worked to prevent Salvadore Allende 
from coming to and remaining in power 
Edwards, who procured $1,600,000 in CIA 
funds, was president of IAPA intl 
November 1969, when his newspaper be- 
came embroiled in the CIA's infamous 
Track Il programs against Allende. 

The Track Ii program, as you no doubt 
will recall, involved former President Nix 
on's attempt, in the fail of 1970, to prevent 
Allende fram being inaugurated as presi- 
dent of Chile after his election to that office 
by the people of Chile. Former President 
Nixon—ollowing a two-hour meeting at the 
White House on September 15. 1970. which 
included Augustin Edwards, Henry Kis- 
singer, John Mitchell, and Donald Kendall 
(Pepsico)—ordered CIA director Richard 
Helms to do anything short of outright inva- 
sion to stop Allende. Helms was requested 
to keep the matter a secret from the State 
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Department and the ambassador to Chile. 
As you are aware, Helms and other CIA 
personnel are at present the subject.of a 
grand jury investigation involving perjury. 
Furthermore, Lt. Gen, Victor H, Krulak 
(Ret.), president of Copley News Service 
and former adviser to the joint chiefs of staff 
on counterinsurgency in Latin America, 
was a member of the |APA's technical 
committee and governing board. 

Our research has clearly demonstrated 
that the [APA functioned under a dual stan- 
dard in its so-called defense of press free- 
dams. On the one hand, infringements of 
the press when it involves right-wing gov- 
ernments are usually opposed by mere 
denotincements. When, however, the viola- 
tion or infringement emanates from a left- 
wing source, the |APA has been extremely 
heavy-handed. As a point of information, 
there were more freely operating newspa- 
pers under Allende than there are under 
the present government. 

While the |APA gives token siaps on the 
wrist to such fight-wing dictatorships as 
that of President Juan Velasco Alvarado of 
Peru, its main thrust is against left-wing 
dictatorships in Latin America, such as 
those of Cuba, Venezuela, and Jamaica. 

We have been advised that the |APA ac- 
cepted CIA scholarship money, some of 
which, we have been told, was directed to 
a Copley employee. Based on what we 
have learned from various intelligence 
sources, the Senate Intelligence Commit- 


tee record, the secret history of the Council 
of the Americas, and the public record of 
the relationship between the CIA and the 
/APA, we stand by our article. 

The Fund for Investigative Journalism is 
a nonprofit, tax-exempt organization, in- 
corporated in 1969 in the District of Colum- 
bia. The fund is financed by foundations 
and individuals, 


Veteran update 

As an avid reader of Penthouse, | have 
something that | would like to tall your 
readers about, First, | would like to thank 
Bob Guccione and his staff for their excel- 
lent work with the “Vietnam Veterans Ad- 
wiser" column. | feel that this column has 
brought out into the open many of the prob- 
lems that vets face. 

Second, | would like to point oul another 
problem, |! appeared in a national news- 
paper in August. Before an American Le- 
gion meeting, the C.vil Service chairman, 
Alan Campbell, outlined a plan that would 
call for the curtailment of the hiring prefer- 
ence the government now gives to veler 
ans who seek civil-service employment. 
Campbell states that veterans now hold 50 
percent of all federal jobs but constitute 
only 22 percent of the total work force. He 
says that the present hiring system dilutes 
the benefits for the nonveterans in this 
country, He proposes that other changes 
be made in the civil service to make the 
Veteran and nonveteran equal in the event 


“Dammit, Prancer, we ve still got work [o Go!” 
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thal cuts in manpower are made 

| feel that most of what Campbell pro- 
poses 's a kick In the face to all Vietnam 
veterans. Chairman Campbell fails to point 
out, as your magazine has in the past, that 
the unemployment rate of Vietnam veter- 
ans is twice that of the nonveterans in the 
same.age group. He claims that his overall 
goal is equal employment for everyone. but 
he fails to point out that the veteran could 
have used the years that he spent in the 
service studying in school or learning a 
trade. Only 5 percent of veterans use, or are 
even able to use, the skills they learned in 
the service. | feel that this puts the veteran 
al a disadvantage once he enters the job 
market. Therefore. | think he should be 
given a break when he seeks a civil-service 
job, 

| myself am a veteran who had a fairly 
recent tour of duty at what was then the 7 
R.R.ES. Udorn. Thailand. | have seen my 
share of young people strung out on hard 
drugs and know all about the so-called mili- 
tary justice system (U.C.M.J). | was lucky 
enough to receive an honorable discharge 
and am presently attending college. | am 
not now seeking a civil-service job, and | 
don't know if | ever will, | just wanted to 
bring to your attention something that | 
think is unfair | urge all of you who agree 
with me to write either to Max Cleland, the 
administrator of the Veterans Administra- 
lion, or to your congressman. Chairman 
Campbell's proposal has to be approved 
by the Congress betore if can become a 
law.—Name and address withheld. 


The Trilateral Commission 
“The Making of a President” by Robert 
Manning in your September issue was very 
interesting, In the article Manning notes 
that Carter's first major foreign policy- 
speech begins as follows: “The lime has 
come for us to seek a partnership between 
North America. Western Europe, and Ja- 
pan. 

| am enclosing a news story thal ap- 
peared in our local daily paper. If concerns 
L. Craig Schoonmaker’s proposal for the 
union of Canada and the United States 
both “economically and politically.” In the 
article Schoonmaker criticizes Carter's 
stance toward Canada; nevertheless, the 
Schoonmaker proposal would be a logical 
consequence ot the Carier foreign policy. 

The formation of a new "“Expansionist 
party” in the United States could be a ploy 
on the part of The Trilateral Commission to 
determine the extent of support in the 
United States for imposing the concept of 
our “manifest destiny” on the rest of North 
America. Perhaps Robert Manning could 
use his investigative reporting technique to 
discover whether there is a connection be- 
tween L. Craig Schoonmaker and The 
Trilateral Commission —!. Groves, Canada 


It is about ime that someone stopped sim- 
ply smiling back at Jimmy Carter and took 
a good look at the "members of the tribe.” 
Robert A. Manning's article is the first con- 
cise look at the dovetailing of Carter's ad- 
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ministration and The Trilateral Commission 
| thank you and the author for this piece 
The critical point made by Mr. Manning is 
the success with which David Rockefeller 
and his Trilateral Commission have ob- 
tained control of America’s foreign policy. 
Unfortunately, the editors of Penthouse 
missed the true significance of this point: it 
is substantiated by the facts! Instead, they 
found it necessary to sensationalize the 
article with the cover.title “How David 
Rockefeller Hired Jimmy Carter to Run the 
Country” and a secondary title “The Mak- 
ng of a President: How David Rockefeller 


| Created Jimmy Carter.” The content of the 


ar 


icle just does not substantiate these 
atements, and | do not believe that it was 
written with them in mind. Why not “How 
David Rockefeller Controls America’s For- 
eign Policy”? 

Your article(s) | applaud, but please 
leave the misleading titles to Playboy and 
Hustler, which | have dropped from my 
subscription list because of their gim 
micks!—Alan Solbert. Franklin. Tex 


An undigestable plate 
Tom Plate’s “Crime” column in your August 
1977 issue has one serious drawback. It 
was written with a prosecutor's flair and 
temperament, not to mention the Super 
man syndrome 

The reference to Superman is interest- 
ing, in that it implies the concept of per- 
fection, which police and prosecutors are 
constantly trying to transmit to the public 
“Superman is never wrong.” | wonder 
whether anyone ever heard a cop Say, “I’m 
wrong; | should not have arrested that 


|} man, or a prosecutor admit that he with- 


held evidence whicti would have dis- 
proved his case 

Mr. Plate efficiently Uses the quotes of 
others to voice his attitudes toward judges 
He should give some in-depth thought to 
the fact that it is generally the dissatisfied 
cop or prosecutor who attempts to use the 
judiciary as a scapegoat for his bias, ineffi 
ciency. and jerry-built proceedings 

| would like to see someone do a study 
on the way the police and prosecutors use 
the press to browbeat, coerce, and, in 
some cases, intimidate judges to follow 
their way of thinking, It seems that when a 
judge makes a decision against the “tak- 
ers’ (the cops) and the |-am-the-truth 
crowd (the prosecutors), they either run to 
their union (P.B.A.) or some press hatchet 
man who is on the favor payroll and will 
crucify the judge for doing his job 

Let's face it. If the police and prosecutors 
had their way (which they seem to be hav- 
ing) the Constitution, and the Bill of Rights 
would be as worthless as Nixon's inaugura- 
tion speech. Mr. Plate should do some seri 
ous research on the judiciary. If he did so, 
he might then find out that the ability to 
evade responsibility stops at the judge's 
door. | can think of no public servant who 
bears a greater burden, nor can | 
remember a judge blaming his decision on 
someone else 

Even though I'm a convict who is serving 
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e Too many women feel 
they've missed something when 
they haven't experimented 
before marriage. Better to live it up 
a little before than to feel 

trapped afterwards.® 
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XAVIERA’S LETTER 

OF THE MONTH 

As a Penthouse fan, | enjoy 
your contributions thoroughly. | 
am sending these ancient GI! 
memoirs of gay Paris to you for 
your amusement. 

To coin a hackneyed, old 
cliché, a funny thing hap- 
pened to me after work last 
night 

Seriously, my job brings me 
out to the Coast twice a year, 
for about two weeks each trip. 
By Friday night | am generally 
pooped; so ! pick one of my 
favorite bars and drop in for a 
few drinks to unwind and relax 

One night, as | entered, | 
thought this big hunk of a body 
looked very familiar, even 
though | could not see his face. 
Even so, | was really floored 
when it turned out to be an old 
World War II buddy | had not 
seen for almost thirty-two 
years. (My shoulders still ache 
from the pounding he gave me.) After many rounds of drinks and 
of recalling many memories—including D-day (he went in on 
Omaha Beach and caught hell while | had easy sailing on Utah 
Beach, before | went on to Cherbourg)—we finally got around to 
having dinner. He recalled our meeting on leave in Paris in late 
September of '44, What a ten days that had been! We were 
“liberators,” and nothing in Paris was too good for us 

We remembered especially how we had stumbled onto a private 
nightclub, called The Sphynx Club, in the southern part of town 
and were invited in. It was a mighty scrumptous place. The food 
was excellent (you would never there was a war on), and there was 
an orchestra, small dance floor, floor show, etc. It was quite by 
accident (we think) that we found out after entering that they put on 
sex shows upstairs—/ can't begin to spell the French name for 
it—and we were invited to attend. 

lt was a strange setup upstairs. They had this one room, with 
hallways or aisies about four feet wide on three sides—a 


VIDA 


U-shaped arrangement. At- 
tached to each wall was a six- 
inch-wide padded rail, about 
waist high. Each aisle had four 
swivel-type bar stools, and we 
were each told to siton a stool, 
place our arms on the rail, and 
look through the peephole. 
Sure enough, there was a 
glass porthole, about two 
inches in diameter, that looked 
into a very nicely furnished 
room, which was quite large. 
(The sunflowers in the wall 
Paper were a neat way to hide 
the peepholes.) 

We were not alone. There 
was another couple using the 
stools in our hall, and | think 
there were three or four people 
in each of the other two halls. 
The idea of looking through 
peepholes to see a show that 
was being deliberately staged 
seemed a bit strange. How- 
ever, the couple with us told us 
that many times a month the 
club set aside a night for a girl to get a visitor into the roam—and 
that the amount of tips she received depended on how much she 
could get the visitor to do. Most unusual. 

But the room was empty. After quite some time. we were about to 
give up and leave. Then a couple came into the room. As they 
began undressing each other, | noted that they appeared to be in 
their late twenties. Both had jet black hair, but their features looked 
English, not Spanish or Italian. The girl was dressed quite nicely 
and wore lacy undergarments (again, where is the war... . What 
war?), while the man looked kind of seedy and skinny. When she 
finally had him undressed, you could hear audible remarks of awe 
and admiration from the audience. | never knew a man, any man, 
could be equipped like he was. Just hanging there, limp as a 
dishrag, it had to be at least twelve inches long. | wondered out 
loud where she would put all that meat—thatis, if she could getit to 
stand up. It was all very strange, for just as soon as he removed her 
pants, he began to grow. She then went over to her handbag and 
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removed a bottle of some kind of oil and 
applied it to his dong and balls. You should 
have seen him grow then! When he was 
hard, she pulled a table out from the wall 
and lay down on it, with her bottom slightly 
over the edge and herlegs in the air. Whata 
prime view we had! 

Then a curious thing happened. She 
went over to her bag and brought back an 
artificial dong that was about a foot long 


and maybe a little over an inch in diameter. 


After oiling it up, he spread her legs and 
began to lick and suck her cunt. She was 
the first girl | had ever seen with very long 
inner lips—tully three inches—and the 
licked ar 


more 


>Ked, the bigger they 
got (and redger, too). What a sight! After 
she wriggled and squirmed for a few more 
minutes, she handed him the rubber dong, 
which he proceeded to push very slowly 
into her m. After a few minutes of mov 
owly in and out, he left it all the way 
in. She then raised herself up on one elbow 
and grabbed his now fourteen-inch-long 
cock and guided it into her cunt. After 
seven or eight inches were in, she made a 
funny humping motion, reached around to 
his bottom, and brought him the rest of the 
way in—slam bam! | couldn't believe my 
eyes. Again, | said, “Where did it go?" And 
the French lady sitting next to me told me to 
be patient—she would tell me 

Back to the room action. She then 
wrapped her s around his waist and her 
hands around his neck. He carried her to 
the bed in this position. He screwed her for 
at least thirty minutes with long, slow 
strokes. And every now and then he would 
come almost ail the way out and begin 
working the rubber dong in her ass, in and 
out, with long, slow strokes. From the look 
on her face and the shaking of her body, 


{a oozen times 


ed fo the 


she must have come atleas 
Finally, he took the straps connec 
rubber dong and tied them around his hips 
so that she was getting quite a load from 
both ends. When he exploded, she pla j 
her feet against his bottom and held him in 
The lac 
“milking” him 

Well, that was all the young girl got, and 
we began to leave. The French lady said 
not to go, that there was more to come. She 
then proceeded to tell me about the per- 
former's capacity. It seems that the girl had 
had the mouth of her uterus permanently 
dilated to allow intercourse in the womb 
itself. The lady said that she. too, had had 
that done to her—"you haven't lived until 
you have had intercourse in the womb 
and that then the search was on for the 
long boys.” She said it took one cock of ten 
inches or more to p Ye satisfaction for 
her—at which point, as she was speaking 
she very pointedly patted her companion 
on the leg 

The next show was Startling, and it was 
back to the peephole to see two beautiful 
girls, standing there in bathrobes. As they 
disrobed, it was easy to see that they were 
opposites in coloring and stature. Both 
were quite tall, about twenty-five years old | 
would guess, and both had long, slender 


next to me said she was now 
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legs. One had black hair, a very fair com- 
plexion (| remember she looked milky ail 
over). very large breasts, a trim waist, and 
more pubic hair than | thought possible on 
a girl. The very thick, jet black hair went-up 
almost to her navel, out quite far to the 
sides of her groin area and half way down 
her thighs. It looked like a huge black dia- 
mond as she stood there, facing our wall 
The other girl, standing beside her, was a 
true blonde, with very delicate features, a 
tiny waist, small breasts, rather large hips, 
and small, wispy pubic hair | distinctly re- 
call that neither girl had shaved armpits. 
They were standing there, each with one 
arm over her head in a Slinky pose. 

After facing each wall in their poses, they 
seemed to be fingering each other's cunts 


When we went back downstairs for a few 
more drinks, we did noi see any of the 
performers. Just thinking about the crotch 
of the black-haired girl—all that hair, the 
large lips, and a truly suckable clitoris— 
has given me many an erection and explo- 
sion over all these years. Maybe there re- 
ally wasn't a waron. ..—Chuck 


I'm sorry | was born so late. From your story, 
it seems that our boys were definitely re- 
warded for their efforts. And I'm especially 
glad to hear that everyone was involved in 
some hand-to-hand combat. 

| have heard of having the womb en- 
larged for intercourse, but | have never met 
anyone who has had the operation. | do 
know that it is performed in only a very few 


though, that the audience was made to 
look through peepholes, even though the 
performers knew they were being 
watched. The people who designed the 
show this way must have been trying to 
appeal to peeping toms as well as to ev- 
eryone else. 

Sex shows are most popular in Amster- 
dam (whether because the government is 
lenient or because it's simply a case of 
supply and demand, | don't know), but | 
have never seen or heard of a “peep” sex 
show. | like the idea very much—it has an 
erotic appeal. If you ever have the chance 
to return to France and the club, let me 
know if you find the same show. Maybe you 
should take your wife there for a second 
honeymoon. 


in a peculiar stand- 
up position. | won- 
dered what they were 
doing. First thing ! 
knew, they were pos- 
ing again in front of 
our wall, but this time 
each was holding 
something that could 
have been a dong. | 
asked what it was, 
and our French lady | 
replied that they were 
holding their clits out 
for us to see. Again, 
what a sight! Each 
one had to be hang- 
ing there about three 
or four inches long 
and thicker than my 
middle finger. From 
somewhere in the 
room they produced 
a stenographer-type 
swivel chair and took 
turns, one sitting 
down while the other 
kneeled and sucked 
the seated girl. They 
would turn the chair 
to each wall for all to 
see. Soon their fiery, | 
shiny red “peckers 
had grown another 
full inch! 

After all these 
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DINNER AT EIGHT 
My wife and | have 
been together for six 
years, and we are 
very happily married 
Since the first week 
we dated, our sex life 
has been great—and 
it is getting better. 
Besides my cock, my 
wife enjoys using vi- 
brators, Cucumbers, 
and a variety of other 
household items in 
our sex play. 

About a year ago, | 
met a girl at work, 
whom | will call Su- 
san. We have be- 
come such good 
friends that she often 
refers to my wife and 
me as her "sister and 
brother. 

One night while we 
were fucking, my wife 
told me that she'd like 
to have sex with 
another woman. ‘| 
would like to make it 
with Susan,” she 
said. This remark 
might have surprised 
me, but actually | was 
somewhat expecting 


years, | can still close 
my eyes and see those two beauties. They 
went to the bed, and soon you could tell 
they were lost in each other, caressing, lick- 
ing, sucking, kissing, from head to foot, 
with the blonde paying special attention to 
one ear of the brunette. | also noted that 
somewhere along the line they had put on 
rubber gloves, and their fingers were busy 
in each other's rectums. Two more things 
come to mind. Both girls had very large 
inner lips—they had to be sticking out three 
or more inches. The other thing was how 
the black-haired girl masturbated herself 
like @ man while sucking the blonde’s clit 
and fingering her rectum with the other 
hand. After they had each finally come, 
they simply got off. the bed, put on their 
bathrobes, and left the room 
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clinics in Europe. Even though this opera- 
tion may provide greater pleasure, for the 
woman on the run it would tend to make life 
more complicated. Imagine needing aman 
with a ten-or-more-inch cock to be satis- 
fied! No wonder your French lady kept her 
eye on her partner. 

The size of a woman's clitoris is as sub- 
ject to difference as the size of a man’s 
penis. But an extremely large clitoris is as 
rare as a tourteen-inch penis. So it's no 
wonder that you have never again come 
across girls who were as “well hung” as 
those at the club 

Sex shows such as the one described in 
your letter are still popular in Europe, and 
one can find them in the United States (but 
with a bit more difficulty). | do find it odd, 


it. You see, a few 
weeks earlier, |'d come home fram work 
early and found my wife masturbating. She 
was there on the floor, watching herself in 
the mirror, as she operated a vibrator on her 
pussy. | asked her why she needed the 
mirror, and my wile replied, “If women’s 
bodies turn you on, why shouldn't they turn 
me on too?" 

Everytime we have sex now, my wile 
asks me /f | wouldn't like to get into Susan's 
sweet pussy? Well, of course | would 
Susan is a warm, attractive woman with firm 
tits, a small waist, and a well-rounded ass 

Now, our problem is this: although Susan 
is a very understanding person, I'm not 
sure she'd understand her “sister and 
brother” wanting to have sex with her. My 
wife and | have even already tried seduc- 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 244 
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FUTURE SCHIOCK AND PAST MISTAKES 


BY ROBERT S. WIEDER 


ho among us has not asked himself today's most burning ques- 
WW tion: Has interior decoration gone mad? 

"Art Deco” is dying out before most of us figured out what it was 
(we never even learned to spell “Art Nouveau”), and the savants of style are 
now filling their homes with mobiles, wrought-iron deck chairs, and Melmac. 
The /950s are now avant-garde. Indeed, Cold War Chicis already priced high 
enough to make you hyperventilate, and unless you are well-heeled or ready 
to loot your parents’ home in Phoenix, the wave has passed you by. 

The lesson: next time, be prepared; spot the trends. Artists whose income 
is 90 percent food stamps but who own $5,000 collectors’ living rooms don't 
know anything you don't know; they only know it sooner. The key is that “chic” 
is just fashionese for “unusual.” If you can't afford that which is rare owing to 
appreciation, buy that which is rare because of general repudiation. 
Ultimately, it will become so uncommon as to be stylish, with you in the 
forefront. What is avant-gardism, anyway, but the sour grapes of fashion? 
“Screw Nieman-Marcus and their $375 butcher block,” hoots one dealer. 
“Back to hatch covers!" Thus such classic eyesores as tripod bar stools and 
boomerang ashtrays are now rising with a bullet on the fashion charts. 

But even as chic-seekers ransack thrift shops for the hideous discards of 
the stark fifties, so remnants from the naive, truculent sixties—an era now 
high on style's shit list—will soon roll away the stone of taste and soar aloft as 
quaint. Already, vintage comic barbecue aprons are going up as wall 
hangings. Can articles entitled 
“Formica Magic” and “Revynilize 
Now” be far behind? 

The signs are everywhere. Art 
Deco shops are sprouting oval 
braided throw rugs, pastel ceramic 
frying pans, and room dividers. Dour 
early Americana is giving way to the 
joie de vivre of plaid laminated 
counter tops, steel-and-vinyl Sam- 
sonite decorator chairs, and CHE 
LIVES! posters. Varnished rattan 
stools are sweeping Chicago; hard- 
plastic, spine-torturing bucket chairs 
are the San Francisco item; and one 
Hollywood choreographer incites 
rabid envy with his authentic 1965 
La-Z-Boy ReclinaRocker in aqua 
Vinelle. 

Although the genre is typified by 
pseudo-Danish Modern—that dar- 
ingly flimsy, harshly functional, 
tube- metal -and-flat-vinyl- cushion 
motif that wobbled and offended 
almost as soon as it was bought— 
the eclectic, antagonistic 1960s have 
left something for every taste and 
distaste. From gaudily excessive 


swag-lamp-and-zebra-stripe interiors (now found only in massage parlors) to 
the starkly ascetic crash-pad look of milk-crate shelving and strobe lights, the 
era's incredibly artless forays into “freedom from tradition” have produced 
artifacts that soar, sing, and, occasionally, squat with life. 

How have such treasures as melted-bottle ashtrays, Brazil travel posters, 
driftwood sculpture, and fake Gay Nineties tavern lamps (your name 
personally embossed) risen from the ashes of thorough disrepute? Because 
of nostalgia, that alcohol of the emotions whose power overcometh a 
multitude of schlock. Just as it is with a NIXON'S THE ONE poster, so the 
further an item gets from fashion, the closer it comes to “art.” 

Sleek style labels, such as Art Nouveau and Art Deco, are simply 
euphemisms for “old stuff’"—which we invariably reembrace at that point in 
life when we want to be reminded of the days-when-we-were-young stuff. As 
nostalgia markets go, you couldn't beat the sixties with Seattle Slew. 
According to every forecast, the 1980s will be so dreary and frustrating that a 
great longing will arise to be surrounded by memories of a time when we 
hadn't yet lost in Vietnam, the Beatles were together, we were just starting to 
turn on, Nixon was a nonperson, our kids still had short hair, we first got laid. 
Compared with these wistful themes, the fifties atmosphere was the chopped 
liver of McCarthyism and “I Love Lucy.” 

The geometric imperative of 1960s contempo decreed the ninety-degree 
angle to be God and said that thinner was better. Like home and society itself, 
the decade's furnishings were de- 
signed to fall apart. This was our first 
post-Cold War flush of vigorous 
alienation, nonconformity, and 
cliche-ridden mutual antagonism. 
Sit-ins, race riots, assassinations! 
Fake kerosene lamps, wicker bulls’ 
heads, psychedelic-color organs! All 
was crude, chaotic, overreactive, 
boorish, and gloriously oblivious of 
rules of taste and sensibility. Such 
indifference will be the atmosphere 
of choice in the overpriced, unsatis- 
fying 1980s. The new chic of Shabby 
Vogue will fit perfectly into a period 
so austere that we won't be able to 
afford quality anyway. 

Moreover, sixties decor, being at 
once flimsy, gaudy, blatant, dispos- 
able, cheap, harsh, and transitory, is 
precisely the desired milieu for the 
coming Eraof New Selfishness. Why 
spend on your room when you can 
spend on you? How foolish to blow 
$750 on a W. & J. Sloan sofa when 
the same amount can provide half a 
dozen giant Day-Glo floor pillows 
and several grams of precious 
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Warhol: for the eighties. 


alkaloid of the eighties! 

The outcome is inescapable: we 
will abandon the severe, regi- 
mented 1950s for the naivete, 
tranquillity, and indulgence of the 
pre-self-awareness 1960s; and by 
1982 it will be: so long, atomic age, 
hello “stone” age. One Manhattan 
collector rolls his eyes: “Look, 
honey, stars-and-stripes desks, 
Peter Max prints, and any moon 
program shit will be bigger than 
Laetrile!" 

But this is America, where no fad 
can truly be called fashion until it 
has a name. The first question for 
1960s chicers (chicniks? chiclets?) 
is, therefore, what the trend should 
be called. Suggestions range from 
the wistful (Art Grooveau) to the 
contemptuous (Flop Art) to the 
idiotic (Fart Deco). This all reflects, 
of course, a deeper disagreement 
over what the sixties theme con- 
sists of. 

Like the decade itself, the sixties 
school is contentiously divided 
between Straight Chic, the cult 
favoring the era's mainstream 
artifacts (Barcaloungers, VIP Ten- 
sor desk lamps, metal-and-glass 
buffet carts), and Freak Chic, fa- 
vored by those endorsing counter- 
culture decorabilia (black-lights, 
Fillmore posters, Buckminster 
Fuller models). On the extreme 
flanks of this clash between Early 
American and Early Anti-American 
are the J.C. Penney Purists on the 
right and the Stolen Anything 
Fringe on the left. 

Jo illustrate the fragmentation of 
the 1960s school, we have chosen 
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four rooms, representing the com- 
plete spectrum of the theme and 
our own meticulously good taste: 
Carport Suburban. Yippie- 
Field-Marshall-turned-State- 
Senator Robert Fear paused from 
a hectic lecture tour to show us his 
Oz of Tract-Homeana. The pastel, 
color-coordinated tube-leg dinette 
table holds floral plastic dishware 
and eighteen-inch salt and pepper 
shakers; fake-brick vinyl covers a 
passé oak floor. The living room 
dazzles: floral-print Colonial sofa, 
wood-slat coffee table, and porta- 
ble teak bar with captain's stools 
and electric beer sign. On the 
mantle, six troll dolls and a collec- 
tor’s coup—a gold-painted plaster 
JFK bust. Raise-lower ceiling 
lamps and “Peanuts” wallpaper (in 
the bedroom) are planned, avows 
Fear, polishing his Hoover Constel- 
lation globe-canister vacuum. 
Singles Pad. “I've left no ebony 
cat statuette unturned,” says 
Miami weightlifter Bruce Butszch, 
“in my search for precondominium 
items." His reward? Rectangular 
Naugahyde floor cushions, a 
stainless-steel-and-wood-veneer 
coffee table, modular book- 
shelves, zebra-striped couch cush- 


ions, and scads of solid-color 
accent pillows. A classic green- 
and-white antiqued occasional 
table supports a restored, single- 
unit Masterworks hi-fi, a shrunken 
baby crocodile, and four A&W root 
beer mugs. Several 007 posters 
and cork note boards frame a mint 
Hobie surfboard in one corner. “It’s 
the ultimate atmosphere for push- 
ups,” sighs Butszch. 

Greening Liberal. Darla Syna- 
non's Seattle flat bursts with the 
Consciousness motif of the latter 
1960s. Beanbag and wood-and- 
canvas director's chairs offset a 
white wicker settee, and Levi floor 
cushions surround a hatch-cover 
coffee table. Doorways clatter with 
hanging bead curtains, and walls 
reek of earthy sincerity: macrame 
and burlap, Mexican blankets, 
Chinese-character scrolls, Beatles 
and PEACE NOW posters, and a 
cardboard “Haight St.” sign. 
Woven baskets, Navajo turquoise 
belts, and Creative Playthings 
deck out a Day-Glo painted book- 
case. “This isn't just an environ- 
ment,” insists Synanon, unlocking 
a complete set of lemony, man- 
in-the-sun Happy Face cocktail 
glasses. “It's the hope of tomorrow.” 


Anarchist Drug Hovel. Only with 
shy reluctance would part-time 
Justice Department employee 
Zane Arroyo admit us to the flaw- 
less Dropout Dec interior of his 
remote farmhouse. Around a 
Goodwill card table are alumi- 
num-and-nylon patio chairs anda 
clothesline-cord chaise lounge; on 
a nearby vegetable crate is a 
portable Motorola black-and-white 
tube TV, and atop it a Moroccan 
three-hole hookah. The Styro- 
foam-slab-and-sleeping-bag sofa 
bed is scarcely dominated by the 
nearby Ping-Pong table. The only 
light is from a lava lamp, several 
candles and hurricane lamps, the 
glow of incense holders, and the 
dim reflection of black-lit fluores- 
cent Escher prints. The walls chant 
with silk-screened protest prints, 
stolen street signs, a National 
Liberation Front flag, and several 
mounted armbands. The counter- 
point of the FREE HUEY litho and 
the LBJ dartboard is stunning. As a 
perfect finale, Arroyo reveals the 
cunning stash drawer built into his 
turntable. Priceless? “Had to waste 
a dude to get this,” he beams. 

Indeed, as with fashion, so with 
this article; that is the last word. 


SCENES 
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ASSEMBLY-LINE ART 


rt isn't always for art's 
sake. A lot of the time. art 
is for profit's sake. And 


nowhere is this trend more evident 
than in the world of mass-marketed 
paintings and sculpture. 

“We're selling paintings like 
Thom McAn sells shoes. I'm not 
emotionally involved,” says Jerry 
Camina, the forty-two-year-old 
founder and owner of Camrose, 
which sells more than 250,000 oil 
paintings every year. Most range 
from $25 to $100 in price, coming in 
an assortment of “fashionable” 
colors and motifs. Instead of ar- 
ranging their framed commodities 
on pristine white walls, as in ex- 
pensive galleries, Camrose and 
gallery chains like it often stack 
their paintings like record albums, 
in browser bins, to permit easy flip- 
ping through the selection. 

Such paintings are typically pro- 
duced twenty at a time, sometimes 
with paint literally slapped on by 
rollers, Or the canvases are per- 
functorily filled in by teams of art- 
ists, who operate in piecework fac- 
tories for a pittance a painting. Ul- 
timately, these are the artworks 
that fill the budget curio shops, ar- 
cades, and department stores 
across the country, places like the 
ubiquitous galleries of Arts Interna- 
tional or the hotel-ballroom exhib- 
itions of Camrose Art Galleries. 

Jerry Camina’s mass-marketing 
strategy is simple, ingenious, and 
lucrative. As many as twenty-eight 
Camrose art trucks travel around 
the country each week, bringing oil 
Paintings to small cities and towns. 


Camrose rents a hotel ballroom for 
a massive Saturday-Sunday ex- 
hibit, advertises the art sale in the 
local papers, and disgorges stacks 
of oil paintings from trucks. “We'll 
unload 1,100 pieces from the truck 
and sell half of them within nine- 
teen hours,” Camina says. What 
Camina's mostly middle-class cus- 
tomers want are inexpensive oil 
“originals” as the final touches for 
their interior decoration. Their ob- 
jective: to find something “pretty” 
and safely “tasteful” that fits the 
space above the couch, that 
matches the rugs and the drapes, 
that doesn't cost too much money. 
Camina is happy to oblige. 
Abstract paintings don't sell in 
the mass-art world. But land- 
scapes, florals, seascapes, and 
boat scenes are all perennial 
best-sellers. “All the things that 
people understand sell: a mother 
and child, a picture of a rabbi or of 
an apple. Things people don't have 


wouldn't work for small money. The 
European imports got the Ameri- 
can artists to realize that they were 
missing the boat on a good thing. 
An artist can make thirty, forty, fifty 
thousand dollars a year on paint- 
ings for galleries like mine, and yet 
never be known.” 

The hired artists are often so 
embarrassed at prostituting their 
talent for the tempting mass-mar- 
ket buck that they choose to use 
pseudonyms. “I've built up their 
fake names to a greater sales point 
than their real names,” Camina 
says, chuckling. “These artists are 
going for the dollars. They want to 
be artists full-time, not work as 
computer technicians so they can 
paint on the weekends.” 

Mary Garraffa is an East Islip, 
N.Y., housewife and mother who is 
one of the unheralded “superpro- 
fessionals"—the new breed of 
nine-to-five oil painters—whom 
Camina refers to. She paints to or- 


to think about,” Camina says. 
“They can put it on the wall. It 
matches the rug and the couch. 
That's what's important to most 
people.” 

In recent years the ready-made 
art business has grown more effi- 
cient, more Americanized. Camina 
used to have to “turn the world up- 
side down to find artists. You had to 
go to Italy, France, Holland, or Bel- 
gium. Now the artists find me. | use 
a thousand artists at a time. They 
come, and they go. Ten, twelve 
years ago, the American artists 


alone, like Garraffa, or in teams or 
even on factory assembly lines. At 
the Vanguard Studios in Chats- 
worth, Calif., the atmosphere is 
more like an automobile assembly 
line than an artists’ studio. First, a 
design artist creates a master 
painting, complete down to the de- 
tails and exact color shades. The 
Staff painters then duplicate this 
design with machinelike speed— 
and a complete lack of emotional 
involvement. Each painter works 
on twenty to forty canvases simul- 
taneously. On a seascape, for 
example, he fills in all the black 
lines on a lighthouse first, then 
moves his brush to swiftly smear 
on blue curlicues for waves, and so 
on, in a designated sequence. At 
some factories, the design is first 
silk-screened onto canvases so 
that the painters can just paint over 
the pattern: a sort of paint-by- 
numbers for professionals. 

Since artists are increasingly 
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der, to fulfill buyers’ demands, 
whether or not she's inspired. “If | 
have an order this week for twelve 
paintings and next week for fifty, 
that'll determine how many | do,” 
Garraffa says. “Maybe in my old 
age, I'll prefer to see my paintings 
in museums, but for now | prefer to 
see them hanging in banks. of- 
fices, houses.” When pressed, 
Garraffa admits, “It hurts when 
somebody says he wants ‘a yellow 
painting to fit behind a couch’ or ‘a 
blue painting for a blue wall.’ " 
Mass-market artists may work 


turning themselves into human 
painting and sketching machines, 
the next logical step was to have 
the machines make the art directly. 
Computerized sculpture has been 
invented, courtesy of a new tech- 
nique called “solid photography,” 
developed by the Dynell Elec- 
tronics Corporation. In early 1977 
Dynell, a maker of sonar and radar 
equipment, opened its first “studio 
of solid photography” on tony 
Madison Avenue in New York City. 
Charles Doherty, the manager- 
photographer of the studio, envi- 
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sions a day when every major city 
in the world will have a franchised 
solid-photography studio. 

Despite its name, solid photog- 
raphy’s end product looks like a 
traditional sculpture, not like a 
three-dimensional photograph. 
The process has nothing to do with 
holography, either. In an isolation 
chamber, the subject sits in a 
motorized chair, surrounded by 
four enormous, black cameras. 
During the 1.9-second solid- 
photography sitting, eight shots 
are taken from the four cameras, 
which project light grids onto the 
facial surfaces. 

A high-speed optical scanner 
converts the films’ coded images 
into electrical signals, which are 
processed by high-speed digital 
computers. The computer “orders” 
a chisel to sculpt the subject’s por- 
trait into a block of Paralene (a 
special paraffin wax compound). It 
takes the computerized chisel 
about thirty minutes to do the por- 
trait rough-cut. The bust is then 
given a fine cut, first by computers, 
then by a staff artist. 

One might say that Dynell has 
created a sort of Bionic Sculptor. 
But is what it creates truly art? 

Studio manager Doherty, hedg- 
ing on that question, says, “Pho- 
tography in itself is an art. | don't 
think anyone questions that any 
longer.” Yet Doherty admits that 
on “90 percent of the portrait 
sculptures purchased, the con- 
sumer wants the artist's touch. So 
our own artist does a smooth facial 
finish, does the pupils of the eyes, 
gives it the final touch-up that gives 
it beauty and luster. That's what the 
customer wants to buy.” 

“Hair texture is programmed into 
the computer to give a certain 
texture, like shattered quartz,” 
Doherty explains. “Actually, | hate 
to use words like ‘programmed.’ 
It turns people off. There is a 
negativism about computers; so 
we just downplay them.” 

Still, solid photography has gone 
a step further than the assembly- 
line oil painters. Instead of letting 
artists work like machines, why not 
let the machines work like human 
artists? Such art may lack.a bit of 
the human touch. But that’s 
progress.—WMeridee Merzer 


STRANGERS ON A TRAIN 


las xcept for the special case 
S| of last year’s wildly under- 
4 rated Family Plot, Wim 
Wenders’s The American Friend 
is the best crime melodrama to 
open in longer than we should 
have to remember. 

Gonsidering the virtual U.S. 
monopoly of the genre, and con- 
sidering that Wenders, a young 
West German, has been known up 
to now for such gentle, meditative, 
and (commercially) obscure per- 
sonal odysseys as Alice in the 
Cities (1973) and Kings of the 
Road (1975), the movie seems 
doubly impressive. But the closer 
you look, the more like a Wim 
Wenders film it seems. It is also a 
personal, meditative, and—for all 
its violence (four intricate murders, 
all performed by the good guys) 
—a curiously gentle work, much in 
the director's style. 

The American Friend simply 
pushes that style into the big time 
with brilliant color, a mostly brilliant 
cast, and a rather brilliant—and 
what must have seemed a highly 
congenial—story based on two 
novels by the American mystery 
writer Patricia Highsmith. | don't 
know how familiar Highsmith's 
name will be. It certainly wasn’t 
familiar to me, but it should have 
been. Her very first published 
book, Strangers on a Train, be- 
came one of Alfred Hitchcock's 
most famous movies; and the first 
of her Tom Ripley novels served as 
the basis for Rene Clement's popu- 
lar and not very good Purple Noon. 

Ripley Underground and, more 


especially, Ripley's Game, the 
sources for The American Friend, 
deal with an urbane, resourceful, 
agreeable, cultivated, rather kindly 
American con man married and 
living in Europe, who, to his own 
distaste, finds himself repeatedly 
killing people to protect his 
schemes and who typically in- 
volves some unfortunate innocent 
or other in a murderous conspiracy 
that also leads to the innocent's 
death. By any objective standards, 
the engaging Ripley is a monster. 
But Highsmith never lets you apply 
objective standards. You are al- 
ways subjective, inside Ripley's 
mind, sharing his triumphs, his 
terrors, his tastes, even his essen- 
tial decency in the face of the life he 
has chosen to lead. 

A different—not necessarily 
better—author might have made 
the innocent, the guilt-sharing 
victim, into the story's hero. That's 
to an extent what's been done in 
The American Friend. Tom Ripley 
(Dennis Hopper) recedes a little 
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Bruno Ganz 


into the background. His dupe and 
improbable double—and unlikely 
friend—a young Hamburg pic- 
ture-frame maker named Jonathan 
Zimmermann (Bruno Ganz), 
becomes the active center of the 
tale. Zimmermann is dying, very 
slowly, of leukemia. So when a 
shady and too-plausible French- 
man (Gerard Blain) approaches 
him to offer, in return for his 
committing one or two perfectly 
safe murders, a handsome Swiss 
bank account to be established 
mainly for the future of his wife and 
little son, he at first refuses but 
then—inevitably—agrees. 

The first murder, a shooting, 
takes place near Paris, in the vast 
futuristic maze of the train and 
metro station under the suburb of 


La Defense. The second, a garrot- 
ing, is set on one of the Trans- 
Europe Express trains, some- 
where between Hamburg and 
Munich. Jonathan nearly flubs this 
one (his mark comes protected by 
two tough bodyguards), and it is 


only the fortuitous appearance of 
the mysterious Ripley that sees 
him through. Ripley had been only 
an acquaintance and something of 
an enemy; Jonathan had sensed 
that the paintings he peddled by 
the American artist Derwatt were 
fakes. But from now on the two are 
bound together by a strange com- 
patibility as well as by necessity. 
When the Frenchman's cover is 
blown, and when the mob that 
Jonathan has been amateurishly 
depleting begins stalking Ripley as 
the mastermind behind this caper, 
they become partners in a climax 
that has all the bloody confusion 
you could want—including, | be- 
lieve, the traditional one more 
corpse than the plot ever bothers to 
explain. 

However, The American Friend 
doesn't quite work like a traditional 
shoot-'em-up. It works a lot better 
most of the time. Itis more thought- 
ful and much more clever, full of 
tantalizing portents, such as the 
puffing steam locomotive printed 
on Jonathan's kid's bedroom 
lampshade and the apparently 
casual fact that the phony Derwatt 
paints railroad trains. Wenders 
also understands locations and 
their moods: ultramodern Paris, 
SoHo and the ruins of the West 
Side Highway in New York City, 
and especially the semidesolation 
of the Hamburg waterfront, where 
Jonathan lives and works in iso- 
lated buildings that seem to be 
waiting for tomorrow's wreckers. 

Sometimes there is more to the 
way the movie looks than there is 
toits action, but not often. Wenders 
is a thoughtful but not a self- 
indulgent director, and his basic 
interest in the relationship between 
his two protagonists supports the 
story about the practiced killer and 
his apprentice beating out an 
international mob at its own deadly 
game. The Wim Wenders movies 
I've seen, like the Patricia 
Highsmith mysteries I've read, 
have always to do with odd, an- 
tagonistic friendships or associa- 
tions that verge on friendship. 
Highsmith’s friendships tend to- 
ward exploitation; Wenders's tend 
toward a recognition of mutual 
dependencies and needs. 

So his Tom Ripley is full of 


Ann-Margret and Peter Firth in Joseph Andrews: high sentiment and low sex. 


hesitations, pauses, a tentative- 
ness that exactly complements 
Zimmermann's—and this allows 
Dennis Hopper possibly the best 
performance of his career. Most of 
the standard Hopper ticks and 
mannerisms remain, but they are 
subsumed in the character and so 
are given something to do. And 
Hopper's performance is met and 
matched by the care with which 
Bruno Ganz understands his 
Jonathan Zimmermann. You could 
have seen Ganz as the romantic 
lead in Eric Rohmer's Die Mar- 
quise von QO. or in Jeanne 
Moreau's Lumiere, but both those 
parts are different enough from 
Zimmermann to make Ganz's 
playing here a revelation in how to 
bring a character without notable 
edges to dramatic life. 

Wenders uses some fellow 
filmmakers in lesser roles, includ- 
ing the Americans Nicholas Ray as 
the false Derwatt and Samuel 
Fuller as somebody sinister and 
important in the mob. 

Though its credits are mainly 
German, The American Friend is 
spoken at least half in English; and 
in its appreciation of the appeal of 
desolate urban places, it could 
probably fit almost anywhere in the 
Western world. | like that quality in 
it, with everyone acting like an exile 
in his own country and everyone's 
country seeming as if it hadn't 
much longer to last. Weariness is 


traditionally one of the deepest 
moods in great crime movies. The 
life and the cities wear you down. 
But they can also build you up, until 
even despair takes on a certain 
glamour and loneliness feels like a 
poem. The American Friend redis- 
covers some of that. It's like 
thankfully finding yourself back at 
the movies. 


Tony Richardson became famous 
years ago with a film version of 
Henry Fielding’s Tom Jones. Now 
he's back, after an uneven career, 
with a film version of Fielding’s 
earlier masterpiece, Joseph An- 
drews. Tom Jones (the movie) was 
an especially coy essay on the 
manners and mores of eigh- 
teenth-century England, with lots 
of 1960s cinematic tricks thrown in 
on the side. 

The movie of Joseph Andrews 
is more nearly straightforward 
storytelling; so it enjoys a basic 
moral superiority to its predeces- 
sor, and some other kinds of 
superiority as well. It is also too 
cute, and sometimes too ugly. and 
it tries to tell at least three hours of 
story in about ninety minutes’ time. 
But it moves with terrific efficiency 
and offers some genuinely attrac- 
tive performances, beginning with 
Ann-Margret as the ripe Lady 
Booby and Beryl! Reid as her maid, 
the once-ripe-now-rotten Mrs. 
Slipslop, and continuing on down. 


Peter Firth manages to make the 
innocent young Joseph better than 
bearable, and Natalie Ogle as the 
Fanny he desires (as distinct from 
all the others who desire him) acts 
like a girl worth falling in love with 
and looks like a plump and possi- 
ble dream. 

Fielding's novel Joseph An- 
drews parodies the conventions of 
high sentiment with the realities of 
low sex. It is a fundamentally 
serious, as well as a very funny, 
book that doesn't need a movie to 
improve on its good spirits. 
Richardson's movie seems too 
busy keeping up with the story to 
try for much improvement—which, 
fortunately, usually saves it from its 
own worst temptations to show, for 
example, how bad everybody's 
teeth were in the eighteenth cen- 
tury or how boorish a life lived 
close to nature could be. | could 
have skipped Jim Dale as an 
itinerant peddler, included mainly 
to sing some songs. But | wouldn't 
have wanted to skip Michael Hor- 
dern as the good Parson Adams or, 
especially, John Gielgud in a tiny 
cameo as a comic doctor. 

The movie has been around fora 
while, playing at film festivals here 
and in England. | believe it's had 
mostly bad luck with the critics. It 
deserves something better, if only 
for its people and the goodwill and 
energy it brings toward putting 
them to work.—Roger Greenspun 


-83 


WORDS 


you hold it in your hands, 

like a marble slab, weigh- 
ing the rich, wintry perfume of its 
royalty. The fine pages turn loudly, 
and in that loudness is the lovely, 
decadent sound of Manitoba quak- 
ing with the felling of sacrificial 
woods. Your fingers fondle its 
spine, and the book condescend- 
ingly accepts. You may buy it. 

But think twice, for the best gift 
book is not always nine pounds of 
luxuriously printed Brueghel. A gift 
book should say something inti- 
mate to the person you give it to: | 
love you. Get a job. Please don't 
shave your armpits. 

The following list of very special 
interest books is culled from titles 
published within the last year. 
These are some of the more 
unusual books printed, and while 
they may all be off-the-wall, one or 
two just might fit under your tree. 


4 } he gift book. In the store 


Some of the most superb gift 
books published during the past 
year were not intended as such. 
Cyra McFadden's The Serial 
(Knopf, $4.95) is a funny, inflam- 
matory novel about Marin County, 
that terrifyingly hip California place 
where a child's first word is usually 
something like Brie. This book is an 
excellent Christmas gift for that 
special someone who torments 
you with invitations to Beaujolais 
parties and Chaplin festivals. 

Do you know anyone who 
tenaciously examines his skin for 
warning signs of leprosy? Do you 
"know anyone who sniffs anxiously 


84 PENTHOUSE 


at motel-room air vents for the 
faint, nutmeg odor of nerve gas? 
Do you know anyone given to 
particularly fortissimo anxiety 
attacks? If you do, | suggest you 
add Joy Melville's Phobias and 
Obsessions (Coward, McCann & 
Geoghegan, $7.95) to your 
Christmas shopping list. This is 
truly a Bible of fears, from the most 
mundane to the most bizarre. 
(Were you aware that the 
adventurer-scholar Sir Richard 
Burton was deathly afraid of 
honey? That Daniel Defoe could 
not bear the sight of mountains?) 
Perhaps some strange grocery- 
store scenes could have been 
prevented if Sir Richard had read 
Dr. Manuel J. Smith’s Kicking the 
Fear Habit (Dial, $10). But perhaps 
not. Writing of the fear of orgasm, 
the learned doctor exclaims, “This 
(pardon the pun) was screwy!” 
Several pages later: “She has a 
really neat pair of sex objects.” If 
your fearful friend is especially 
impressionable, give him The 
Killer Bees (Grosset & Dunlap, 
$12.95), by Anthony Potter. This is 
the true, scary story of a new 
species of crossbred bees that 
escaped from a Brazilian labora- 
tory in 1957. The bees have made 
their way through much of South 
America, leaving a rug of dead 
humans behind them; now they're 
heading toward us, uncontrollable, 
invincible. Pity Sir Richard isn't 
here for this one. 

You can surely find someone for 
Muriel Segal’s Virgins (Macmillan, 
$9.95), a history of the fuckless 
few, in which names are named, 
such as that of the British poet who 
refused to consummate his mar- 
riage. Another strange sex book is 
Mary S. Hartman's Victorian 
Murderesses (Schocken, $15), the 
accounts of thirteen middle-class 
ladies who killed. There's rape, 
murder, and priest fucking among 
the doilies, but it's often a bit too 
scholarly in tone. 

Less so is Frank R. Wallace's 
Poker: A Guaranteed Income for 
Life (Crown, $10). The essence of 
the scheme is “DTC”"—Discipline, 
Thought, Control—and if you fol- 
low the rules, you'll never have to 
work again. If the old DTC fails, 
there's Trash or Treasure? (Tree/ 


Phenomena: fantasy, fiction or fact. 


Crown, $5.95), by Andrea DiNoto 
and Cathy Cashion, which tells 
how to hit it big at the junkyard. (Not 
DTC big, but big.) 

For those who not only know but 
also care what sign they are, try 
Phenomena (Pantheon, $10.95), 
by John Mitchell and Robert J.M. 
Rickard, wherein is told everything 
anyone could possibly ever want to 
know about asbestos people, Big 
Foot, and the day it rained frogs. 
An Encyclopedia of Fairies (Pan- 
theon, $12.95), by Katharine 
Briggs, is a delight for scholars and 
saps alike. Norman Moss, who 
does not want to hear about asbes- 
tos people, tells of some of his- 
tory’s finest hoaxes in The Plea- 


Nudes from Saucy Ladies: lewd food. 


eorge Bennet 
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sures of Deception (Reader's 
Digest Press, $7.95). 

The Nothing Book (Harmony, 
$4.95), a volume of brightly colored 
blank pages, and The Next to 
Nothing Book (Harmony. $1.95), a 
smaller volume of white blank 
pages, might be given to aspiring 
poets or stupid people. 

The Complete Food Catalogue 
(Holt, Rinehart and Winston, 
$10.00), by Jose Wilson and Arthur 
Leaman, tells where to send 
for wheat-fed Angus beef, lion 
steaks, Irish seaweed, crayfish 
bisque, Scottish shortbread, and 
thousands of other items seductive 
enough to make anyone forget 
about his liquid-protein diet. 
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bar book in the old tradition. The 
author is a real bartender—that is, 
someone who knows how to make 
the grossly exotic mixed drinks but 
hates them. The book not only 
covers the rudiments of running a 
bar but also may be useful in curing 
amateur drinkers of asking that 
question that makes the skin of 
bartenders crawl: “How do you 
make one of these?” 

Closer to tradition are the art 
books. Do you know one of those 
odd, meek fellows who collects 
Nazi war regalia? He will surely 
click his heels in Alpine apprecia- 
tion for a copy of Paper Bullets 
(Chelsea House, $8.95), a collec- 
tion of beautifully reproduced 
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Mannequins: plastic ladies who never Say no. 


Michael S. Lasky's The Complete 
Junk Food Book (McGraw-Hill, 
$9.95) is for those who speak 
knowingly of the relative merits of 
Pizza Hut and Rocky Graziano’s 
Pizza Ring. Lasky rates an exhaus- 
tive array of fast-food franchises 
and lists nutritional ingredients of 
name-brand junk food. This will 
doubtless become the classic work 
on the subject, the Physiologie du 
Godt of comparison puking. Saucy 
Ladies (Bobbs-Merrill, $7.95), by 
Ron Stieglitz and Sandy Lesberg, 
offers lots of sauce recipes, in- 
terspersed with photographic erot- 
ica from the nineteenth century. 
And those looking for a completely 
different kind of sauce might check 
out Greg Gorris’s Bible for Bar- 
tenders (Exposition, $6.50), a fine 


propaganda posters from World 
War ||. Mythopoeikon (Fireside, 
$9.95) contains the work of British 
artist Patrick Woodroffe: lurid. 
nightmarish fantasies and inter- 
galactic schmutz, with illuminating 
commentary by Woodruffe (who 
turns out to be wonderfully un- 
pretentious about his hellish vi- 


sions). Mannequins (Knopf, = 


$8.95), by George Bennett, is a € 
series of photographs of those tall, 
plastic ladies who wear nice undies 
and never say no. George P. 
Hornung's The Way It Was: New 
York, 1850-1890 (Schocken, $25) 
brings together more than 200 
nineteenth-century wood engrav- 
ings, whose atmospheric Gotham 
subjects range from the Bowery at 
midnight to an 1890 rush hour. 


Portrait (Rai 


Burt Brittan’s Seif. 


For that relative whose conver- 
sations often begin with the spirited 
question, “Guess who died?" there 
is Famous and Curious 
Cemeteries (Crown, $12.95), by 
John Francis Marion. This dull- 
titled but perversely sensuous 
book is devoted to the subject of 
death and all its dark romance. Ina 
representative passage, we are 
told of the evening Dante Gabriel 
Rossetti exhumed his wife's decay- 
ing corpse to retrieve some poems 
he had buried with her. His dead 
wife's tresses had continued to 
grow after death, and when Ros- 
setti dug her up, he found the 
casket packed full of red, wormy 
hair. The poet found this quite 
poetic, and he later wrote a sonnet 
about the disinterring deed. 

Self-Portrait (Random House, 
$12.50) is a gallery of pictures 
famous writers drew of themselves 
at the request of book man Burt 
Britton. James Purdy looks like a 
Cubist ashtray. Jorge Luis Borges 
looks like a scrawled labyrinth or a 
wad of matted pubic hair. Gay 
Talese and John Updike saw 
themselves in virile profile. 

A gift of decidedly ambiguous 
implication is Cireus Techniques 
(Crowell, $11.95), by Hovey 
Burgess, wherein one may learn 
how to walk a tightrope, ride a 
unicycle, hurl a knife, walk on stilts, 
swing from a trapeze, and, | sus- 
pect, experience lavish pain. 

These are things Brueghel can- 
not express.—_Wick Tosches 


John Updike's self-portrait. 


SOUNDS 


CHOICE AND CHOOSY 


hen you're buying rec- 
YW ords for gifts, it's often 

wise and always more 
personal to bypass the current 
best-sellers, which everyone will be 
giving and getting. The pop and jazz 
records listed here weren't top-ten 
items, but they were among the 
most satisfying and singular rec- 
ords of the year. Some of them are 
listed in combinations, as sugges- 
ted Christmas packages. Any one 
of them should please. 


Live! in the Air Age, Be Bop De- 
luxe (Harvest). This unusual pack- 
age, decorated with stills from the 
science-fiction classic Metropolis, 
includes an LP pressed on milky 
white vinyl and a bonus EP—ten 
songs, in all, by one of England's 
most jubilant guitar bands. The star 
attraction is Bill Nelson, who wields 
his electric six-string with the as- 
sured technique and barely con- 
tained violence of a master rocker, 
and who writes, sings, and co- 
produces on this album as well. 
The songs are mostly excuses for 
instrumental pyrotechnics; this is 
the perfect gift for that guitar 
strangler in your life. 

Woodstock Mountains: More 
Music from Mud Acres (Round- 
er). Early this year a passel of pre- 
sent and former Woodstock resi- 
dents got together to make this 
folksy album. It’s a warm, high- 
spirited collection of traditional 
tunes and originals and finds 
well-known performers like John 
Sebastian, Eric Andersen, Paul 
Butterfield, and Happy and Artie 
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Traum trading verses and licks with 
some lesser-known but no less 
talented colleagues. Highlights 
include Andersen singing Jimmie 
Rodgers, Paul Siebel doing Hank 
Williams, and Sebastian and But- 
terfield essaying “Amazing Grace” 
as a harmonica duet. 

Aja, Steely Dan (ABC). The elu- 
sive and reclusive Steely Dan, long 
known for making records with the 
best sound, hottest guitar solos, 
and most obscure lyrics in all of 
rock, jumped back into action this 
fall with Aja (pronounced “Asia”). 
Strangely enough, there are still 
plenty of potential Dan followers 
who have missed out on the group. 
If you're buying a gift for one of 
these benighted souls, pick up 
copies of Steely Dan's Countdown 
to Ecstasy, Katy Lied, and The 
Royal Scam while you're at it. 
Satisfaction is guaranteed. 

North Star, Philip Glass (Virgin). 
Glass, a new-wave composer best 
known for the avant-garde opera 
Einstein on the Beach, entered the 
progressive rock arena with this 
haunting, altogether singular rec- 
ord. Voices, reed instruments, and 
electronic keyboards produce 
eerie, enigmatic washes of sound; 
this is space rock, with the atten- 
dant schlock shorn away and a 
sensé of mystery and wonder 
restored. 

Midnight Son, Son Seals (Al- 
ligator) and The Roots of Rock 'n’ 
Roll (Savoy). Son Seals, a Chica- 
go bluesman who sings in a 
barbed-wire voice and 
plays supercharged 
electric guitar, is respon- 
sible for one of the most spec- 
tacular sleepers of 1977. Midnight 
Son is modern blues at its 
best, and it’s all the more 
welcome since Seals is 
a young musician, with 
what should be his best 
years, still ahead of 
him. The Roots of 
Rock 'n’ Roll, a dou- 
ble album from the 
vaults of Savoy 
Records, is blues 
and rhythm with an 
uptown polish, vin- \ 
tage 1946-1956. 7 
There are honking 
saxophones, doo- 
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wopping vocal groups, some New 
Orleans boogie, and two foxy 
ladies, Little Esther and Big 
Maybelle. The cover art is superb 
and the notes are lovingly detailed. 

Slide Off Your Satin Sheets, 
Johnny Paycheck (Epic) and I’ve 
Already Loved You in My Mind, 
Conway Twitty (MCA). What's 
happened to the Good Ole Boys? 
Who could have imagined them as 
pop’s principal erotic politicians? 
Elvis paved the w ay, of course, but 
now the country mainstream is into 
below-the-belt raunch. Paycheck 
and Twitty have been around for a 
while, and they always were a little 
rougher and ruder than the 
Nashville average. The new coun- 
try candor suits them just fine; not 
only can they sing about real life 
now—they can rock-’n’-roll. 

CTI Summer Jazz at the Hol- 
lywood Bowl One, Two, and 
Three (CTI). At its zenith, in the 
early 1970s, CTI was the label of a 
remarkable number of jazz and 
crossover stars. Several of the 
company's most popular perform- 
ers have by now defected to other 
labels. But in 1972, when these six 
records in three double-pocket 
sets were recorded live, the stable 
included George Benson, Hubert 
Laws, Bob James, Stanley 


Keith Jarrett: soundscapes. 


Turrentine, Freddie Hubbard, Milt 
Jackson, Grover Washington, Jr., 
and Airto, to name a few. When 
these folks made studio albums for 
CTI, the company's formula—pop 
arrangements and material with 
disco rhythms—often got in the 
way of their creativity. But onstage 
they were able to cook, and with 
the superb rhythm section of Ron 
Carter and Jack DeJohnette be- 
hind them, they do just that on 
these sides. 

Staircase, Keith Jarrett (ECM), 
and Supertrios, McCoy Tyner 
(Milestone). These two double al- 
bums find the most celebrated con- 
temporary jazz pianists at the 
height of their powers. Jarrett, a 
romanticist and a classicist, refines 
his remarkable solo playing on 
Staircase. Instead of the gospel 
rhythms and trancelike repetitions 
of the Solo Concerts: and Kéin 
Concert albums—the best-selling 
solo piano recordings of all 
time—he creates moody, drifting, 
delicately lyrical soundscapes. 
Tyner, a more extroverted virtuoso, 
whose white-hot style was forged 
in the crucible of the John Coltrane 
quartet, works with two bass-and- 

drum teams: Ron Carter-Tony 
Williams and Eddie Gomez- 

Jack DeJohnette. Standard 
tunes, such as “Lush Life” 
and “Stella by Starlight,” 
Monk and Ellington num- 
bers, and charging origi- 
nals are the bill of fare; 

Tyner either chews them 

ruminatively or swallows 

them whole. 
Afro Blue Impres- 
sions, John Coltrane (Pa- 
blo). A younger Tyner is the 
pianist on these priceless, 


Paycheck: country candor 


mid-1960s performances, re- 
leased this year for the first time. 
Coltrane always played with spe- 
cial intensity in Japan, where he 
was revered even more than in his 
own country, and Afro Blue Im- 
pressions finds him improvising on 
his most durable themes for an ec- 
static Japanese audience. All the 
Coltrane “hits” are here—"My Fa- 
vorite Things,” ‘‘Chasin’ the 
Trane,” “Naima,” “Impressions"— 
in versions second to none. 
._ Inside the Great Pyramid, Paul 
Horn (Mushroom). Paul Horn is a 
jazz flutist who made it big in Hol- 
lywood and then left to live outside 
Vancouver, where his music took a 
quieter, more meditative turn. In 
1969 he recorded /nside in India’s 
Taj Mahal, using the building's re- 
markable natural echo and rever- 
beration as the only accompani- 
ment for his dulcet flute solos. The 
present double album was taped 
inside Egypt's Great Pyramid, and 
again the sound of the edifice is a 
second instrument, responding to 
Horn like the clearest echo device 
ever designed. The package is 
equally stunning: gold foil and royal 
blue on the cover and a lavish color 
booklet inside with photographs 
and an account of Horn's experi- 
ences in the pyramid. 
Wildflowers Volumes One 
through Five (Douglas), and 
Nonaah, Roscoe Mitchell (Nessa). 
The five Wildflowers LPs, subtitled 
“The New York Loft Jazz Ses- 
sions,” constitute a provocative in- 
troduction to the underground 
music that flourishes in lower 
Manhattan. Though it's advanced 
in terms of conventional jazz 
tastes, the music has a brash vital- 
ity that exhorts the most positive 
reponses. Anthony Braxton, Sam 
Rivers, and other notables contrib- 
ute fascinating vignettes, but the 
tour de force of the series is the 
second side of volume five, a hell- 
for-leather alto saxophone im- 
provisation by Roscoe Mitchell. On 
Nonaah, a two-record set, Mitchell 
explores the range and coloristic 
possibilities of the alto in solo per- 
formances, duets, trios, and a 
quartet for four alto saxophonists. 
If this avant-garde music is unusu- 
ally demanding, it is also unusually 
rewarding—fobert Palmer Ot-~a 
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CARTERGATE Il 


THE REAL PRESIDENT 


In 1973 David Rockefeller asked Zbigniew Brzezinski 
to create The Trilateral Commission— 
a private club of billionaires and their advisers, dedicated 
to running the world. Brzezinski then picked 
Jimmy Carter to be America’s first “multinational” president. 
And Carter then rewarded Brzezinski by making him 


he most powerful official of the 

United States government is no 

longer the president. He is the un- 

elected special assistant to the 
president for national security affairs 
Zbigniew K. Brzezinski. 

The president of the United States is still 
the nation’s chief executive. But as national 
security adviser, Zbigniew Brzezinski has 
become the nation's chief policymaker 

Such past national security advisers as 
McGeorge Bundy, Walt Rostow, and Henry 
Kissinger were appointed by presidents 
who came to office through conventional 
political means. Brzezinski, in effect, ap- 
pointed a president. In turn, that president 
appointed Brzezinski 

Brzezinski achieved this preeminence 
by organizing The Trilateral Commission, a 
private international organization of some 
250 multinational businessmen and finan- 
ciers that played the crucial role in propel- 
ling Jimmy Carter to the presidency. 

In addition, Jimmy Carter has named to 
the highest cabinet and subcabinet posts 
of his administration a group of men and 
women whom Brzezinski had previously 
named to The Trilateral Commission—in 
the same way that, in 1973, “Zbig” ap- 
pointed an obscure southern governor 
(Carter) to a panel comprising the most 
powerful men on earth 

And it was one of the most powerful men 
on earth—arquably, the most powerful— 
who appointed Brzezinski to head The 
Trilateral Commission: David Rockefeller, 
youngest and most dynamic of the Rocke- 
feller brothers, chairman of the Chase 


Manhattan Bank, leader-by-consensus of 
the international corporate and financial 
community. and North American chairman 
of The Trilateral Commission. 

Brzezinski has expressed the underlying 
reason why it has been necessary for a 
committee of multinational corporations 
and banks to handpick a president. “Resist 
as it might,” he wrote in a journal circulated 
among members of the foreign-policy es- 
tablishment, “the American system is 
compelled gradually to accommodate it- 
self to this emerging international context, 
with the U.S. government called upon to 
negotiate, to guarantee, and, to some ex- 
tent, to protect the various arrangements 
that have been contrived even by private 
business.” The crisis in world economic 
affairs, in the aftermath of America’s loss of 
the Vietnam War and the Arab oil embargo, 
makes it necessary for the multinationals to 
have a president who can be counted on 
as negotiator, guarantor, and protector of 
their private arrangements. They can no 
longer leave the selection of the president 
up to what Brzezinski has called “older 
methods.” 

Time magazine referred to Brzezinski re- 
cently as “a foreign affairs scholar now ad- 
vising Carter." Cardinal Richelieu might as 
well have been referred to as “a priest now 
advising Louis XIV." Time would never have 
called Henry Kissinger “a foreign affairs 
scholar now advising Nixon." Yet Brzezin- 
ski is vastly more powerful than Kissinger, 
who had to wait years before he could at- 
tempt to impose his policies on the State 
Department bureaucracy, and who never 
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the most powerful man in government. 


attained any influence at Treasury or De- 
fense. Kissinger was a master of the grand 
gesture and dramatized his role to the pub- 
lic in a way that his predecessors had 
never imagined. Brzezinski, however, acts 
as, in his own words, “a social legislator 
and manipulator,” operating behind closed 
doors—without leaks and plants, without 
airborne briefings by “a senior official,” 
without involvements with motion-picture 
actresses—savoring his unprecedented 
power. 

Who is this person who occupies the 
highest seat of national power? What are 
the ideas and ideals of this individual wno 
functions as the real president of the United 
States? 


Zbigniew Brzezinski was born in Warsaw, 
Poland, in 1928. He moved to Montreal in 
1938 and attended McGill University, where 
he graduated with an M.A, in 1950. He 
earned his Ph.D. in Eastern European 
studies at Harvard University in 1953 and 
was appointed an assistant professor 

In 1959 he and his close friend and fellow 
Harvard faculty member Pau! Sigmund or- 
ganized a delegation of young anti-Com- 
munist Americans to attend the Commu- 
nist-sponsored World Youth Festival in Vien- 
na. Sigmund was an officer of the National 
Student Association. When Ramparts 
magazine published its 1967 expose of CIA 
control of the NSA, it was revealed that this 
{rip had been paid for by the CIA. Brzezin- 
ski says he didn't know that this was the 
case. 

In 1960 Brzezinski moved to Columbia 
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University, where he soon became director 
of the Research Institute on Communist Af- 
fairs. He was an early hawk on Vietnam. In 
1966, when most academics in the field of 
foreign affairs were becoming disen- 
chanted with Washington, he took a leave 
of absence from Columbia to join the State 
Department's Policy Planning Council. 

Brzezinski was able to remain unruffled 
when challenged on his support of the war. 
When, in 1968, he was confronted by 
members of Students for a Democratic So- 
ciety on the Columbia campus and ques- 
tioned about the nature of his research, 
they got a dose of Brzezinski wit. "| hope 
you have [no] more questions,” he 
quipped. “because | have to go inside to 
plan more genocide.” It was his discreet 
silence, within the State Department bu- 
reaucracy, about Vietnam at the height of 
the bombing that commended him to the 
attention of Hubert Humphrey, who made 
Brzezinski his chief foreign-policy adviser 
during the 1968 campaign. If a few 
hundred thousand voters had pulled a dif- 
ferent lever, Richard Nixon would today still 
be Pepsi-Cola's lawyer, Kissinger would be 
Henry Who?, and Zbigniew Brzezinski 
would be narrating television specials on 
communism for NBC. 

In 1970 Viking Press published Brzez- 
inski’s major work, a little-known volume 
thatis easily the most influential book of the 
decade: Between Two Ages. Always one to 
utilize the intellectual fashions of the day. 
he opened with a quote from Herman 
Hesse's Steppenwolf: “Human life is re- 
duced to real suffering, to hell, only when 
two ages. two cultures and religions over- 
lap... . There are times when a whole gen- 
eration is caught in this way between two 
ages, two modes of life, with the conse- 
quence that it loses all power to under- 
stand itself and has no standard, no secur- 
ity, no simple acquiescence.” 

Brzezinski's point of departure, cribbed 
from sociologist Daniel Bell, was that we 
were leaving the industrial age and enter- 
ing the “Technetronic"” age. Technetronic, 
which never precisely became a house- 
hold word, was the neologism Brzezinski 
coined to improve on Bell's term postin- 
dustrial: “a society that is shaped culturally, 
psychologically, socially, and economically 
by the impact of technology and elec- 
tronics—particularly in the area of comput- 
ers and communications.” We were now in 
the hell between these two ages, and 
Brzezinski—who _was cool enough to be 
able to make wisecracks about geno- 
cide—was offering to be our Virgil, to quide 
us through the flames. 

In Brzezinski's view, America’s political 
process had to be “streamlined” to enable 
the United States to replace foreign policy 
with “global involvement.” He wanted to 
see the very states in the Union abolished. 
“Given the country’s enormous transforma- 
tion through industrial growth and com- 
munications mobility, its federal arrange- 
ments have become increasingly devoid of 
economic or geographic substance. 
These arrangements are kept alive by local 
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traditional sentiment and vested interests, 
rather than by their actual functional utility.” 
He wanted to see the Constitution rewrit- 
ten. “Either 1976 or 1989—the two-hun- 
dredth anniversary of the Constitution— 
could serve as a suitable target date for 
culminating a national dialogue on the 
relevance of existing arrangements, the 
workings of the representative process, 
and the desirability of imitating the various 
European regionalization reforms and of 
streamlining the administrative structure.” 
He foresaw “a new pattern, blurring dis- 
tinctions between public and private 
bodies... ." 

This blurring of distinctions between 
corporations and government agencies 
would be paralleled by a blurring of distinc- 
tions between nations. Brzezinski pro- 
posed a “world information grid, for which 
Japan, Western Europe, and the United 
States are most suited,” a grid that “could 
create the basis for a common educational 
program, for the adoption of common 
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“| hope you have [no] 
more questions,” 
Brzezinski quipped to student 
demonstrators in 1968, 
“because | have 
to go inside to plan 
more genocide.” 
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academic standards, for the organized 
pooling of information, and for a more ra- 
tional division of labor in research and de- 
velopment.” 

Brzezinski concluded with a call for the 
creation, by the end of the 1970s, of “a 
community of the developed nations” of 
Japan, Western Europe, and the United 
States. The appearance of such a commu- 
nity “would therefore assist and perhaps 
even accelerate the further development of 
present world bodies—such as the World 
Bank—which are in any case de facto in- 
stitutions of the developed world geared to 
assisting the Third World. A greater sense 
of community within the developed world 
would help to strengthen these institutions 
by backing them with the support of public 
opinion; it might also eventually lead to the 
possibility of something along the lines of a 
global taxation system.” (The above quota- 
tions are from Between Two Ages. by Zbig- 
niew Brzezinski, © 1970 by Zbigniew 
Brzezinski, and reprinted by permission of 
The Viking Press.) 

Between Two Ages makes no mention of 
the possibility of something along the lines 
of a global representation system. 

The year 1971, following publication of 


‘ 


Between Two Ages, was.a time of tidal shift 
in the world economy, which set the stage 
for the creation of The Trilateral Commis- 
sion, the presidential candidacy of Jimmy 
Carter, and Brzezinski's rise to total power. 

Most significant, by 1971 the failure of the 
American invasion of Cambodia had dem- 
onstrated that the United States had lost 
the war in Southeast Asia and would be 
reluctant to attempt to use military force to 
secure or maintain favorable commercial 
terms from less-developed countries in the 
future. 

In January 1971 the Organization of Pe- 
troleum Exporting Countries (OPEC) first 
threatened to stop shipping oil to the West 
unless the price of crude was raised. In 
February the oil companies signed the 
Teheran agreement, which added thirty- 
five cents per barrel to the price—a figure 
that seems inconsiderable now but that 
was thought to be astronomical and ex- 
tortionate at the time. This was the first time 
that underdeveloped countries had 
“peaten” the United States economically at 
the bargaining table. Insiders realized that 
if the oil-producing countries could raise 
the price once, they could and would do so 
whenever the spirit moved them. 

In July 1971 Richard Nixon announced 
that Henry Kissinger had traveled secretly 
to Peking and brought back an invitation for 
Nixon to meet with Mao Tse-Tung within 
the next ten months. U.S. relations 
with Japan—which feared that it would be 
sold out to China by Nixon—began to 
deteriorate. 

In August 1971, in the wake of an un- 
precedented U.S. balance-of-trade deficit, 
Treasury Secretary John Connally removed 
the gold backing of the dollar, allowing it to 
float against other currencies, and im- 
posed a 10 percent “border tax” on im- 
ports. What came to be called the “Nixon 
shocks" put an end to the international 
monetary system of fixed exchange rates. The 
countries of the European Common Market 
began to retaliate against U.S. exports. 

The collapse of American military pres- 
tige, the unprecedented threat of an oil 
embargo and consequent forebodings of 
spiraling oil prices, Nixon’s opening to 
China, and the United States’ unilateral 
breakaway from the international monetary 
system and imposition of import controls 
hit the multinational banking and corporate 
community like a snap kick in the solar 
plexus. The economy of the world was 
never again going to be the same. 

The cataclysmic economic events of 
1971 reinforced Brzezinski’s conviction that 
“a community of the developed nations” 
was necessary. Only such an economic 
alliance, he felt, could shore up U.S. rela- 
tionships with Japan and Western Europe, 
which had been based on the SEATO and 
NATO security alliances (now compro- 
mised by the spectacular display of U.S. 
impotence on the battlefield), Only by cre- 
ating a united front of the industrialized na- 
tions could the demands of the raw- 
material producers of the Third World be 
resisted and moderated. Only a closer rela- 
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tionship with the highest levels of Japanese 
finance and industry could offset the fears 
that Nixon's end run around Japan in ar- 
ranging the Peking visit had generated 
Only a closer relationship with the highest 
levels of European finance and industry 
could offset the self-protectiveness of Euro- 
pean nations, stunned by the closing of the 
gold window and the float of the dollar. 

In December 1971 Brzezinski convinced 
Huntington Harris, president of Quadri- 
Science, Inc., and a trustee of the presti- 
gious, liberal Brookings Institution in Wash- 
ington, to fund a series of “Tripartite Re- 
ports” analyzing world affairs from the 
standpoint of the United States, Western 
Europe, and Japan. Each report would be 
prepared, under Brookings auspices, at 
meetings of private-sector experts from 
each of the three areas. (The reports were 
sponsored by the Kiel Institute of World 
Economics, in West Germany, and the 
Japan Economic Research Center, in addi- 
tion to the Brookings Institution.) 

No one was more concerned about the 
events of 1971 than David Rockefeller 
chairman of New York's Chase Manhattan 
Corporation, holding company of the 
Chase Manhattan Bank, N.A. Brzezinski's 
concern was academic: Rockefeller’s was 
practical. To begin with, Chase was in big 


| trouble. Loan demand was falling, and 


| earnings on assets were dropping pre- 


cipitously. But David Rockefeller's alarm at 
the Nixon shocks went beyond his respon- 
sibilities as chief executive officer of the 


| nation's third-largest bank. Over the previ- 


ous five years Rockefeller had assumed 
the mantle of chief spokesman and strat- 


| egist for the international financial and cor- 


porate community. He had attained this 
honor, not simply because of his wealth 
and position, but as a result of his ability to 
marshal a consensus among the world’s 
most powerful financiers and corporate 


| executives—35,000 of whose names he 


kept in a card file of “friends.” The bedrock 
of this consensus was his articulate advo- 
cacy of the desirability of “lowering trade 
barriers.” 

Yet, as 1972 began, trade barriers were 
popping up everywhere—between the un- 
derdeveloped countries and the devel- 


| Oped countries, among Japan, America, 


and Europe, between oil producers and oil 
consumers. If something were not done 

and quickly—not only would world trade 
and finance collapse, but also the debacle 
would sweep David Rockefeller from 


| power. On the other hand, if the moment 


could be seized, if David Rockefeller could 
be the one to bring order out of chaos, it 
would catapult him to the pinnacle of world 
power. In eight years he would have to re- 
tire. He could spend those last years either 
as a country squire of reduced circum- 
stances or as—without exaggeration—the 
most powerful human being on earth, de 
facto ruler of the non-Communist world 
Rockefeller decided to aim for the latter, 
and his vehicle was to be The Trilateral 
Commission 

Rockefeller had been impressed for 
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“Merry Christmas, Mrs. Goshen. Dare | ask how you and Mister Goshen spent the holiday?” 
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@ She taunts his flesh with her breasts, her own silken portals awash from the sea. ® 


Naked she found him, too, the prisoner of some interminable journey Ulys 
ses. a wanderer, tossed by merciless seas on this flesh-warm and ahen 
shore, Poseidon was gentle. Her body, like the irresistible sea, nurtured the 
man, Diew life back into his body, and renewed his spirit. Immortal woman 
Gaugnter of the gods, radiant creature who pulls him toward her glistening 
salted flesh with a ple Motion of her hand She finds his sex with her 
mouth, an melts into h 1 with her breasts 
golden ¢ 5 ( tals awash from the 
turbulent $ S thin growing organ lodged there 
swollen with rpose, man and nymph becoming one 
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Their bodies reached myth 
ical heights of passion as 
the sand, glistening and 


smooth, sucked them 
deeper beneath the warm 
blanket of water With his 
tongue Ulysses traces the 
contours of her form, lodg- 
ing at last within the salted 
recesses of her body The 
nympn cries out in her 
pleasure, but the waves si- 
lence her and lick her and 
fue! the tires of her heart 


"NN 


They played like dolphins 
among the waves even a5 
the fish came and nipped at 
their feet. Each enamored 
of the other's beauty, the 
mortal and the immorta 
become one in a single, in- 
candescent spark of love 


The desire building, forcing 


perate wanting, aching for 
the culmination. She, mee'- 
ing his thrust with a hunger 
that her wanton spirit could 
not conceal 


At last he ravished her, his strong fingers probing that gentile tlesh, her body 


drawn irresistibly upward to meet his touch. Again and again they leit the liquid 


warmth of thei love, moist reflections of their improbable lust. Ulys 
wanderer and she, the nymph, poised forever on edge of eternity 


PRESENTS 


Wherein two (naked) women 
lie unfolded before you, waiting 
to be folded up again 
in New, interesting ways. 


idle of a forest. Parked there is a handsome 1932 Ford, its left rear door open. 
len are pausing, about to step into the car. Each has one foot on the 
C h are naked. They have their arms around each other's waist in 
jan on the left is dark; the one on the right, fair Their white, 
p contrast to the shiny black of the Ford. The woman on the 
ad to hear something her companion is saying. 


t guests are seated. in shining, white plastic shells mounted 
xurious kitchen. They sit around a long table of polished 
ch there is a wicker basket filled with fruit, pineapples, 

= other, a wicker basket containing loaves of burnt-orange 
bread. The itchen floc shed black tile; electric ovens with bronze fronts are set 
into the polished, ‘off. wh lis. On thick glass shelves above the diners, handsome 
pots with herbs, jams, jellies, and tall glass jars with half-a-dozen varieties of raw pasta. 
Six of the guests, men and women, are conventionally clothed. The two young women 
(one dark, one fair) are naked, smoking cigarillos, One of them unfolds a large, white 
linen napkin and smoothes it over her companion’s lap. 


Ten o'clock in the morning. Marble, more marble, together with walnut paneling, a 
terrazzo floor, on the left a long (sixty feet), black-topped counter, behind which the 
tellers sit, on the right a beige-carpeted area with three rows (three times three) of bank 
officers, suited and gowned. At the back, the great vault door open. a functionary 
seated at a desk, reading a Gothic novel. In the center, long lines of depositors 
channeled to the tellers by a flattened S-curve of blue velvet ropes. Uniformed guards, 
etc., the American flag drooping on its standard near the vault. Two young women 
enter. They are naked except for black masks. One is dark, one fair. They place 
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themselves back-to-back in the center of the banking floor The 
guards rush toward them, then rush away again. 


A woman seated on a plain wooden chair under a canopy. She is 
wearing white overalls and has a pleased expression on her face. 
Watching her, two dogs, German shepherds, at rest. Behind the 
dogs, with their backs to us, a row of naked women kneeling, 
sitting on their heels, their buttocks perfect as eggs or O's— 
OOOOON000N000O0OE. In profile to the scene, at the far right, 
Henry James—his calm, accepting gaze. 


Two young women wrapped as gifts. But the gift wrapping is 
indistinguishable from ordinary clothing. Or there is a distinction, 
in that what they are wearing is perhaps a shade newer, brighter, 
more studied than ordinary clothing, proclaims the speciainess of 
what is wrapped, argues for immediate unwrapping, or if not that. 
unwrapping at leisure, with wine, cheese, sour cream. 


Two young women, naked, tied together by along, red thread. One 
is dark; one is far. 


Large (eight by ten feet) sheets of white paper on the floor, six or 
eight of them. The total area covered is perhaps 200 feet square; 
some of the sheets overlap. A string quartet is playing at one edge 
of this area, and irreqular rows of handsomely dressed spectators 
border another. A large bucket of blue paint sits on the paper. Two 
young women, naked, Each has her hair rolled up in a bun; each 
has been splashed—boreasts, belly, and thighs—with blue paint. 
One, on her belly, is being dragged across the paper by the other, 
who is standing, gripping the first woman's wrists. Their backs are 
not painted. Or not painted with. The artist is Yves Klein. 


Two young men, wrapped as gifts. They have wrapped themselves 
carefully, tight pants. open-throated shirts, shoes with stacked 
heels, gold jewelry on right and left wrists, codpieces stuffed with 
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credit cards. They stand under a Christmas tree big as an office 
building; the women rush toward them. Or they stand, under a 
Christmas tree big as an office building, and no women rush toward 
them. A voice singing inappropriate Easter songs, hallelujahs. 


Two young men, artists, naked in a loft on Broome Street, are 
painting a joint portrait of four young women. fully clothed. who are 
standing in a row with their backs to the artists, who are sipping 
coffee from paper cups (the paper cup held in the left hand, the 
brush or palette knife in the right) and carefully regarding the 
backs of the women, who from time to time let slip from the sides of 
their mouths comments (encouraging or disparaging) about the 
artists, who for their part are not intimidated by these comments, 
which have mostly to do with the weather and future projects but in 
some cases with the comparative beauty and masculinity (be- 
cause, of course. the women have opinions about these matters. 
expressed in whispers just loud enough to be overheard) of the 


-naked artists, who are mostly worried about the stamina and 


comfort (four or five hours’ work yet ahead) of the women, who are 
feeling rather hot and peevish in the white-painted, rather stuffy 
(although the big windows have been opened) loft of the artists. 
who are perfectly comfortable themselves, being naked, but do 
recognize the fact that some discomfort may be engendered by 
the heavy overcoats worn by the women, who are in truth pulling 
and tugging irntably upon these gross garments. increasing the 
nervousness of the artists, who are also concerned about the 
effect the scene might have upon someone who just blundered 
into it, such as the four lovers of the women, who are thinking now 
(by coincidence) of those selfsame lovers, Luke, Matt. John. and 
Mark, and what they might say if, battered by the heat of the hot 
sun, they staggered into an air-conditioned art gallery and there 
beheld a sixteen-by-forty-foot painting of four backs, backs that 
they know intimately even through the layers of clothes, and begin 
to wonder whether the clothes on those backs had just been 
painted on (but of course they have been painted on, like every- 


thing else on the canvas) but had been really there while the 
women were posing for the naked artists. who are as character 
types notoriously .. . 


Nowhere—the middle of it, its exact center. Standing there, a 
telephone booth, green with tarnished aluminum, the word phone 
and the system's symbol (bell in ring) in medium blue. Inside the 
telephone booth, two young women, one dark, one fair, facing 
each other. Their breasts and thighs brush lightly (one holding the 
receiver to the other’s ear) as they place phone calls to their 
mothers in California and Maine. In profile to the scene, at far right, 
Henry James, wearing white overalls 


Henry James, wearing white overalls (Iron Boy brand) ts attending 
a film. On the screen two young women. naked. are playing Ping- 
Pong. One makes a swipe with her paddle at a ball the other has 
placed just over the net and misses, bruising her right leg. The 
other puts down her paddle and walks around the table (grace- 
tully) to examine the bruise; she places her hands on either side of 
the raw. ugly mark. then bends to kiss it. Henry James picks up his 
hat and walks thoughtfully from the theater. Behind the popcorn 
machine in the lobby stand two young women, naked, one dark 
and one fair. Henry James approaches the popcorn stand and 
purchases, for thirty-five cents, a bag of M & M's. He opens the 
bag with his teeth. The women smile at each other. 


Two young women wearing web belts to which canteens are 
attached, nothing more, marching down Broadway. They are fol- 
lowed by a large crowd. bands. etc. 


A plaza or an open space. Two young women on their hands and 
knees. They are separated by a distance of eight feet, both facing 
in the same direction. Rough wooden boards (one-by-tens) have 
been laid across their backs to form a sort of table, On top of the 
lable are piled bags and bags of M&M's, hundreds of bags, 


some of which have been opened, spilling the chocolate out onto 
the table. A small army of insects, not ants, but other chocolate- 
loving insects, informed of this prime target by scouts, is advanc- 
ing across the plaza toward the rear of the table. The vanguard 
(the insects are a half inch long and, closely inspected, resemble 
tiny, black toothbrushes) reaches the left leg of the young woman 
on the left side of the table. The boldest members leap upon the 
leg: a line of insects runs up the leg toward the cleft of the buttocks 
The table shudders and collapses. 


The world of work. Two young women, one dark, one fair, wearing 
web belts to which canteens are attached, nothing more. They are 
sitting side by side on high stools (OO OO) before a pair of drafting 
tables, inking in pencil drawings. Or, in a lumberyard in southern 
lllinois. they are unloading a railroad car containing several 
hundred thousand board feet of southern yellow pine. Or, in the 
composing room of a medium-sized Akron daily, they are passing 
long pieces of paper through a machine, which deposits a thin 
coating of wax on the back side, and then positioning the type ona 
page. Or they are driving two Yellow cabs, which are racing side 
by side up Park Avenue with frightened passengers. each driver 
trying to beat the other to a hole in the traffic in front of them. Or 
they are seated at adjacent desks in the beige-carpeted area set 
apart for officers in a bank (possibly the very same bank they had 
entered, naked, masked. several days ago), refusing loans. Or 
they are standing bent over, hands on knees, peering into the site 
of an archeological dig in the Cameroons. Or they are teaching, in 
adjacent classrooms, Naked Physics—in the classroom on the 
left. Naked Physics |, and in the classroom on the right, Naked 
Physics Il. These courses are very popular. Or they are kneeling, 
sitting on their heels, before a pair of shoeshine stands, polishing 
the expensive boots, suave loafers, of their admiring customers. 
OO OO. 


Two women, one dark and one fair, wearing parkas, blue wool 
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watch caps on their heads, inspecting a row of naked satyrs, 
hairy-legged, split-footed, tailed and tufted, who hang on hooks in 
a meat locker where the temperature is a constant eighteen de- 
grees. The women are tickling the satyrs under the tail, where they 
are most vulnerable, with their long, white (nimble) fingers tipped 
with long, curved scarlet nails. The satyrs squirm and dance under 
this treatment, hanging from hooks, while other women, seated in 
red, plush armchairs, in the meat locker, applaud or scold, or hug 
and kiss. in the meat locker. 


Two women, one dark and one fair, wearing parkas, blue wool 
watch caps on their heads, inspecting a row of naked young men, 
hairy-legged, many-toed, pale, and shivering, who hang on hooks 
in a meat locker where the temperature is a constant eighteen 
degrees. The women are tickling the young men under the tail, 
where they are most vulnerable, with their long, white (nimble) 
fingers tipped with long, curved, scarlet nails. The young men 
squirm and dance under this treatment, hanging from hooks, while 
giant eggs. seated in red, plush chairs, boil 


Two young women, naked, trundie the giant boiled eggs to market 
in wheelbarrows. They move through double rows of shouting 
civilians, who applaud the size, whiteness, and exquisite shape of 
the eggs and the humor and good cheer of the women, The 
grandest eggs ever seen in this part of the country and the most 
gloriously powered wheelbarrows! There is no end to the intoxicat- 
ing noise. The women are sweating; moisture is visible on their 
backs, on their legs and breasts, on their white, beautifully formed 
shoulders. Yet they smile and smile and smile, their hands on the 
handles of the wheelbarrows, their sturdy, sweating backs bent 
into the work. Like Henry James writing a novel. they trundle 
onward, placing one foot in front of the other in sweet, determined, 
dogged bliss—the achievement of a task. 


Bliss: a condition of extreme happiness, euphoria. The nakedness 


of young women, especially in pairs (that is to say, a plenitude) 
often produces bliss in the eye of the beholder, male or female. If 
you have an elbow in your mouth, then you are occupied, for the 
moment, but your mind often wanders away, toward more bliss. 
wondering if you should be doing something else, with your arms 
and legs, so as to provide more static along the surface of the 
situation, wherein the two (naked) young women lie unfolded 
before you, waiting for you to fold them up again in new, interesting 
ways. Oh, they are good kids, no doubt about it, and brave and 
forthright, too, and mind their manners and their eggs, and have 
hope and ambitions, and are supportive and giving as well as 
chilly and austere—most of all, naked. That is a delight, let us 
confess the fact. and that is why we are considering all these 
different ways in which naked young women may be concep- 
tualized, in the privacy of our studies, dealt out like cards from a 
deck of thin, flexible, six-foot-tall mirrors, Doubtless women do the 
same sort of thing in regard to us, in the privacy of their studies, or 
even better things, things we have not yet been able to imagine. or 
possibly nothing at all—maybe they just sit there, in their studies, 
studying their own beauty, the beauty of a naked thumb, for exam- 
ple, or a passionate, interestingly historied wrist. What if they don't 
care? If this is the case, send them to the elephants; let them sit 
around all day listening to the elephants cry “Long live King Babar! 
Long live Queen Celeste!" Few naked young women can take 
much of this. 


Back to business: two naked young women are walking. with an 
older man in a white suit, on a plain in British Columbia. The older 
man has told them that he is Henry James, returned to earth ina 
special dispensation accorded those whose works, in life, have 
added to the gaiety of nations. They do not quite believe him: yet 
he is stately, courteous, beautifully spoken, full of anecdotes hav- 
ing to do with the upper levels of London society. One of the naked 
young women reaches across the chest of Henry James to pinch, 
lightly, the rosy, full, breast of the second woman, who— O+-q 


“| picket for the ERA, | read short stories by Virginia Woolf, 
| can quote Millet and Greer, and then, bang—she leaves me because ! get 
a freak erection at a Bella Abzug speech.” 
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While Congress and the White House 
held mock investigations of the CIA and delivered pious announcements 
of guilt and recantation to a shocked public, 
the CIA, under the legal direction of Henry Kissinger, 
went quietly about its business 


MURDER AS USUAI. 


It has recently again been alleged in the press that CIA 
engages in assassination. As you are well aware, this is not 
(he case, and Agency policy has long been clear on this 
issue. To underline it, however, | direct that no Such activity 
or operation be undertaken, assisted, or suggested by any 
of our personnel. ...—CIA Director Richard Helms, in a 
memo to CIA deputy directors, March 6, 1972 


CIA will nol engage in assassination nor induce, assist, or 
suggest to others that assassination be employed.—ClA 
Director William Colby, in a memo to CIA deputy directors, 
August 29, 1973 


| am opposed to political assassination. This administra- 
tion has not and will not use such means as instruments of 
national policy. —President Gerald R, Ford, June 9, 1975 


hese are pretty ringing sentiments, but not too long 
after they were made, the CIA was directly in- 
volved in at least three assassination attempts 
against a foreign leader The attempts, ali of 
which failed, were aimed at Michael Manley, prime minister 
of Jamaica. Manley was the focal point of a secret war by 
the agency to overthrow his leftist government, which had 
come to power in 1972. The secret war, led by Henry 
Kissinger, was not totally successful, Manley, after all, is 
still alive, and his government is still in power. But since the 
Jamaican government has recently softened its radical 
posture, Kissinger’s secret war cannot be called a failure. 
These are the bare details of a story outlined by several 
senior American intelligence sources. On the face of it, the 
story seems incredible: why would the United States carry 
out a secret war against the island of Jamaica and its 2 
million people? What possible threat could the poor little 
island and its reggae music, tourist meccas, and sexy 
tourist ads (“we make you feel goad all over") pose to the 
American colossus to the north? 
The answer, the sources say, can be summed up in two 
words: Cuba and bauxite 
Beginning in early 1975, the American national-security 
establishment began to grow unhappy over the course of 
events in Jamaica. At the top of that establishment sat 
Kissinger, secretary of state, President Ford's de facto 
chief adviser on national-security matters, and head of the 
so-called Forty Committee, an executive-branch group 
that was supposed to oversee and decide on CIA covert 
operations abroad, In fact, however, Kissinger pretty much 
ran the committee as a one-man show, simply presenting 


the other members with decisions that he had already 
reached, 

One decision pending during the early months of 1975 
was what !o do aboul Michael Manley of Jamaica. Plainly 
put, Manley was becoming a pain in the ass. Following his 
election in 1972, Manley had taken a sharp turn leftward, 
talking aboul a program of “democratic socialism" for 
Jamaica, which he defined as something between com- 
munism and American-style capitalism. That was bad 
enough, but Manley had also become close to one of 
Kissinger’s chief obsessions, Cuba's Fidel Castro. Openly 
admiring of Castro's socialism, Manley had invited Cuban 
advisers to Jamaica. 

It was Manley's Cuban connections that touched off the 
American uneasiness, Quickly, Washington began receiv- 
ing a series of alarming reports from various national- 


“security agencies about a "Cuban red tide” spreading 


throughout the Caribbean, One CIA report. for example, 
mentioned round-the-clock flights of Cuban airliners into 
Jamaica that off-loaded large, sealed crates. Further, the 
report said, there was feverish building activity going on at 
the Cuban embassy in Kingston, Jamaica's capital, 

It is important to understand why Manley’s election— 
and his subsequent leftward drift—was a major shock to 
Kissinger. Before Manley came to power, Jamaica had 
been run by a tight cabal of strongly pro-American mem- 
bers of the island's upper classes (sometimes called the 
“Twenty-one Families"). The pre-Manley government had 
concentrated on a “favorable business climate” for the 
island, including development of the northern coast for 
tourism, But a more vital economic concern was the reason 
for American interest in Jamaica in the first place— 
bauxite. 

Bauxite is critical for the production of aluminum, and 
nearly 60 percent of America’s supply of that vital mineral 
comes from the Caribbean, where most of it is mined in 
Jamaica. Until Manley came to power, U.S. and Canadian 
aluminum companies had a sweet deal in Jamaica. The 
companies were allowed to buy up 230,000 acres of 
bauxite-rich land in the island (11 percent of Jamaica's 
land) and then mine and process the ore. |n return for this 
laissez-faire arrangement, the companies agreed to pay 
Jamaica a relatively mild tax on the profits of the mining 
operation—profits that the companies themselves deter- 
mined. In 1972. when Manley came to power. Jamaica was 
receiving only $49 million in tax revenues on bauxite opera- 
tions, a pittance compared with the record profits that 
aluminum companies were enjoying, 
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Manley set out to change all that and in 
1974 announced that he wanted a new 
deal. First, he told the outraged com- 
panies, he wanted a 51 percent share in the 
mining and alumina (the processed stage 
for bauxite) facilities plus a gradual 
repurchase by Jamaica of some land held 
by the companies. That was enough to 
cause the companies to complain to Wash- 
ington, which became thoroughly alarmed 
at Manley’s next step: a plan to sell part of 
Jamaica’s 51 percent share to Algeria, 
Fastern Europe, and “any other market,” a 
phrase interpreted by the Americans to 
mean Cuha and the Soviet Union. 

Then Manley really delivered a body 
blow to Uncle Sam: he began discussing a 
plan for Jamaica to build its own smelters 
(with non-American capital). That would 
mean, of course, that Jamaica would set 
the price of its own bauxite. 

To Kissinger, the plan raised the specter 
of a cartel similar to the Arabs’ OPEC, and 
during the spring and summer months of 
1975 he began to argue that “something” 
must be done to prevent it. Moreover, he 
began telling President Ford that control of 
acritical strategic material in the hands of a 
government veering leftward—and in- 
creasingly allied with Cuba, to boot— 
would be a major foreign-policy disaster for 
the United States. Accordingly, Kissinger 
told Ford, the only solution was to get rid of 
Manley's government and restore the 
pre-Manley government, which was more 
understanding of American interests. 

That meant a covert operation, similar to 
the operations the CIA had carried out in at 
least a dozen countries during the past 
twenty years. In its simplest form, a covert 
operation against a government seeks to 
undermine it by destabilizing it and then by 
building up (or sometimes creating) an “al- 
ternative" secretly funded, wholly or in part, 
by the CIA 

In the case of Jamaica—no intelligence 
source seems quite sure when, only that it 
was sometime during the fall of 1975— 
President Ford apparently gave his ap- 
proval to Kissinger's request for a covert 
operation against Manley’s government 
and ordered CIA Director William Colby to 
handle the operation under Kissinger. The 
wheels were set in motion, but first Kis- 
singer wanted to give Manley one last 
chance. 

On the moming of December 29, Kis- 
singer flew to the Jamaican capital of 
Kingston. Preceded by a retinue of aides 
and accompanied by his wife and pet dog, 
Kissinger was. officially supposed to be 
there for a brief holiday vacation at the 
home of a.wealthy British friend. In fact, 
Kissinger was on a secret mission: to get 
the Jamaican government to shape up—or 
else 

By the time Kissinger arrived in Jamaica, 
the secretary of state was in a dark mood. 
Only a few days before his visit, the 
Jamaican government had welcomed a 
delegation from the Marxist Angola MPLA 
faction, which was then fighting with Cu- 
bans against an alliance of ClA-supported 
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forces and South Africans for control of 
Angola. As Kissinger saw it, that incident 
underscored the growing Cuban influence 
in Jamaica. 

Kissinger, meeting privately with Manley 
and his people, read the riot act: Jamaica 
must cease its friendly relations with Cuba, 
must forget about inviting Cuban advisers 
and technicians, must drop its plan for 
“democratic socialism,” and must forget 
about any move to take over control of 
bauxite mining from American companies, 
Otherwise, Kissinger threatened, U.S.- 
Jamaican relations “would be reviewed.” 

Which meant what. exactly? Manley al- 
ready had some idea. During the past few 
months he had noticed a distinct cooling in 
relations with Washington. Among other 
things, Jamaica's request for $2.5 million 
from the U.S. Agency for International De- 
velopment as well as requests for some 
bilateral loans had been rejected. Those 
events, combined with a sudden and mys- 
terious increase in the U.S. embassy 
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The CIA station chief wore 
his gun in public 
and threatened to blow 
the head off 
the next man who took a 
fancy to his wife. 
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staftt—a usually infallible omen of CIA 
agents’ moving in—moved Manley to won- 
der aloud: was the United States beginning 
a Chilean-style destabilization campaign 
by the CIA against his government? 

“| can give you my personal word,” one 
participant in the meeting recalled Kissin- 
ger as saying, “that there is no attempt now 
underway involving covert action against 
the Jamaican government.” That was true 
as far as it went, but what Manley and the 
Jamaicans didn't know was that Kissinger 
had already set the wheels in motion for just 
such an operation, just in case Manley did 
not cooperate. Manley also didn't know 
that the operation would ultimately lead to 
several attempts to kill him. In short, Man- 
ley didn’t know that he was in for the fight of 
his life. 

Before Kissinger arrived in Jamaica, he 
had set in motion a plan that amounted toa 
complete wrecking job on Manley’s gov- 
ernment. One important step was a reshuf- 
fle of the CIA station in Kingston. including 
the transfer of the then-station chief and his 
replacement by one of the agency's old 
Latin American hands who had wide expe- 
rience in covert operations throughout the 
continent. The new man (who will be called 


“John” in this article) had previously 
worked in Argentina and Ecuador. He was 
to play a key role in subsequent events, but 
more about him later. 

Essentially, the idea behind the CIAs 
covert-action plan for Jamaica was an at- 
tempt to restore "the good old days" on the 
island. That meant, of course, pre-1972, 
when Jamaica was firmly under the control 
of the island's “Twenty-one families,” a po- 
sition of dominance they had occupied 
since Jamaica won independence from 
Britain in 1962. 

All that was just fine with the American 
government and especially with the CIA, 
which historically regarded Jamaica as a 
pleasant backwater in its international op- 
erations, In 1968, for example, CIA Director 
Richard Helms, vacationing in Jamaica, 
decided to combine business with plea- 
sure by spending time in meeting with the 
small CIA station there and a few members 
of the Jamaican Security Service, which 
cooperated closely with the CIA. "We've 
got everything in our back pocket,” Helms 
smugly told a staff meeting shortly after his 
return to Washington, 

Which didn't mean the U.S. wouldn't in- 
tervene when necessary. Even before the 
1972 election, Washington had made a di- 
rect but clumsy effort to influence the 
results, The then U.S. Ambassador Vincent 
de Roulet. with President Nixon's bless- 
ings, approached both sides in the 
Jamaican election and vowed American 
support for whichever side promised not to 
introduce socialism into Jamaica and a 
“hands-off” policy toward bauxite interests. 
The effort backfired, and after his election 
Manley declared de Roulet persona non 
grata. 

Kissinger's visit in December 1975 failed 
to dissuade Manley, who seemed to take 
particular delight in tweaking the nose of 
his giant North American neighbor. As if in 
answer to Kissinger, several days after the 
secretary of state had left the island, Man- 
ley made a fiery speech praising Cuban 
intervention in Angola. Kissinger was in- 
furiated, and he ordered the CIA's plan for 
getting rid of Manley to go forward. 

"John" was the key man for the opera- 
tion. He had previously spent seven years 
in a variety of Latin American posts, but 
most of his agency colleagues considered 
his grasp of Latin American politics less 
than adequate, Furthermore, he was han- 
dicapped by a violent temper and an ob- 
noxious personality. He was one of the 
agency's typical action-loving “cowboys” 
who lacked any intellectual depth but were 
good at “dirly tricks.” 

“John” set up office at the U.S. embassy 
and brought in another seven CIA agents 
as reinforcements. The reinforcements 
included his wife, a CIA secretary. (Another 
CIA secretary with “John” at the time was 
married to a rich Jamaican businessman, 
who used his wife as a conduit for some 
ridiculously inaccurate advice on what to 
do about Manley.) All worked under dipio- 
matic cover. : 

To “John,” the situation in Jamaica was 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 182 
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INCEST 


THE LAST TABCD 


Previously suppressed material from 
the original Kinsey interviews tells us that incest is 
prevalent and often positive. 


ew things are as powerful as a deviation 

whose time has come. Homosexuality, wife swapping, open marriage, bisexuality, S & 

M, and kiddie porn have already had their seasons. Just as we seemed to be running 
low on marketable taboos, the unspeakable predictably popped up 

Incest is supposed to be the ultimate inhibition, universally recognized and uncon- 
sciously observed. Margaret Mead declares that widespread breaches of this primi- 
tive taboo may be more disruptive of society than crime, suicide, and murder. So incest 
is very serious business. Even the discontentedly civilized shudder at its mention. Yet 
the game that every family can play, while repulsive and resistible, appears undeniably 
bewitching and oddly exciting in passing fantasy. 

Thematically, incest is rugged country. Although Sophocles, Shakespeare, Sten- 
dahl, Shelley, Balzac, Wagner, Mann, and Wharton have tried to express its horrible 
fascination, the popular literature is understandably thin. But no longer. This once 
unbankable subject is now the darling of the media. After centuries of restraint. incest 
is finally a hit. 

To wit: NBC News devoted its monthly Saturday night "Weekend" show last May to a 
ninety-minute documentary on incest victims at a unique California child sex-abuse 
clinic, 

In Pete Hamill’s boxing novel Flesh and Blood (Random House), young Brooklyn 
heavyweight Bobby Fallon sleeps with his mother Kate and fights for the title. Accord- 
ing to the catalogue copy, theirs is “a love affair that readers will never forget." 

Carolyn Slaughter's Relations (Mason/Charter), an August Literary Guild alternate 
tells of the intimacies shared by a brother and sister in the late nineteenth century, "The 
beauty of this love is inevitably destroyed, but not the memory of the beauty 

Twins (Putnam's), by Bari Wood and Jack Geasland, is a recently published novel 
based on the weird deaths of identical-twin gynecologists in New York City in 1975 
Their fictionalized fatal flaw was incest. Paperback rights have been sold to NAL for 
$902,000, and the movie version is about to be optioned 

Rewedded Bliss: Love, Alimony, Incest, Ex-Spouses, and Other Domestic Blessings 
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(Basic), by Davidyne Mayleas, cites cases 
of sex between stepparents and stepchil- 
dren and gives rules for avoiding this in- 
creasing “polyincest” in second mar- 
riages. 

For her untitled book on incest (con- 
tracted by Hawthorn), children’s-book au- 
thor Louise Armstrong is tracking down 
women for first-person accounts of the 
ordeal 

Redbook, Family Circle, People, the 
Washington Star, and the New York Times 
have recently broken the taboo in print with 
major features 

Three films with incest plots were exhib- 
ited at Cannes last spring: Yves Boisset's 
The Yellow Taxi, with Fred Astaire and Char- 
lotte Rampling: Carlos Saura’s Elisa, Vida 
Mia, with Geraldine Chaplin and Fernando 
Rey; and Benoit Jackquot's Les Enfants du 
Placard, with Brigette Fossey and Jean 
Sorel. This cluster arrives six years after 
Louis Malle’s sympathetic treatment of an 
incestuous mother and son in Murmur of 
the Heart. 


Incest would be just another media trend, 
faddishly seduced and abandoned after 
repeated use. were it not for two forthcom- 
ing studies that promise to turn the prohibi- 
tion on its head. Both introduce and uphold 
the notion of positive incest, an especially 
dissonant oxymoron that will madden 
therapists and confuse the masses more 
than the Kinsey reports did twenty-five 
years ago, Actually, Kinsey was the first sex 
researcher to uncover evidence that viola- 
tion of the taboo does not necessarily 
shake heaven and earth. Unpublished 
data taken from his original sex histories 
(some 18,000 in number) imply that lying 
with a near relative rarely ends in tragedy. 
“In our basic sample, that is, our random 
sample, only a tiny percentage of our in- 
cest cases had been reported to police or 
psychologists,” states Kinsey collaborator 
Dr, Paul Gebhard, currently director of the 
Institute for Sex Research in Bloomington, 
Ind. “In fact, in the ones that were not 
reported, I'm having a hard time recalling 
any traumatic effects at all. | certainly can't 
recall any from among the brother-sister 
participants, and | can't put my finger on 
any among the parent-child participants ~ 

The nation was hardly prepared for such 
talk in the fifties. but Gebhard is releasing 
Kinsey's startling incest material for incor- 
poration in Warren Farrell's work-in- 
progress, The Last Taboo: the Three Faces 
of Incest. According to the cultural 
gatekeepers in New York publishing, 
America still wasn’t ready to hear about 
positive incest in the mid-seventies. Far- 
rell's impressive credentials—a Ph.D. in 
political science from N_Y U., former board 
member of the National Organization of 
Women, and author of a book entitled Be- 
yond Masculinity—counted as nothing. His 
forty-dne-page outline (including two siz- 
zling case histories—one with a New York 
writer who has intercourse regularly with 
his seventeen-year-old daughter, occa- 
sionally supplemented by threesomes with 
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the daughter's girl friend, and another with 
a Notre Dame graduate who made love to 
his mother for ten years) was returned by 
twenty-two houses last fall. McGraw-Hill's 
editor-in-chief Fred Hills wanted to acquire 
the project, but company executives said 
no. The top editors at a major reprint con- 
cern were anxious to buy it until their lady 
boss invoked an "over my dead body” line 
Bantarn was the only firm that dared to bid, 
and Farrell signed for $60,000 

Dr. James Ramey, a sociologist with a 
multi-disciplinary Ph.D. from Columbia, 
has censored his own positive incest 
manuscript for the past four years. Fearing 
for his reputation and massive misunder- 


standing, Ramey hesitated to lead with an 


apparently permission-giving book on 
man's oldest taboo. He refuses to discuss 
specifics but volunteers that only one in- 
cest family from his 1,500-plus interviews 
and questionnaires ever ran afoul of the 
law. “And that was a setup,” he adds. Feel- 
ing that others are bound to soften up the 
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Dr. James Ramey, a sociologist, 
states, “If two relatives 
make love in a Caring situation, 
that's one thing. 

If it's rape, it's another. 

You can't put 
the incest tag on that.” 


° 


opposition before him, Ramey has opened 
negotiations for the book. But unless he 
can control the publication date, promo- 
tion, and jacket and advertising copy, he 
will not proceed. “You have to be careful 
when you do a taboo-bucking book,” he 
comments. “There are a lot of slips be- 
tween the cup and the lip.” 


NBC's “Weekend” visit to the Santa Clara 
County Child Sexual Abuse Treatment Cen- 
ter in San Jose will not help Farrell and 
Ramey convince anybody that incest is 
less than a scourge. Host Lloyd Dobyns 
was so depressed by the content thal he 
told the audience in his introduction that he 
wasn't sure he'd watch himself if it weren't 
his own program. What followed was a 
montage of contrite fathers and exploited 
daughters pouring out unrelievedly sad 
stories of incestuous grief. To interrupt the 
monotony of the documentary, producer 
Clare Crawford-Mason frequently cut to 
Hank Giaretto, director of the treatment 
center, for background and wisdom on the 
taboo, Giaretto was positively against in- 
cest and linked it to prostitution, drug 
abuse. and sexual dysfunction in daughter 
victims. In his experience the normally re- 


pressed impulse overpowered law- 
abiding, middle-class fathers when they 
were down and out professionally and 
alienated from their wives. These men 
looked toward their blossoming daughters 
first for consolation and then for sex. A 
self-described humanist psychologist. 
Giaretto requires every father patient to 
apologize to his daughter and confess his 
secret to every family member still in the 
dark about his sins. Regardless of the cost 
and embarrassment, he believes that pub- 
lic prostration is preferable to discreet, pri- 
vate handling of incestuous entangle- 
ments. 

For example, ina curious composite por- 
trait of an incestuous family drawn from 
Giaretto's records and published in Family 
Circle, the father goes to prison for six 
months, depletes his life savings, and 
loses his old job; his daughter has to repeat 
a year in school; and the other two children 
freak out and are forced into therapy. 
Branded as a child molester, the father has 
dim prospects of future employment. Al- 
though such a cure may be worse than the 
disease, Giaretto admits he would hand 
over to the law any participants in incest 
who sought his counsel anonymously. “I 
have never come across a happy incestu- 
ous family,” he said on “Weekend.” Of this 
there Is little doubt. 

Although Farrell had personally familiar- 
ized Giaretto with his findings on positive 
incest before the "Weekend" taping, 
Giaretto failed to temper his apocalyptism 
on camera. For instance, Giaretto might 
have hinted that his strictly patient popula- 
tion was biased by definition and therefore 
could not possibly provide a true picture of 
the practice, And he could have explained 
that brother-sister incest, by far the most 
common kind, is known to be relatively 
harmless. Producer Crawford-Mason, who 
is also a Washington correspondent for 
People, loaded the documentary with so 
many recitals of the Auschwitz of incest 
that key, clarifying questions were never 
asked. Both Crawford-Mason and Dobyns 
deny sensationalizing a sensitive sexual 
issue before a wide-eyed audience of mil- 
lions, emphasizing that the show was 
about Giaretto's center, not incest. “If the 
subject was incest,” Dobyns conceded, 
“we did it poorly.” 

Crawtord-Mason won't grant the bias in- 
herent in Giaretto’s sample. “You're trying 
to attack my story,” she says testily. “How 
many documentaries have you produced? 

If we didn't make it clear that brother- 
sister incest was not as traumatizing, it was 
a mistake. We discussed incest for the first 
time in public. And the very fact that you're 
writing this article proves that the show 
succeeded. You have a right to comment, 
but it's Monday-morning quarterbacking.” 

Warren Farrell admires Giaretto’s 
rehabilitative mission among legitimate vic- 
tims, for his own investigation of positive 
incest allows for considerable negativity. 
particularly in the father-daughter cate- 
gory. But he faults “Weekend” for its 


skewed perspective. “It was like interview- 
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with satin lapels 
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order) is designed 
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Ladies’ evening 
wear (from left to 
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of Vancouver, B.C., 
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ing Cuban refugees about Cuba. ‘Week- 
end’ recorded sexually abused children 
speaking about their sexual abuse. which 
is valuable, but the inference is that all in- 
cest is abuse. And that's not true.” 

Farrell was reluctant to give a tour of the 
heart of the country. His research is in- 
complete, and the data collected from 200 
in-depth interviews (he plans to have 250 
for the book) await a computer run. Al- 
though he vowed not to speak out prior to 
publication (probably tn 1979), he con- 
sented to a one-time debriefing at a 
Chinese restaurant near his Riverside 
Drive apartment overlooking the Hudson 
River in Manhattan. At thirty-four, he is sep- 
arated from his wife, who is an 1BM execu- 
tive, and childless. 

The idea for the book struck him after 
reading a Times article about incest early 
last year. According to the piece, only a tiny 
fraction of the cases ever reaches the 
courts. In 1976 New York City police re- 
ceived merely one incest complaint and no 
arrests. Farrell wondered if perhaps some 
incidents weren't reported because the re- 
lationships went smoothly. Since nothing 
had been written about nonpatient-nonof- 
fender participants. he decided the gap 
was too large to ignore. 

What is the incidence? Farrell's survey of 
2,000 undergraduates in state as well as 
community colleges yielded a 4 to 5 per- 
cent figure. Kinsey's incidence was 3.9, but 
his collaborator, Dr. Wardell Pomeroy, 
thinks that the real figure is closer to 10 
percent. Incest is not simply a deviation; it 
is a crime. People tend not to respond as 
honestly as they would about other modes 
of unconventional sex. Positive incest is 
even more hidden, since nothing is gained 
by disclosure. Thus most of Farrell's posit- 
ive participants who replied to his ads jn 
the Village Voice, the New York Review of 
Books. Psychology Today, and the New Re- 
public were speaking out for the first time. 

Farrell cautions that his statistics are 
rough and confined just to his current sam- 
ple of 200—including people from the un- 
employed, the working class, business ex- 
ecutives, Ph.Ds, and professional ath- 
letes. But his preliminary data suggest that 
the taboo needs severe overhauling 
Breaking down the effects into positive 
(beneficial), negative (traumatic), and 
mixed (nontraumatic but not regarded as 
beneficial) categories—the three faces of 
incest in his subtitle—he says that the 
overwhelming majority of cases fall into the 
positive column. Cousin-cousin (including 
uncle-niece and aunt-nephew) and broth- 
er-sister (including sibling homosexuality) 
relations, accounting for about half of the 
total incidence, are perceived as beneficial 
in 95 percent of the cases. 

Mother-son incest represents 10 percent 
of the incidence and is 70 percent positive, 
20 percent mixed, and 10 percent negative 
for the son For the mother it is mostly posi- 
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tive. Farrell points out that boys don't seem 
to suffer, not even from the negative expe- 
rience. “Girls are much more influenced by 
the dictates of society and are more willing 
to take on sexual guilt.” 

The father-daughter scene, ineluctably 
complicated by feelings of dominance and 
control, is not nearly so sanguine. Despite 
some advertisements, calling explicitly for 
positive female experiences, Farrell dis- 
covered that 85 percent of the daughters 
admitted to having negative attitudes to- 
ward their incest. Only 15 percent felt posi- 
tive about the experience, On the other 
hand, statistics from the vantage of the fa- 
thers involved were almost the reverse—60 
percent positive, 20 percent mixed, and 20 
percent negative. “Either men see these 
relationships differently," comments Far- 
rell, “or | am getting selective reporting 
from women.” 

In a typical traumatic case, an au- 
thoritarian father, unhappily married in a 
sexually repressed household and proba- 
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Do you talk about rape and 
courtship in the same breath? 
Both are defined by 
intercourse, but the consent 
and spirit are different. So, too, 
with so-called coercive and 
noncoercive incest. 
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bly unemployed, drunkenly imposes him- 
self on his young daughter. Genital petting 
may have started as early as age eight with 
first intercourse occurring around twelve 
Since the father otherwise extends very lit- 
tle attention to his daughter, his sexual ad- 
vances may be one of the few pleasant 
experiences she has with him. If she is 
unaware of society's taboo and if the 
mother does not intervene, she has no rea- 
son to suspect the enormity of the aberra- 
tion. But when she grows up and learns of 
the taboo, she feels cheapened. If she 
comes from the lower class, she may turn 
to prostitution or drugs as compensation 
for self-worthlessness, although a direct 
cause-effect link is far from certain The 
trauma is spread through all classes, Far- 
rell observes, but incest is more likely to be 
negative in the lower class 

Ramey would quarrel with Farrell's clas- 
sification of the above case as incest 
When coercion is involved, it’s plain rape in 
his opinion. “You can't put the incest tag on 
that, he argues. “If two relatives make love 
in a Caring situation, that’s one thing. If it’s 
rape. it's another.” Dr C.A. Tripp, a New 
York sex researcher who is unafraid of posi- 
tive incest, also contests Farrell's method- 


ology. “Do you talk about rape and court- 
ship in the same breath?" he says. “Both 
are defined by intercourse, but the consent 
and spirit are vastly different. So, too, with 
so-called coercive and noncoercive in- 
cest. The two shouldn't be lumped together 
as two aspects of the same phenomenon.” 

It is not difficult to guess the benefits that 
accrue to the incestuous father, but what's 
in it for the 15 percent of daughters who 
inform Farrell that they liked it? The answer 
is a tender, nonfumbling, and loving intro- 
duction to sex that is wildly arousing for all 
its wickedness and devoid of the usual 
teenage backseat trial and error One 
daughter told Farrell that she preferred her 
father to “the locker room jerkoffs” who 
were interested only in scoring with her. 
She felt that they, rather than her father. 
were trying to take advantage. If the father 
lets his daughter go gently, avoiding jeal- 
ous fits, their relationship may be fondly 
remembered, Some have been known to 
continue after marriage. 

“When | get my most glowing positive: 
cases, 6 out of 200," says Farrell, “the in- 
cest is part of the family’s open, sensual 
style of life, wherein sex is an outgrowth of 
warmth and affection. It is more likely that 
the father has good sex with his wife, and 
his wife is likely to know and approve—and 
in one or two cases to join in.” 


Incredible? Impossible? Insane? Well, just 
such a father-daughter case happened in 
New York City. A forty-two-year-old Jewish 
writer, contentedly married for twenty 
years, phoned Farrell after reading his ad 
and related the following story 

Two years ago the writer happened to be 
at his beach house alone with his attractive, 
fifteen-year-old daughter He watched her 
strip out of her bikini—nudity was not 
unusual in the family—and fantasized 
about having sex with her while she show- 
ered. His wife's appendix operation had 
curtailed his sex for the previous five 
months. This day the women on the beach 
and a few beers had led him into special 
temptation. When the daughter emerged 
from the bathroom in a towel, he greeted 
her in the nude and erect. Although he had 
never consciously desired incest before. 
he told his daughter that he missed sex. 
Without further prompting, she fellated him 
to orgasm, Then she cried until he assured 
her that they hadn't done anything wrong; 
he asked her not to tell her mother. 

Two weeks later the daughter walked 
around the house naked until the father 
approached her That day he deflowered 
her to their mutual satisfaction. But the fa- 
ther was careful not to push things. He did 
not want to hurt his daughter, who seemed 
to have an active sex life with boys her own 
age. Several weeks later the daughter took 
the initiative again, this time with a girl 
friend as a third party. This threesome was 
the most exciting sex the father had ever 
had. Soon the father and daughter were 
having intercourse three times a week. 
repairing to motels with their secret pas- 
sion. When they were six months into the 
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Recently, Cheryl left Sydney—and an exciting career that included her own 
daily comedy-television series, a dance troupe, and an active modeling 
schedule—in order to take up residence in New York. Why did she leave all 
that to move halfway around the world? “Penthouse.” she says with a brilliant 
smile, “It's always been my ambition to pose for Penthouse. | came to the 


office with my portfolio as soon as | stepped off the plane. lt was sort of a 
promise to my mates in Australia. And it’s all happening as if it were a fairy 
tale.” Cheryl's abundant talent promises to make her a heroine of stories on 
camera and off. An upcoming Penthouse film with Fellini, a gymnastic 
exhibition, and modeling assignments are in [he works 
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My life and career blend together—tt's hard to see where one ends and the 
other begins. When I'm making love, the parts of me that are a gymnast, a 
dancer. and a model come together to excel for the very special audience of 
someone | care deeply about In bed I'm a cuddler | ask for nonstop 
affection. and | love to relurn every bit of it” Cheryl has been traveling with 
her younger sister. Marilyn, and together they sweep you of! your feet My 
sister has been taking photos of me, and | adore posing for her We are so 
closely in touch with each other's rhythr 
touch with herself and knows the fo 
enth astic and thorough,” she says 
people around you.” Cheryl's verve has rubbed off on us already. Ot 
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THE VIETNAM VETERANS ADVISER 


Veterans, especially those who served in Vietnam, face the 
bleakest employment picture of any group in the country. Of 
the 1.2 million unemployed veterans, more than 500.000 are 
Vietnam-era veterans in the twenty-to-thirty-four-year age 
group. Seen another way, the overall national unemployment 
rate is approximately 7 percent, whereas that for Vietnam-era 
veterans is in excess of 30 percent. 

Bad though these official statistics are, they actually un- 
derstate, according to Labor Department officials, the actual 
unemployment of Vietnam-era veterans by as much as 100 
percent. Whatever the precise statistics, the problem of Viet- 
nam veterans’ joblessness is one which can no longer be 
conscionably ignored by the American people or govern- 
ment. 

Last January President Carter announced, with consider- 
able fanfare, a new jobs program designed to place more 
than 200,000 Vietnam veter- 
ans in public-service jobs 
provided under the Compre- 
hensive Employment Train- 
ing Act (CETA); and in June he 
called for 100,000 more in pri- 
vate-industry jobs under the 
Help through Industrial Re- 
training and Employment 
(HIRE) program. But both pro- 
grams were subsequently 
criticized by Vietnam veterans 
groups, who complained of a 
distinct lack of commitment and 
follow-through by the Labor De- 
partment and Congress. 

These criticisms were valid 
because, although Congress 
had mandated creation, in Oc- 
tober 1976, of a new position in the Labor Department, 
namely, that of deputy assistant secretary for veterans’ em- 
ployment, this position remained unfilled for almost ten 
months. Finally, on August 5, 1977, after much controversy, 
backstage politicking, and bureaucratic opposition, the Sen- 
ate unanimously confirmed Roland R. Mora as the first deputy 
assistant secretary. 

Mora, a thirty-nine-year old Chiricahua Apache from Mis- 
sion Viejo, Calif., served as a marine captain in Vietnam and is 
the highest-ranking native American ever to serve in the 
federal government outside of the Bureau of Indian Affairs. In 
his new post within the Labor Department, Mora is to be “the 
principal adviser to the Secretary of Labor with respect to the 
formulation and implementation of all departmental policies 
and procedures to carry out all Department of Labor em- 
ployment, unemployment. and training programs to the ex- 
tent that they affect veterans.” 

Because this position is one of the most challenging and 
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The plight of the Vietnam 
veteran is a national disgrace. 
For the first time in 
history, it appears the American 
people have walked 
away from their wounded. 
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visible of the new offices in the Carter administration set up to 
deal with veterans’ employment problems, Penthouse con- 
ducted an extended interview with Mora to determine his 
commitment to the causes and needs of Vietnam veterans 
and to learn his proposals for attacking veterans’ problems. 

We found Mora to be a most untypical politician-cum-bu- 
reaucrat—one who says what he means and means what he 
says. Repeating what he has said publicly before such or- 
ganizations as the American Legion, Mora declared: “The 
plight of the Vietnam veteran is a national disgrace. ,.. For 
the first time in history, it appears the American people have 
walked away from their wounded, from those who served with 
honor. . . . My feelings are that there are many, many groups 
who supported every extension of the war and who to some 
extent are responsible for the disastrous Vietnam-veterans 
unemployment situation.” The returning veterans, Mora add- 
ed, “put their lives on the 
line—the front line—for the 
American system, and now 
that doesn't carry any weight 
when these men come back 
seeking employment." 

Mora himself has been un- 
employed three times since he 
was given a disability dis- 
charge from the marines in 
1969. “When | left the service, | 
found | couldn't get a job. Most 
veterans return to society with 
a sense of accomplishment. 
knowing that they have some- 
thing to offer, are dependable, 
and can do the job. When you 
find out no one has any use for 
you, it's quite demoralizing.” 

Mora knows he faces a tough, uphill fight in turning the 
Vietnam-veterans’ unemployment situation around. “It will 
probably mean,” he says, “taking on the whole country and 
reopening old wounds.” Mora’s own experience and personal 
identification with the causes and needs of Vietnam veterans 
leave little doubt, however, about the sincerity of his commit- 
ment. Obviously, that commitment will be sorely tested in the 
months ahead. But Penthouse is encouraged by his sense of 
realism and idealism. Unemployment, he points out, “con- 
tinues to get worse. It's going to be tough, but | have to go on 
the assumption that we're going to make an impact.” 

Mora's dedication notwithstanding, solutions to the unem- 
ployment problems will not be without difficulties. As Pent- 
house has noted before, the Vietnam veterans’ unemploy- 
ment problem is complex; there is no single, simple, once- 
and-for-all answer. Roland Mora is cognizant of this and in- 
tends to approach the problem on three separate, but parallel 


and related, levels. 
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ADVISE & DISSENT 
OPINION 


BY BENJAMIN STEIN 


The author, a novelist and former television 

critic for the Wall Street Journal, is 

currently attempting to inject more reality into TV 
os o creative consultant to Norman Lear 
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invited to the estate of a rich, but really rich, old 

banking-money friend in Purchase, N_Y. In an extremely 
prestigious location, not far from New York City, this man lived 
on twenty-two acres of carefully clipped, rolling grassland. 
His property had a swimming pool, a tennis court, horses and 
goats, a main house with many spacious rooms, and several 
guest and servants houses, each one bigger than any “ulti- 
mate” house | will ever have. 

The place looked familiar, even though | had never been 
there before, and | could not quite think why. Until last week. 
Then, lying in bed, too inert to change the channel, | saw “The 
Waltons” float across my TV screen. That was where | had 
seen the country place of my dreams, a large, incredibly neat 
house, made up of large, airy rooms, with a front yard so neat 
that Dr. DeBakey could have operated on the ground, im- 
maculately trimmed meadows stretching as far as the eye 
could see, everything cool and white and magnificent, just as 
at that bucolic, aristocratic, laid-back estate at Purchase 

But wait a minute. My friend in Purchase is one of the richest 
men in America. He is true American aristocracy. The Wal- 
tons, on the other hand, are a fictitious, poor farming family in 
Virginia in the Blue Ridge Mountains in the middle of the Great 
Depression—without two nickels to rub together 

Another story. Some months ago | visited Ringo Starr at his 
house high in the Hollywood Hills. The house was lovely, filled 
with electronic gadgetry, and a Swedish cutie floated around 
ina filmy dress. offering us beer. Below us the city was spread 
out in the sunshine. Again, | felt déja vu. Where did the feeling 
come trom? | had certainly never been to Ringo’s house 
before or even to one like it 

Then, lying torpid in front of the TV. | saw the house pass in 
front of my eyes, not just once, but many times. It was the 
home of a small-time gangster in “Starsky and Hutch.” It was 
the home of a murdered singer on “Columbo.” You might say 
it was just a typical TV home: that's all 

Then it hit me. Probably, | will never see anything that strikes 
me as wonderful and surprisingly good, because | have seen 
it all before on TV. TV has provided me with a second reality so 
nch and pampered thal the only way | can escape from its 
analogies is to move down in the world, not up. By assidu- 
ously watching TV, | have become accustomed to vicariously 
sharing a standard of living so high that real life will simply 
never keep up 

Another example, also trom lite: | used to live in New York 
City. | am a spendthrift; so | lived in an apartment that cost 
$505 a month. Ithad one bedroom. Amaid came twice a week 
to clean up. It looked all right. But even a virtual derelict on 
“Kojak” (though it is ostensibly set in New York, its interiors 
are really filmed in L. A.) had a far better place. CBS came out 
with a pilot for a show about the teeming Lower East Side in 
the early twentieth century In that pilot, “Land of Hope,” an 
immigrant family, just off the boat, with the father working as 
an operator at a garment sweatshop, lived in a tenement that 
looked as if it had been \ifted from House Beautiful. Even the 
sweatshop looked better than the offices of the Wall Street 
Journal. where | worked. It was discouraging. 

But this is life in America and on television today. Things 


T wo events from the book of real life: recently, | was 


look so good on television that virtually nothing that real life 
has to offer can compete. With Americans watching five or six 
hours of television a day, TV has become a ready standard of 
comparison, another world with which to compare the world 
of real life. And real life almost always comes out second- 
best. There is simply no way that any reasonably well-off 
person can aspire in real life to the kind of existence that 
people live on television. After people have seen the disparity, 
their expectations rise, and they feel cheated and frustrated. 
All of this is thanks to television 

Do not misunderstand. | love television. Life would be lonely 
without it. But, please, TV people, give us a break. Don't keep 
throwing it in our faces that we are so much worse off than 
even the most humble people on TV. 

It is not only houses and apartments. It's everything, both 
material and otherwise. 

Ann Romano is a divorced housewife on Norman Lear's 
"One Day ata Time.” She lives in a two-bedroom apartment in 
Indianapolis with her budding teenage daughters, Julie and 
Barbara. Her rotten husband does not send her any child 
support, and she was too proud to ask for alimony. So what 
has she been living on? Well, she's been looking for a job, but 
looking does not pay anything. She does dress awfully well, 
though, for a woman without any money. Her clothes look 
better than the clothes | see on well-to-do women, down here 
on earth. They should. Her clothes are custom-made for each 
episode, and a dress for Ann Romano averages $350, less a 
few dollars for rags that her daughters wear. 

And speaking of those wholesome lower-middle-class kids 
on “One Day at a Time,” the ones who are happy to get by on 
less as long as they are all together, take a peek at their cute 
little feet. What elegant shoes! They should be. For those two 
teenagers, an average pair of shoes costs Lear seventy dol- 
lars 

How can real life compete? 

But everyone on TV is well dressed. An off-duty rookie cop 
on TV dresses better than a stockbroker in real life. The 
grossest breach of good dressing is that Lieutenant Columbo 
(s made to wear a dirty raincoat. But that's more of a disguise 
than a real outfit. 

Even the houses and apartments are well dressed in the 
world of television. When CBS did the short-lived “All’s Fair,” 
the heroine was supposed to be a photographer living in 
student digs with a civil-service secretary. It cost $4,000 to 
furnish the living room alone, When a television producer 
wants a home of a medium-successful businessman, he 
routinely rents a millionaire’s home in Bel Air. 

On “Good Times,” a show about a black family living one 
notch above welfare in a housing project in Chicago, father 
dead, mother unemployed most of the time, "just makin’ it, 
boss," the apartment looks as clean and hospitable as aroom 
at the Plaza. Most depressing of all, the slave quarters in 
“Roots” were immaculate and furnished with antiques that 
could not possibly have cost less than $5,000 a room. In fact, 
the rooms of Kunta Kinte’s descendants were reminiscent of 
the houses of the well-to-do in Virginia's hunt country. 

When a person working to earn a decent wage, thinking 
that he has made tt to a level of modest prosperity, looks at TV 


e There is simply no way that 

any reasonably well-off person can aspire in 
real life to the kind of existence that 

pedple live on television.® 


and sees slave quarters that look better than his own home. 
he has to think that he has gotten the short end of the stick. 
And so he has. In his world, the so-called real world, people in 
his bracket lead pretty dismal lives compared with the people 
on Ty, 

And it's more than the dwellings and the clothes. There are 
cars, too. Everyone on television has a new car. No matter 
how lowly and humble a worker on TV may be, he will have a 
shiny, new Camaro or Sting Ray. If he has achieved any 
success, he will have a Mercedes. If TV wants to show that a 
character is really weird and far out and goofy. he will have a 
car that is not brand-new! Picture that! Not brand-new! Co- 
lumbo has that old Peugeot, and Harry O had that old Austin 
Healy, and we know how crazy they were. Baretta drives a 
heap, but that's because he’s street-bad. We're hip. lf he 
weren't in drag, he'd have a new car. The poor creep in real 
life struggling to make the payments on his four-year-old VW 
knows that he is missing something. He wants that Mercedes 
that Steve Austin has, too. After all, how much can Steve 
Austin make? 

But, again, it is not just things on TV that make us out here in 
real life want more and better. It is the whole way of life on 
television. Everything is so easy. 

On television there is simply none—but absolutely none— 
of that grubbiness and grittiness with which real life, alas, is so 
richly stocked. Everything goes sailing smoothly along. On TV 
no one sweats. No one is bored. No one cries or curses out of 
sheer frustration with daily life. 

TV simply cannot show, will not show, that there is a lot of 
dirt and grime clogging up the gears of life. 

Recently, ABC made a TV movie called Little Ladies of the 
Night, a soft-core film (by TV standards) about teenage prosti- 
tutes around Times Square. Times Square is, if we are to be 
candid, a filthy hellhole. Trash, greasy rags, dog droppings, 
broken glass, loose newspapers, rotting sandwiches, 
crazed, frightening people, are what life is about in Times 
Square. You feel as if just driving by in a taxi will give you 
tuberculosis. 

But in “Little Ladies of the Night,” the lives of Times Square 
hookers were glamorized and sanitized unbelievably. It be- 
came like an excursion by the sophomore class at Miss Por- 
ter's to the Young New Yorker shop at Saks Fifth Avenue. Now 
imagine that if TV can make Times Square look great and if TV 
can make an exercise in degradation and humiliation look 


great, just think what TV can do with everyday life. It will make’ 


an average home look like something from Architectural Di- 
gest, and it will do even better than that in terms of work and 
frustration: it will remove them altogether 

First, the TV rule about working: no one does it. 

Yes, we see policemen chasing people in their cars and 
shooting it out. But who's kidding whom? That's play, not 
work. We occasionally see Perry Mason or Judge Sirota (in a 
failed show) cracking wise in a courtroom. but that's not work. 
That's showing off. Work is hard. Work is something you 
generally would rather not do. And that, on TV, is invisible. 

If a man on TV has money, he inherited it or got it through 
crime. He certainly did not get it through working. because. 


again, no one works. If a woman is chic and rich looking, she 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 258 
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OUNSHINE CAME GOBTTLY 


Sunshine wakes at dawn, responding to the calling of the intense, yellow sky 
| think of the sun as my godhead and my body as his shrine,” she says, “The 
sun is my source. | feel the rays filling me with jet streams of pleasure 
Sunshine is well named, an aureole force of a powerful persuasion. Our 
golden girl sheds light wherever she wanders, a sensuous spirit of the sun 
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ANNOUNCING 
THE WINNERS OF THE 
PENTHOUSE NEW WRITERS 
SHORT-STORY CONTEST 


S1B500 IN CASH PRIZES AWARDED 


Since its inception, Penthouse has demonstrated a strong 
commitment to literary excellence by consistently publish- 
ing the works of superior authors, known and unknown. To 
reaffirm that commitment and to discover fresh talent, 
Penthouse initiated its first New Writers Short-Story Con- 
test one year ago this month. It was our hope that by 
opening the pages of Penthouse to new writers, we might 
stimulate a revived national interest in short fiction and 
perhaps introduce the Fitzgeralds, Faulkners, and Mark 
Twains of the future to our vast read- 
ing audience. 

We received more than 7,500 short 
stories in response to our an- 
nouncement. A committee read 
each of the entries and passed on 
those that were considered best to 
four judges, who rated each entry 
according to its literary merit on a 
point scale from 1 to 100. After all four 
judges had read all the stories rec- 
ommended by the committee, points 
were totaled and the twelve manu- 
scripts with the highest number of 
points became the finalists. 

The last stage of the judging was 
performed by Kurt Vonnegut, Jr., 
who read the twelve winning stories 
and selected the first- and second- 
prize winners. “| congratulate you on 
the success of your arduous search 
for new talent,” said Vonnegut, “and | 
thank you for the honor of being a 
judge.” 

{In all, $13,500 in cash prizes will be 
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FIRST-PRIZE WINNER SUZANNE HUDSON 


awarded. The first prize is $5,000; the second prize is 
$2,500. Each of the finalists will receive an award of $500. 
In addition, all twelve award-winning stories will be pub- 
lished in Penthouse in coming months. The first-prize win- 
ner, “LaPrade,” by Suzanne Hudson (see photo), appears 
in this issue (p, 152), and the second-prize winner, “Ukiah,” 
by Lois Baker, will appear in our January issue. 

Two interesting sidelights, which we offer without com- 
ment: (1) Only three of the twelve finalists are women, but 
these include the first- and second- 
prize winners. (2) Out of 7,500 en- 
tries from around the world, two of 
the finalists (Kent Anderson and P. R 
Vandevelder) hail from Missoula, 
Mont. 

To all those who submitted stories: 
thanks, good luck, and keep writing! 
And to the winners: congratulations, 
and here’s hoping that this is the start 
of an illustrious career. 
= And the winners are: Suzanne 
4 Hudson, “LaPrade” (first prize); Lois 
Baker, “Ukiah” (second prize); Kent 
Anderson, “Hanson on the Bluffs"; 
Samuel Atlee, “Artist on a Roof”; Ted 
Bent, “The Life That Jack Built”; 
Jeanne Dallman, “Forgotten”; Ron 
Hansen, “The Sun So Hot | Froze to 
Death”; David Martin, “Going 
Steady”; Ross Milloy, “Through the 
Wall”; Salvatore Murdoca, “The Mule 
Face Boy”; Gerhard Tischler, “Beau- 
tiful Dreamer"; P.R. Vandevelder, 
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Last year, Thrusters were 
_ the nextstep in sound. 
This year, we've gone a step further. 


Last year, Panasonic introduced Thrusters 
speakers for Matched Components—the 
speakers with a passive radiator fora 
powerful, extra thrust of bass. 
This year, we're introducing a new 
Thrusters speaker for Matched 
Components. The SB-1800. To our famous 
Thrusters, it adds what our engineers call 
‘a parabolic short horn.’ It does in your 
home what it does in concert halls: 
Controls dispersion for greater sound 
intensity of mid-range and high-frequency notes. For an 
amazing sense of presence. So your music feels like it's “right 
in the room:’ When you combine this with Thrusters’ superb 
bass response, you have an ideal match. 
One more ideal match: The SB-1800 with one of our 
Matched Components systems. Like the RA-6600 AM/FM 
stereo receiver with 8 track and RD-3500 12” automatic return 
turntable (with magnetic cartridge and dustcover) shown here. - 
New Thrusters SB-1800 speakers: An extra thrust of 
bass. An extra thrust of mid-range. An extra thrust of treble. Pa nason IC. 
It all adds up to one thing: An extra thrust of enjoyment. 
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missy had to choose Between 
her father and 
the child she Bore him. 


he man rolled over in the dirt, a reddish brown patch remaining on the left side of his face. Anyone 
could see that he had been crying, and he brought his fists up to rub the tears away, just as a child 
might. He made no move to untie the rope around his neck. 
The sun was just coming up—edging its way through the ribbon of haze separating earth from 
sky. The haziness played tricks on the old man, mixing the greenery of spring with the blue that was 
always above it—or did it surround it? The man heaved himself into a sitting position and gazed at the rusted 
automobile raised on concrete blocks. The crumpled piece of machinery stirred in his memory. “Charmaine?” 
He whispered, then looked away, all recognition fading. 

Quiet still pervaded the rotting wood-and-tar-paper shack, but soon he would hear Missy shuffling about, 
doing those things he imagined women did in the morning. Boards would creak, and then she would appear at 
the door, She would look at him and say, “You know you done bad, LaPrade,” and he would nod yes. Next she 
would put on the faded blue and red plaid dress which hung on the door knob every night, walk over to the car, 
squat down beside it and pee, holding on to the door handle to keep her balance. Finally, she would come and 
untie the rope around his neck. He would promise to do better. 


Missy was short and round with a cobwebbed complexion—broken veins standing out on her cheeks. Her thin 
hair was pulled back in a ponytail, and she watched silently as LaPrade pulled some radishes for breakfast. She 
wore the green plastic bandeau he had bought for her at Clary's Five and Dime in Isabella. It had a flower design 
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cut into it, That made it extraspecial. La- 
Prade always bought her things—a pop 
bead necklace and bracelet kit, some 
Romantique perfume, a ballerina pin (that 
was her favorite) and lots more. Every 
Saturday he walked the twelve miles into 
the little valley community of Isabella and 
brought back some small treasure to oc- 
cupy her for a while, 

Missy didn’t go into town with him 
often—people stared so—but once ina 
while she would go with him to the picture 
show or Farmer's Exchange or a drawing at 
the sheriff's office. But now that the child 
had come, trips to town would probably be 
more rare. and the welfare check would 
have to go less for dime store perfume and 
more for baby things. Missy slid the green- 
flowered headband off, then on again, 
combing a few loose strands of hair back 
with its plastic teeth. "You know why | done 
it, don't you, LaPrade?" 

The man straightened up, folds of flesh 
on his otherwise-gaunt body jiggling vio- 
lently with every movement, even though 
his movements were slow and deliberate, 
as was his speech. "Hit shore does make 
me sad when you tie me out like that, 
Missy.” LaPrade put the radishes in a metal 
pail and carried it toward the car. 

The woman looked at him sharply, but an 
undercurrent of pain showed Itself by the 
lines around her eyes. “You was pinchin’ 
the baby. | seen you do it. That's bad. An’ 
the rope’s your doin’, too. Always has 


been.” 

LaPrade set the pail on the ground by the 
old car, sat down in a splintery, straw- 
bottomed chair, and began to lick the dirt 
off the radishes, scraping in the cracks with 
his fingernails. Finally, he spoke. “| b'lieve 
you care more for that young ‘un than you 
do tor me.” The tears came again. 

Missy pul her arms around him, holding 
his face close to her chest. "Hit’s yore child, 
too,” she said. "You ought to care for jt, but | 
got to purnish you if you do it harm, | just got 
to." She loved LaPrade. She knew how to 
take care of him, and he had needed taking 
care of ever since her mother died— 
running the car into the creek and killing 
herself. LaPrade had borrowed a truck and 
pulled the wreck out of the water, but he 
had never found a body, and he hadn't 
been the same since. Missy loved him in- 
stinctively, the same way she loved her 


‘month-old child, and she took care of them 


both. Yet her instincts were beginning to 
frighten her, confuse her. At first she was 
sure that LaPrade would get over his 
jealousy of the baby. but the jealousy 
seemed more like hatred now, and Missy 
was afraid—especially when she thought 
of how her father used to be. 

“| ain't bad," the man sobbed. 

“No, you're good, real good.” Missy 
stroked his bald head, unconsciously 
avoiding the newborn soft spot 

The man turned, studied the car with 
smoky gray eyes and a confused grimace, 


snOLOcy 
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“It hurts when | go, 'HO! HO! HO!'" 
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then reached oul and ran his hand over the 
hood. Some rust stuck to his wet palm, He 
slowly brought the palm to his mouth and 
began to lick the rust, to make his hand: 
clean, but he stopped abruptly with Missy's 
“| got to go see about the young 'un." The 
man's seventy-year-old eyes followed the 
sway of the woman's hips, shrouded in red 
and blue plaid. His cracked lips settled into 
a childlike pout, 

When she returned, the baby was at her 
breast. "LaPrade? You know tomorrow's 
Easter Sunday?” Missy was smiling. She 
always looked forward to Easter, when La-j 
Prade would wake up before dawn to hide 
eggs, and exactly two hours later she 
would follow, dressed in her prettiest dime 
store things, and begin to hunt. They would 
play hide-the-egg for weeks after Easter 
Day, until: the smell of the rotten eggs 
whose places LaPrade had forgotten filled 
the house and yard, 

The wrinkles on the old man’s face re- 
arranged themselves, settling happily 
around the toothless smile and gray eyes. 
"What you want me to get you for Easter, 
Missy? I’m goin’ into Isabella today,” 

"Get some of them plastic aiggs—them 
kind that don't go rotten,” Missy said ex- 
citedly, “| seen ‘em at the Five and Dime. 
They're all colors, An’ you can take ‘em 
apart an’ put other surprises in ‘em, An’ we 
can play hide-the-aigg all the lime ‘cause 
they won't go rotten!” 

“What color aiggs you want?” 

“Green,” Missy said. "An’ pink, too. !m 
gon’ wear my pink pop beads an’ my pink 
socks tomorrow; so get pink!” 

LaPrade stood up and stretched, then 
began to unsnap his overalls. “Missy, do 
you reckon we can do business now? Hit's 
been a spell.” 

The woman nodded yes, put the baby in 
a cardboard box next to the car, and lay on 
the ground. It wouldn't take Jong. No, not 
long at all, It never did. 


The red clay road wove its way down the 
side of the mountain for five miles before it 
turned into pavement. Missy always said 
that the county road to Isabella was 
ugly—no good scenery to.look at—but La- 
Prade loved it. So skinny and gray without 
any of those white lines down the middle to 
bother a person's eyes. And the way the 
trees coiled themselves over the strip of 
concrete gave him secure feelings. It was 
rare that a car passed and even less often 
that anyone offered him a ride, buthe didnt 
mind. He didn't feel at ease with people— 
not even the few kin he had scattered 
across the county. Only Missy gave him 
comfort. He loved his daughter. She takes 
care of me, he thought, watching with fas- 
Cination:as a small, brown rabbit shot 
across the road, disappearing in the dark 
mass of trees, “Yep. She shore does that. 
Takes real good care of me," he said aloud. 

Green scents, black-eyed Susans along 
the edge of the road, and a feeling of Easter 
crept into LaPrade. Gonna be a good walk, 
he told himself, just as he heard the soft 


sputtering of an engine from the hills to his 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 204 


FISHER INTRODUCES 


PERFORMANCE-ENGINEERED 
HIGH FIDELITY SYSTEMS. 


For over 40 years, Fisher has been 
designing, engineering, and manufac- 
turing superb performing high fidelity 
equipment. In fact, we invented high 
fidelity way back in 1937. 

Fisher is a performance oriented 
company. And for some time, our 
engineers have been concerned about 
a possible loss of high fidelity perform- 
ance in a mixed audio component 
system. a sustem that uses a receiv- 
er from one manufacturer, speakers 
from another, and a turntable or tape 
deck from yet another. 

Now we're manufacturing the all 
Fisher performance-engineered high 
fidelity systems — designed to give 
you the superior sound you've been 
looking for. The receiver, the turntable, 
and the speaker systems are all en- 
gineered for optimum sound quality 
in a Fisher matched performance 
system 

The result is superb sound that many 
listeners feel is superior to anything 
they've ever heard before. 

Take our system ACS1401, for 
example. It begins with our 22 watts 
per channel RS1022 receiver with 
1.9 microvolt sensitivity and 0.5% 
total harmonic distortion. Lots of 
power to give you sound that you 
can feel. 

Then we add our 225XA automatic 
record changer with base and dust 
cover. We included a magnetic cartridge 
that is performance-matched to the 
receiver's phono input level and 
impedance. 

The system is completed with a pair 
of famous Fisher acoustically-matched 
XP320 speakers in a ported enclosure 

. designed for flat frequency 
response and with the power 
handling capability for the full 
output of this system's 22 watts 
per channel receiver. Each 
speaker has a8” woofer and2” | 
low-profile tweeter with cross- 
over circuitry... in an elegant 
19°H x 11%”"W x 7%”D 
walnut-grain vinyl cabinet. 


1977, Fisher Corporation, 21314 Lassen St., Chatsworth, Calif 
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This Fisher system will lighten up 
your home with exciting stereo sound. 
And best of all. Fisher's totally inte- 
grated* manufacturing operation 
brings you this superb system for about 
$350. = Other outstanding Fisher 
matched systems available up 
to $2000. 

Fisher performance-engineered, 
matched component systems, as well 
as individual Fisher components 
(receivers, turntables, tape decks, and 


ACS1401 


311 


speakers) can be seen and heard now 


at selected fine audio 


stores and the 


audio section of department stores 


22 watts per channel minimum RMS. at 8ohms 
from 20 to 20,000 Hz, with no more than 
total harmonic distortion 


0.5% 


FISHER 


The first name in high fidelity. 
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} know it. And you won't forget it. 
Metaxa comes from Greece, where 
they understand such things. 
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Metaxa. Drunk by 
Gods and Warriors. And 
Men who can handle it. 
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tions, though she and her brother had an 
active sex life with other partners while they 
were involved. They have slept together 
only once since the brother married 

Farrell realizes the risks that altend pub- 
lication of this book. “In a society where 
men. are powerful and exploitive and in- 
sensitive to women’s feelings, which is rein- 
forced by female adaptiveness and 4 
daughter's lack of power, data like these 
can be used as an excuse for the continua- 
lion and magnification of that exploitation 
When | consider that, | almost don't want to 
write the book.” 

Since neither victim nor benefactor 
needs Farrell's confirmation, why does he 
gamble with bringing on a sexual deluge? 
“First, because millions of people who are 
now refraining from touching, holding, and 
genitally caressing their children, when 
that is really part of a caring, loving expres- 
sion, are repressing the sexuality of a lot of 
children and themselves. Maybe this 
needs repressing, and maybe it doesn't. My 
book should at least begin the exploration. 

“Second, I'm finding that thousands of 
people in therapy for incest are being told. 
in essence, that their lives have been 
ruined by incest. In fact, their lives have not 
generally been affected as much by the 
incest as by the overall atmosphere. My 
book should help therapists put incest in 
perspective " 

Farrell also hopes to change public at- 
titudes so that participants in incest will no 
longer be automatically perceived as vic- 
tims. “The average incest participant can't 
evaluate his or her experience for what it 
was. As soon as society gets into the pic- 
ture, they have to tell themselves it was 
bad. It's a self-fulfilling prophecy.” 

If pushed to the wall, would Farrell urge 
incest on families? “Incest is like a magnify- 
ing glass," he summarizes. “In some cir- 
cumstances it magnifies the beauty of a 
relationship, and in others it magnifies the 
trauma. I'm not recommending incest be- 
tween parent and child, and especially not 
between father and daughter. The great 
majority of fathers can grasp the dynamics 
of positive incest intellectually . But in a so- 
ciety that encourages looking at women in 
almost purely sexual terms, | don't believe 
they can translate this understanding into 
practice.” 


The joys of incest will be lost on the 
therapeutic community. A pocket of Kin- 
seyans, however, won't dispute the possi- 
bility a prior, as most other psychothera- 
pists, in particular the Oedipally oriented. 
must. “Incest was grist for our mill,” com- 
ments Dr. Pomeroy. now a marriage 
therapist in San Francisco. "We were inter- 
ested in what people did and couldn't have 
given a damn about what was right or 
wrong or proper or improper.” Yet it took 
Pomeroy a quarter of acentury to come out 
of the research closet. His article in last 
November's Penthouse Forum—"Incest: A 
New Look"—landed like an unopened 
parachute in professional sex circles, but it 
was the first in this new antitaboo wave. 
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Although Pomeroy reports many beaut- 
ul romances between father and daughter. 
he discriminates between the consenting 
adult variety and pedophilia. “The trouble 
with incest isn't incest at all,” he remarks: 
“it's pedophilia. There are real problems 
with a thirty-five-year-old father having sex 
with his thirteen- or fourteen-year-old 
daughter because of his one-up position. 
But a twenty-five-year-old woman sleeping 
with her fifty-year-old father—what the hell 
difference does it make? It's not society's 
concern.” (Dr. Ramey came across a son 
who crawled into his mother's bed for the 
first time when he was past fifty.) 

Despite the drawbacks of pedopnilic in- 
cest, Pomeroy has seen it flourish under 
ideal conditions. "Here's a husband who's 
fairly mature and thinks of incest only as a 
stepping-stone for his daughter in develop- 
ing her sex life. So her urges her to have 
social-sexual contacts outside the home 
I've seen cases like this, but they are the 
great exception, The odds are against it, 
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“Maybe this [incest] needs 
repressing, and 
maybe it doesn't,” says 
author Warren Farrell. 
“My book should at least begin 
the exploration.” 
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because the father can seldom be objec- 
live. I'm treating a man now who's had in- 
tercourse with his fourteen-year-old 
daughter. When he -. . tried to control her 
outside sex. she blew the whistle.” 

Pomeroy speculates thal incest occurs 
most frequently at the two extremes of so- 
ciety, since rich and poor tend to be less 
affected by sexual taboos. He eschews 
elaborate interpretations of the impulse 
that drives mothers and fathers and sisters 
and brothers into bed with each other. “Sex 
is fun,” he explains. “That's the overriding 
factor. You can't overlook that sex is 
pleasurable enough to overrule this terrific 
taboo in some cases.” 

This reporter retorted that he, too, en- 
dorsed the fun of sex but wouldn't dream of 
incest with any of his three daughters. 

"Perhaps you wouldn't because you've 
been fathering too much—wiping their 
noses, changing their diapers, and so 
forth,” Pomeroy replied. “The fathering 
principle kills the sex impulse. It certainly 
does for me. | wouldn't consider sleeping 
with my daughter, although I've given tt 
much thought and even talked to her about 
it, And she said to me, ‘You're a great father, 
but you don't turn me on either.” 


According to Dr. Tripp, the lifting of the 
taboo would not automatically invite an 
avalanche of incestuous activity, Far from 
being a potential hotbed of sexual tension, 
the nuclear family just about kills lascivi- 
ousness around the hearth—and for good 
reason. "It’s not the fathering and the inti- 
macy." states Tripp, “but the closeness and 
the lack of mystique that block out sexual 
interest between any two people, |-e., fa- 
ther and daughter, friend and friend, and 
comfortable ‘old shoe’ husband and wite 
The most fascinating thing in sexual moti- 
vation is the appeal of a slightly hidden or 
removed object. What seems. to permit in- 
cest to emerge at all is the insertion of some 
kind of alienation into the scene, e.g., the 
tather is distant, often away from home, or 
the home itself is split up, etc.” 


Willard Gaylin, a psychiatrist at Columbia 
Medical Schoo! as well as president of the 
Institute for Biology, Ethics, and the Life 
Sciences. 1s appalled by the positive- 
incest hypothesis. For him it is an intellec- 
tual and moral contradiction. He wouldn't 
believe it if it lay down on his couch, “I'd 
have to say that what's wrong with incest 's 
the same as what's wrong with homosexu- 
ality. It's not necessarily wrong for the per- 
sons to do it if it gives them pleasure. But it 
implies that some wrong has already oc- 
curred—that there was not a normal devel- 
opment out of the incestual stage into find- 
ing men other than the father attractive 
Incest usually represents a very distorted 
structure and is never a positive good. . 
After all. a child will have plenty of inter- 
course in life, but he or she Is going to have 
only one crack at a caring parent,” 
Despite Kinsey's statistics. Gaylin re- 
mains unconvinced of nontraumatic incest 
“We deal in probabilities, not possibilities, 
in medicine. If incest became a fun- 
loving way of initiating your kids into sex, It 
would do more harm than good. | tend to 
trust the wisdom of the Old and New Tes- 
taments and every other religious group.” 
Dr. Abraham Kardiner, one of psychia- 
try’s grand old men who did early studies 
on the taboo. worries about this article 
“You will throw a monkey wrench into soci- 
ety by introducing the idea that incest Is 
beautiful.” he says. “The family is in enough 
trouble already from homosexuality.” 
Television producer Claire Crawford- 
Mason is equally dubious. “Saying that in- 
cest isn't harmful is a male chauvinist cop- 
out. Father-daughter incest is the ultimate 
victimization Mother-son incest must be 
devastating to the son. The medical 
profession ignores two- and three-year- 
olds with gonorrhea of the throat; the doc- 
tors insist they catch it from bed sheets.” 
Warren Farrell prophesies that incest will 
be a major social issue in the eighties. If so, 
the debate will be bloody and presumably 
unproductive. Those who accept the origi- 
nal sin of incest, the great Judeo-Chnistian 
majority, will not be dissuaded by anyone's 
case studies. The last taboo could become 
the last straw as the Save Our Children 
movement heads closer to home. O+—7s% 
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some time with Brzezinski's notion of a 
“community” of the United States, Japan, 
and Western Europe. But he felt that Brze- 
zinski's recommendation that the first step 
be summit meetings of the heads of the 
respective governments was premature. 
The chief technique historically used by the 
Rockefeller family to consolidate its power 
had been the assembling of panels of 
VIPs, who could thereby build a consen- 
sus that could later be implemented polili- 
cally For this task heads of state would be 
too visible, too responsive to their elector- 
ates: their electoral constituencies would 
demand a role in the construction of the 
new world economic order Moreover, it 
was the current U_S. head of state who had, 
in Rockefeller's view, thrown the world into 
turmoil by attempting to create a three-way 
détente among the United States. China. 
and the Soviet Union that would guarantee 
world peace—a goal that Nixon thought 
was vastly more important than trying to 
get the developed world’s ducks In a row, 

Rockefeller's twist on Brzezinski's con- 
cept was the reaction of an action group, 
composed of the top executives of the 
most important corporations and financial 
institutions of the United States, Europe. 
and Japan. Such a group could promote 
(rilateralism while keeping a low profile 
(The Trilateral Commission would not be 
secret in the sense that it would conceal the 
fact of its existence. Itis, for instance, listed 
on the building directory at the Carnegie 
Endowment International Center at 345 
East Forty-sixth Street in Manhattan, where 
its North American "Secretariat" occupies 
Room 711, a small, crowded suite of offices 
across the street from where the United 
Nations has its Secretariat. But keeping 
something substantially unknown to the 
American public requires only not going 
out of one’s way to inform people that it 
exists. For example, the 1976-77 Who's 
Who lists David Rockefeller as a member of 
the American Philosophical Society but not 
of The Trilateral Commission.) 

“It was really entirely David Rockefeller's 
idea originally,” George S. Franklin, Rocke- 
feller's college roommate. who was the 
executive director of the Council on For- 
eign Relations and became the first North 
American secretary of The Trilateral Com- 
mission, said recently. "He was getting wor- 
ried by the deterioration in relations be- 
tween Japan and the U.S. over the textile 
agreements and some of these other 
things, and by a similar deterioration in 
U.S.-European relations at the same 
time. ... He gave three speeches—they 
were all at Chase Bank forums—suggest- 
ing something like The Trilateral Commis- 
sion. And he got no real spark at all. So he 
thought, ‘Well, if | can’t even sell it to a 
Chase Bank forum, | guess that says it’s a 
dead duck. 

“But then he went to the Bilderberg meet- 
ing |a quasi-secret group of Western cor- 
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porate and political leaders that has con- 
vened each year since 1954 to discuss in- 
ternational policy, and which met in 1972 at 
Knokke, Belgium] later inthe spring. .- At 
that meeting Mike Blumenthal |then chief 
execulive officer of Bendix Corporation, 
subsequently a member of The Trilateral 
Commission, and now secretary of the 
treasury| said he was terribly concerned 
about the sharp deterioration of relations, 
that it was obviously not being handled 
effectively on the government level, and 
couldn't somebody have a private initiative 
that might do something about it? That 
gave David, of course, a very good oppor- 
tunity to trot his idea out again. And this 
time, quite to the contrary, the next eight 
speakers said, ‘Gee, that’s a marvelous 
idea. and we really ought to do something 
about it.’ " 

Rockefeller's goal was to instal! Zbig- 
niew Brzezinski in a position of power by 
successtully running a candidate for the 
presidency who would be totally under 
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In 1972, David Rockefeller 
decided to become 
the de facto ruler of the 
non-Communist world. 
His vehicle was to be The 
Trilateral Commission. 
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Brzezinski's influence. “The Trilateral 
Commission is created for a three-year 
period,” read a document distributed to 
members, “and is expected to complete its 
mission in 1976.” 

In July 1973 Brzezinski left Columbia to 
become director of The Trilateral Commis- 
sion. He was in charge of the selection of 
200 members who would constitute the 
closest thing possible to a board of direc- 
tors of the world, The members included 
the top executives of Coca-Cola, Bank of 
America, Wachovia Bank & Trust Co., Texas 
Instruments, Exxon, Caterpillar Tractor, 
Hewlett-Packard, Continental Illinois Na- 
tional Bank & Trust Co., Brown Brothers, 
Harriman and Co., Sears, Roebuck & Co., 
Shell, Fiat, Barclays Bank, Bank of Tokyo. 
Seiko, Datsun, Hitachi, Sony, and Toyota. In 
addition to recruiting the most influential 
multinational managers, Brzezinski salted 
the organization with individuals who 
would be indispensable in the plan to put 
the commission's candidate in the White 
House in 1976. To assure media support, 
he included the editorial director of the 
Chicago Sun-Times, the editor-in-chiet of 
Time, the president of the Columbia 
Broadcasting System, and directors of the 


Los Angeles Times, the New York Times, 
and the Wall Street Journal. The presence 
of Brzezinski would impress Newsweek— 
he had contributed a regular column to that 
magazine from December 1969 through 
June 1972—as it would its parent company, 
publishers of the Washington Post. And 
Rockefeller’s sponsorship of a presidential 
candidate would pull weight with CBS. of 
which the Chase (voting 5.9 percent of the 
network's stock) exercises minority control, 
as well as with the American Broadcasting 
Company and the New York Times, whose 
boards of directors interlock with that of 
Chase 

To tap the financial and get-out-the-vote 
power of labor, Brzezinski appointed |.W. 
Abel, president of the United Steelworkers 
of America, Leonard Woodcock, president 
of the United Automobile Workers; and 
Lane Kirkland. secretary-treasurer of the 
AFL-CIO and heirapparent to George 
Meany, The inclusion of Rep. Donald 
Fraser (Dem.-Minn.), president of Ameri- 
cans for Democratic Action, would reas- 
sure Democratic liberals, who might 
otherwise be put off by the commission's 
multinational complexion. A brilliant stroke 
was the appointment of Rep. John 
Brademas (Dem.-ind.), whose job as 
majority whip consists of lining up the votes 
of Democratic congressmen. 

Brzezinski's inclusion of key Democrats 
was crucial, because It was highly unlikely 
that the Trilateral candidate could run as a 
Republican. The name Rockefeller is a 
cuss word among members of the Repub- 
lican Right, whose tracts typically accuse 
the Rockefeller family of masterminding a 
“capitalist conspiracy” of corporate liber- 
als to impose “socialist world government.” 
But the Democratic party was fragmented 
in the aftermath of the McGovern disaster, 
and its 1976 nomination was up for grabs. 
In the past, prospective Democratic presi- 
dents had emerged from the caucuses and 
smoke-filled rooms of Democratic party 
politics. Only after they had won party ac- 
ceptance and national prominence would 
they have to pass muster on Wall Street 
Never before had the internationalist 
foreign-affairs community fielded its own 
candidate for the nomination. 

Brzezinski's plan to place a Trilateral 
member in the White House began with the 
naming to the commission of possible 
candidates. Although Walter Mondale, 
then Democratic senator from Minnesota, 
had a national reputation as a liberal on 
domestic issues, he was regarded by the 
voters of his own state as a conservative 
and was a reliable corporate inter- 
nationalist on foreign affairs. His liberal 
image made it unlikely that he would be the 
commission's presidential candidate 
Since 1952 John Kennedy had been the 
only liberal to be elected—and that by the 
slimmest of margins, To achieve this, Ken- 
nedy had had to mobilize the entire infra- 
structure of Democratic machine politics, 
most of which no longer existed in the 
1970s, On the other hand, Mondale could 
lend a liberal luster to the ticket, a cachet 
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10 Escott, Britain's 


leading punk philosopher-cartoonist, makes no secret of his 
contempt for social conventions. Escott's apocalyptic 
view of Christmas and its redoubtable but ever-sainted patron sees Santa Claus as a 
ceremonial Halloween goon presiding over a Monty Python version of the 
St. Valentine's Day Massacre. Escott may not draw blood 
every time, but his pen is swift and his 
stroke is sure. 
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“Mommy, Mommy, remember the surprise Daddy said wouldn't fit under the tree. . .” 


. “Why, Thank you, Igor, 
Die, stunt pilot! but | couldn't eat another thing.” 
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that would validate his running mate's can- 
didacy in the eyes of labor and the two 
most influential media voices, the liberal 
New York Times and Washington Post. 

Brzezinski, then, was not willing to 
chance a horse race for the vice-pres- 
idency. One of his major goals as national 
security adviser would be to oversee, in his 
words, “supra-departmental integration of 
our global policy.” “It is impossible.” he 
wrote in 1974, “to conduct such a policy 
from the vantage point of the Treasury or 
the State Department. We need not only a 
virtuoso in charge of our foreign policy; we 
need a conductor who can orchestrate the 
symphonic effort. The logical place to lo- 
cate such an instrument for integrating 
our global policy would be the vice-pres- 
idency." Having made the decision to bring 
the Minnesota senator aboard, Brzezinski 
acted as adviser to the presidential cam- 
paign Mondale began in early 1974, along 
with Trilateral members George Ball, Cyrus 
Vance, and Paul Warnke. 

“Beyond Détente,” an article which ap- 
peared over Mondale’s byline in the fall 
issue of Foreign Affairs, is said to have 
been ghosted for him by Brzezinski. Thus, 
in the event that Mondale’s presidential 
candidacy took off, the commission would 
be in the position of having given early 
support to a winner. If not, the name of a 
suitable vice-presidential candidate would 
at least have been brought to national at- 
tention. As it happened, Mondale’s cam- 
paign generated little public enthusiasm, 
and he withdrew in late 1974 to a chorus of 
praise for “a willingness to abandon lost 
causes.” 

Several other presidential possibilities 
were appointed to the commission by the 
selection panel of David Rockefeller, Brze- 
zinski, and Washington attorney Gerard C 
Smith, now ambassador-at-large for nu- 
clear power negotiations. Elliot Richardson 
would be a strong contender in the event 
that Watergate so thoroughly discredited 
Richard Nixon that he lost his ability to in- 
fluence the selection of the 1976 Republi- 
can nominee—a situation that, in the end. 
did not come to pass. If possible, however, 
Brzezinski had every intention of support- 
ing both a Republican and a Democratic 
candidate, so that whoever won the elec- 
tion would be beholden to himself, Rocke- 
feller, and the commission. 

James Earl Carter, Jr, was appointed to 
The Trilateral Commission by Brzezinski in 
May 1973. David Rockefeller had become 
acquainted with Carter in November 1971, 
when he had lunched with him at Chase 
headquarters. 

It's worth noting that David Rockefeller's 
personal investments are mostly in real es- 
tate, ahd that Atlanta is a major focus of his 
portfolio. “Atlanta is Rockefeller Center 
South,” David Horowitz, coauthor of The 
Rockefellers, told me. Rockefeller began 
investing there in 1967, when he and Greek 
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shipping magnate Stavros Niarchos put 
together Interstate North, a $50 million, 
240-acre commercial and residential de- 
velopment ten miles from Atlanta. Six 
months later Rockefeller obtained a 50 
percent interest in Fairington, a $90 million, 
700-acre community of apartments and 
townhouses thirteen miles from downtown. 

On November 4. 1972. Hamilton Jordan 
had presented Jimmy Carter with a special 
memorandum, setting forth a plan for ob- 
taining the 1976 presidential nomination. 
Jordan's final recommendation was. that 
while still governor, Carter should establish 
Georgia trade missions abroad “for the 
purpose of traveling to each of the conti- 
nents of the world.” Carter, in other words, 
was to use the taxpayers’ money to take 
trips whose sole purpose was to advance 
his campaign. 

Brzezinski, Rockefeller, and Smith de- 
cided to pick a southern governor as a 
possible Trilateral candidate. Such a can- 
didate, with no ties of his own to the north- 
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Jimmy Carter was a perfect 
Trilateral candidate. 
Once he got to Washington, 
he wouldn't be 
able to find his way to the 
bathroom without 
the commission's help. 
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eastern establishment, would be heavily 
indebted to the commission if he became 
president. “It was to their advantage to 
choose an outsider,” says one observer 
who has had extensive contact with the 
Rockefeller family. “Carter was perfect. 
because once he got to Washington, he 
wouldn't be able to find his way to the bath- 
room without their help.” "It was a close 
thing between Carter and Reuben Askew 
of Florida,” Brzezinski told London Sunday 
Times reporter Peter Pringle in an interview 
that was not picked up by any of the U.S 
media, “but we were impressed that Carter 
had opened up trade offices for the state of 
Georgia in Brussels and Tokyo. That 
seemed to fit perfectly into the concept of 
the Trilateral.” 

Brzezinski’s optimal fail-safe scenario 
was a Democratic team of either Carter for 
president and Mondale for vice-pres- 
ident—or Mondale for president and Carter 
for vice-president—versus a Republican 
ticket headed by Elliot Richardson. Brze- 
zinski would assist both tickets, and who- 
ever won would appoint him national secur- 
ity adviser. 

After the lack of response to Mondale's 
presidential bid took the Minnesota senator 


out of the running in 1974, and after Nixon's 
abdication and the accession of the politi- 
cally clean Gerald Ford made it mproba- 
ble that an Elliot Richardson could displace 
an incumbent president for the Republican 
nomination, Brzezinski put all his chips on 
Jimmy Carter, He became Prof. Henry Hig- 
gins to Carter's Eliza Doolittle—with Co- 
ljumbia international-law professor Richard 
Gardner playing the part of Colonel Picker- 
ing. "They spent a great deal of time with 
Jimmy, which others were not prepared to 
give at that point," Carter adviser Dr. Peter 
Bourne told Washington Post reporter 
Laurence Stern. 

Brzezinski took the occasion of The Tri- 
lateral Commission's first meeting at the 
end of May 1975 in Kyoto, Japan, to pro- 
mote Carter's candidacy to the commis- 
sion’s full membership. 

"He was discussing his presidential 
candidacy with a group of American 
newsmen,” Brzezinski said later "There 
were hostile and sardonic questions. It 
struck me that here was an intelligent guy 
and a cool guy who could not be provoked. 
He also had a clear scheme for how he 
would proceed to the nomination.” One re- 
porter who was admitted to the meeting on 
the condition that he wouldn't publish who 
said what told me that during one of the 
sessions Brzezinski made a point of prais- 
ing Carter from the rostrum. “It's good to 
see,” said Brzezinski, “that there’s one 
political leader with the courage to speak 
forthrightly on the issues.” 

During the campaign for the nomination, 
all of Carter's foreign-policy speeches 
were written by Brzezinski. The candidate 
drew attention to his involvement with the 
commission where he thought it would help 
his candidacy and downplayed it every- 
where else. Before the Chicago Council on 
Foreign Relations, on March 15, 1976, he 
said: “In the last few years, | have traveled 
in foreign lands and met with many of their 
leaders. | have served on international 
bodies. such as The Trilateral Commission, 
which make recommendations on some of 
these problems. | have given thought to the 
structure of what our foreign policy should 
be.” But in his speech accepting the Dem- 
ocratic nomination, Carter denounced 
“unholy, self-perpetuating alliances |that} 
have been formed between money and 
politics.” He laced into “a political and eco- 
nomic elite who have shaped decisions 
and never had to account for mistakes nor 
to suffer from injustice. When unemploy- 
ment prevails, they never stand in line look- 
ing for a job. When deprivation results from 
a confused welfare system, they never 
go without food or a place to sleep. When 
the public schools are inferior or torn by 
strife, their children go to exclusive private 
schools. And when the bureaucracy is 
bloated and confused, the powerful always 
manage to discover and occupy niches of 
special influence and privilege.” 

No one has ever given a more eloquent 
description of the membership of The 
Trilateral Commission. 

The “Georgia Mafia” who first broached 


the idea of seeking the presidency to Car- 
ter, and who were on the phones for him in 
1972, deeply distrusted his involvement 
with Brzezinski, Vance, Rockefeller, and the 
rest of The Trilateral Commission. Their 
plan was for Carter to appeal directly to the 
public, over the heads of all established 
constituencies and institutions. They rec- 
ognized the usefulness of the commission 
in getting Carter's candidacy taken seri- 
ously at the highest corporate, financial, 
academic, and media-management levels 
during the early stages of the campaign. 
But they also believed that Carter, once his 
string of primary victories—coupled with 
the blind eye the press turned to his more 
numerous losses—had propelled him to 
national awareness, would ditch the com- 
mission and all it stood for, stop taking calls 
from Zbigniew Brzezinski, and put together 
an administration capable of fulfilling the 
campaign promises they had put in his 
mouth. 

Within weeks of the election, it was clear 
that they had failed. As this author reported 
in Penthouse last month, upon taking of- 
fice, Jimmy Carter appointed members of 
The Trilateral Commission to posts at the 
highest policy level of the federal govern- 
ment. 

Hamilton Jordan, supposedly Carter's 
closest adviser in the "Georgia Mafia,” 
began falling all over himself apologizing 
for badmouthing Brzezinski and Vance 
several months earlier. Jordan had been 
quoted as saying: “If, after the inauguration 
you find a Cy Vance as secretary of state 
and Zbigniew Brzezinski as head of Na- 
tional Security, then | would say we failed- 
And I'd quit.” Of course, when Carter made 
exactly those two appointments, Jordan 
did not quit. Instead, he said he had cho- 
sen “poor examples” in making his earlier 
statement. 

Within months of taking office, the Carter 
administration implemented such key ele- 
ments of Brzezinski's Trilateral plan as: 

* Supporting restraints on freedom 
of the press. 

+ Raising the price of new natural 
gas. 

« Reorganizing the National Security 
Council to create a “Policy Review Commit- 
tee.” to include the secretary of the trea- 
sury, who previously had been excluded 
from NSC deliberations. 

« Refusing to place import controls 
on shoes. 

* Inserting a growth clause in the 
import regulations for textiles permitting 
clothing imports to rise by 6 percent annu- 
ally. 

* Allowing the dollar to be devalued 
against foreign currencies as a step toward 
its replacement in international trade with 
Bancor, a worldwide paper money to be 
created in unlimited amounts by the Inter- 
national Monetary Fund. 

+ Pushing through the House and 
Senate the largest contribution in history to 
the World Bank and other international 
lending institutions (to be disbursed as 
foreign-aid loans without country-by- 


country review by Congress) to enable the 
less-developed countries to repay $70 bil- 
lion owed to private banks in the United 
States. 

* Supporting the creation of a 
“common fund” to keep world commodity 
prices high enough for the less-developed 
countries to repay their debt to U.S. banks 

« Defeating congressional attempts 
to require the United States to vote no on 
loans to less-developed countries that sys- 
tematically torture and impyison their citi- 
zens without trial. Such legislation would 
have endangered the flow of dollars to re- 
gimes that owe billions to banks in the Unit- 
ed States. 

» Attempting to impose a settlement 
of the Middle East crisis that would en- 
danger the security of Israel by creating a 
mini-state controlled by Palestine Libera- 
tion Organization terrorists. 

In addition, a key element of Brzezinski's 
Trilateral plan was the signing of a treaty 
that would relinquish U.S. control over the 
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We're able to vote for 
the county sewer commissioner, 
but not for the 
national security adviser— 
whose finger is 
on the man whose finger is on 
the nuclear button. 


, 


Panama Canal, while greatly increasing 
American foreign aid to Panama. ‘Apart 
from political considerations,” wrote naval 
correspondent Desmond Wattern in the 
London Daily Telegraph, “the Carter ad- 
ministration is also believed to be under 
pressure from American banking interests 
to hand the canal over to Panama. 

“American and international banks, in- 
cluding the London branch of Chase Man- 
hattan, are believed to have lent the left- 
wing regime of President Torrijos of 
Panama large sums and are anxious to ob- 
tain interest on their loans. It is felt that 
interest payment will be possible only if 
Panama has access to profits from canal 
dues. 

“British banks believed to have provided 
loans included the Orion Bank, William 
Brandt's and Son, Lloyds, and Bolsa Inter- 
national.” 

David Rockefeller's Chase Manhattan 
bank is reported to own 20 percent of Orion 
Bank. Trilateral Commission member Sir 
Frank K. Roberts is adviser on international 
affairs to Lloyds of London, parent of 
Lloyds Bank International Ltd. The U.S. 
conegotiator of the Panama Canal treaty is 


yet another Trilateral Commission member. 

During the presidential campaign, 
Jimmy Carter, speaking words written by 
Zbigniew Brzezinski, accused Henry Kis- 
singer of conducting a "Lone Ranger" for- 
eign policy. If Henry Kissinger was the Lone 
Ranger, Brzezinski is the hired gun of The 
Man Who Owns The Town—David Rocke- 
feller. 

With the advent of the foreign-policy 
gunslinger, the post of national security ad- 
viser has come to be one that allows men 
who (for one reason or another) could 
never be elected president to operate at 
the highest level of American power. In a 
United States called upon to operate in an 
unprecedentedly complex world arena, in 
which its responsibilities have increased at 
the very moment that its power has di- 
minished, the unelected special assistant 
for national security affairs has assumed a 
paramount importance, overshadowing 
the elected president, who is only theoreti- 
cally superior. 

David Rockefeller perceived this. He 
realized that, because the national security 
adviser does not have to stand for election. 
it would be possible to place in that office a 
man whose primary allegiance is not to the 
national interest of America, but to the 
transnational interests of the multinational 
corporate and banking community—the 
Concorde set, to whom dotted lines on 
maps are so many petty annoyances. 
Since, as Brzezinski noted in Between Two 
Ages, “the majority of humanity still neither 
shares nor is prepared to support" this 
“new global consciousness," the American 
public would be decoyed by a presidential 
candidate who could present himself as a 
small-town peanut farmer. 

It was precisely the nonelective status of 
the post of national security adviser that 
gave Rockefeller and Brzezinski their 
opening for staging this de facto coup 
d'état. It is a travesty within the American 
system of government that the vice- 
presidency should be voted on every four 
years, but not the national security 
adviser—whose finger is on the man 
whose finger is on the nuclear button. We 
can vote for the county sewer commis- 
sioner, but not for the man who has the 
power to formulate the interwoven national 
and international policies that will deter- 
mine the future, not only of America, but 
also of that of most of humanity. 

Let's put the job of national security ad- 
viser up to a vote. Let the man and his 
views, his origins and his goals, his right to 
the best table at the Sans Souci restaurant, 
his ability to sell his memoirs for $2 million, 
come before the voting public at the same 
time that the people are choosing the pres- 
ident. 

Would you pull the lever marked Zbig- 
niew Brzezinski? To help you decide, a fu- 
ture issue of Penthouse will feature this au- 
thor's “The Wit and Wisdom of Zbigniew 
Brzezinski,” in which you'll discover how 
our government is going to be run from now 
through—if Mr. Brzezinski has his way— 


1984. Ot-y 
167 


Photograph by Malinowski 


LESS IS MORE 


Subaru’s GF Hardtop: 
Who says a good economy car 
has to be dull? 

BY JOE KELLEHER 


If U.S. automakers want to find out why Japanese cars are 
Cutting into their sales, they ought to take a hard look at a 
Subaru. 

The car itself would raise eyebrows among Detroit's techni- 
cal types, and the sticker prices might really blow some minds 
among Motor City sales people. Subaru’s stickers range from 
a shade over $3,000 for the two-door sedan up to $4,200 for 
the GF Hardtop Phase II. For such prices, Detroit would think 
in terms of stripped-down, basic transportation—not a 
completely equipped. fun-to-drive automobile. Standard 
equipment on the GF includes fully reclining bucket seats, 
AM/FM push-button radio, tachometer, electric clock, tinted 
glass, and wall-to-wall carpet- 
ing. On most U.S. models, 
comparable options would 
balloon the base price by an 
unwelcome $500 before one 
even stepped outside the 
showroom. 

The Subaru people have 
obviously paid a great deal of 
attention to styling, conven- 
ience, and comfort, but they 
haven't neglected the basics. 
Rugged monocoque con- 
struction (the body shares 
stresses with the chassis), fully 
independent suspension, 
steel-belted radial tires, rack- 
and-pinion steering, and disc 
brakes up front clearly put the 
GF in the GT class. And to top it off, the Subaru has front- 
wheel drive for added stability on wet or slippery roads. 

A test drive is the only way to find out if all those nice, shiny 
bits and pieces really work well together. On the road the GF 
feels good from scratch. Under 30 mph the ride is firm and 
free of that choppy motion you'd expect from a car with a 
wheelbase of only 96.9 inches. Even more surprising for a 
front-wheel-drive car is the ease of parking and of other 
low-speed maneuvering. At higher speeds the steering is 
light and lively, especially around corners and through sharp 
turns. As with all front-wheel-drive vehicles, the trick is to keep 
the power on and to accelerate through turns. With the pull 
coming from up front, instead of pushing from the rear, the GF 
feels as if it's running in a groove. It’s a solid feeling, and one 
that's further enhanced by a firm suspension that keeps 
body-lean to a minimum. With that smooth front-wheel pull, it’s 
easy to keep the car pointed where you want it to go 

A look under the hood provides some idea of the innovative 
engineering that has gone into the Subaru's power plant. The 
engine, transmission, and differential are combined in a 
single unit that fits between the front wheels. With the engine 
up front and the transmission right behind it, the weight of the 
entire power package is centered over the front wheels. 
greatly improving traction. 

The 1600-cc, aluminum-block SEEC-T engine is a honzon- 
tally opposed flat four that sits down around knee level, thus 


keeping the center of gravity low. If you'd like to be the first on 
your block to know what “SEEC-T” stands for, here's your big 
chance: Subaru Exhaust Emissions Control-Thermodynam- 
ics—which simply means that the engine burns clean and 
satisfies all those government regulations without having a 
collection of power-dissipating control devices tacked on. 
Best of all, you can pull up to any gas pump around, because 
there's no catalytic converter to worry about. 

The GF ran beautifully on a tankful of the cheapest Brand-X 
regular that could be found. Burning the cheap gas for more 
than 1,000 miles of mixed city-highway driving, the little four- 
banger averaged better than 30 miles per gallon. On trips 
where the fifth gear could be 
used for long stretches, the 
mileage climbed close to 40. 
And this was with no attempt to 
take it easy on acceleration or 
to hold down cruising speeds. 

The other half of the power 
train, the transmission, is just 
as nifty a package as the en- 
gine. The cast-aluminum hous- 
ing looks as if it had been de- 
signed for a Formula! race car. 
Inside the housing, Subaru 
added the overdrive fifth gear, 
which lets the engine loaf 
along, around the 3,000-rpm 
line, while the car is cruising at 
65 or 70 mph. The five-speed 
box makes it a pleasure to 
work through the gears and keep the engine's rpm's up. 

The combination of the flexible engine and the smooth 
transmission contributes significantly to the Subaru's han- 
dling ability. With a little practice, you can use the responsive 
power train to keep a reserve of power on tap at all times. This 
lets you take full advantage of the unique characteristics of 
the car's front-wheel drive. 

Putting a readily identifiable handle on Subaru's GF Hard- 
top Is not an easy task. Subaru stresses the economy aspects 
of the car. Sports-car buffs will be impressed by the handling, 
engine response, and five-speed transmission, Converts 
from U.S. makes will like the body lines, plush interior styling, 
and overall quality of exterior paint and trim. 

The mistake is the attempt to hang a simple tag on a 
sophisticated product. For starters. the GF is a beautifully 
styled economy car with a raft of luxury features, sports-car 
handling, and a rock-bottom sticker price. And all of this fits 
into a package only 164 inches long, 61 inches wide, and 53 
inches high. Extensive use of aluminum in the engine and 
transmission housings. plus the all-welded, unitized body, 
holds the weight down to 2,015 pounds; with automatic trans- 
mission instead of the five-speed, the car tips the scale at 2,040 
pounds. In the $4,200 bracket, that comes out to a shade over 
two bucks a pound, With good steak going for about twice that, 
the Subaru GF Hardtop is one tasty morsel—one that automo- 
tive gourmets will find hard to pass up Oty 
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That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 
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VICEROY 


Winston 


FILTER CIGARETTES 


More Tobacco | 
Less*Tar 


...than 
Winston or Marlboro. 


Rich, full flavor is the promise that Viceroy makes. 
And it’s a promise that Viceroy 
The method for delivering flavor 


Instead of using stronger tobacco, Viceroy uses more‘ tobacco, = 
and a /ower? ‘tar’ blend than Wi or Marlboro. > 
The result is a mild, fully pa —- 
with an extra satisfying taste pwr 
And, yes, lower ‘tar’ tha 
1. DURING 1976, VICEROY KINGS HAD, BY WEIGHT, 22-35 MGS. MORE TOBACCO THAN aie 
WINSTON KINGS AND 40-52 MGS. MORE TOBACCO THAN MARLBORO KINGS (AVERAGE PER CIGARETTE). Hum 
2. VICEROY HAS A UNIQUE, AGED-BLEND OF NATURALLY LOW ‘TAR’ TOBACCOS AND A SPECIAL PROCESS ee 
THAT ALLOWS THE USE OF MORE PARTS OF THE TOBACCO LEAF THAT ARE LOW IN ‘TAR’ 
(VICEROY 16 MGS. ‘TAR; WINSTON 19 MGS. ‘TAR! MARLBORO 17 MGS. ‘TAR! AVERAGE PER CIGARETTE. 
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ina Ferraro is very tall. almost six feet in her stockings —six feet of 

sumptuous womanhood. “And | love being a woman," says she. “It 

might be fun to be a man for a night or two, but I'm thrilled to be who 
and what | am.” Which, by this observer's reckoning, can't be all bad Our 
nubile redhead has spent most of her twenty-four years getting down to the 
business of enjoying her life. “I like having fun making it happen and 
giving it to others.” says Dina. “And, above all, | adore witty, intelligent men, 
funny men who keep me on my toes. | like to be with someone | can piay with 
Someone who doesn't take me, or sex. or himself too seriously. Being human 
means you Can stand back and laugh at yourself, and it’s lots more fun when 
someone is laughing with you. The only thing better than laughter is love 


@ / enjoy the down times, too. After ail, it's the rough times that give you a perspective. ® 
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Dina also hasa serious side 
but on the whole she's a 
self-professed optimist. “I'm 
moody. but I’m basically 
happy,” she says. "Things are 
going well real well, but! 
believe they're going 

toget better | enjoy the 
down times. 100 ~ 


“After all, it's the rough times 
thal give you a perspec- 

tive “ Part of Dina’s unique per- 
spective comes from her 
height. “I get off on being tall 
now,” she says. “lmaham 
and | like toshow 

off. Being tall gives 

me ahead start 


— 
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‘I love a long 
smooth body. And 
I like sex 

almost anytime 
It's best with 
someone I've just 
met—when it's 
spontaneous and 
unexpected. In fact, 
the only place 
cant imagine 
having sex 

is the backseat of 
a car, and 

that’s only because 
| don't fit." 


“| have to be with a 
man who enjoys 
making love as 
much as | do and 
gets off on the 
excitement of being 
with new people all 
the time. | couldn't 
be with someone 
who can't 
understand my 
need to love others.” 
But it’s plain to see 
why anyone might 
need to love 


Dina) Ot-a 
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just like that in Chile, where a CIA operation 
in 1972-1973 had destabilized the country 
and led to the ouster of Marxist Salvador 
Allende (he was killed in a ClA-backed mili- 
tary coup), Therefore, “John” drew up a 
plan for Jamaica that amounted to a rerun 
of the Chilean operation: 

¢ Covert financial support for the opposi- 
tion; 

e Extensive labor unrest; 

e Covert shipments of arms and other 
equipment to opposition forces; 

© Economic destabilization, 

e Mobilization of the middle class into 
ClA-created antigovernment organizations 
to carry out well-publicized demonstra- 
tions; 

@ Infiltration of security services and 
armed forces to turn them against the gov- 
ernment. 

There was one major flaw in the plan: 
Jamaica isn't Chile. In early 1976 the so- 
called Chile-Jamaica plan began to unfold. 
The first step involved a wave of strikes, 
particularly in transportation, that hit the 
island. It immediately set off jitters in the 
Jamaican economy, which was on shaky 
ground to begin with. Manley's program of 
development for Jamaica—including 
government-subsidized jobs, increased 
spending on education, and a series of 
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social experiments—had put a severe 
strain on the treasury, dropping the coun- 
try's cash reserves from $102 million in 
1975 to arazor-thin $38 million in less thana 
year. 

Manley had all sorts of other economic 
problems. Unemployment was running at 
more than 20 percent and was worsened 
by a high birthrate. Moreover, the bauxite 
companies announced production cut- 
backs, ostensibly because of a drop in 
world demand for aluminum. 

In fact, however, the reduction—tacitly 
encouraged by the American govern- 
ment—was a means of undercutting Man- 
ley's plans for greater Jamaican control 
over the bauxite industry. Bauxite prices on 
the world market tend to fluctuate in pro- 
portion to demand and production levels. 
Put simply, as production of aluminum de- 
creases, demand for bauxite (and its price) 
also decreases. Further, it meant that as 
Jamaican control over bauxite increased, 
the revenues from that control slipped as 
prices dipped for the commodity. 

That situation was worsened by another 
move, early in 1976, which hurt Manley: 
aluminum companies, in anticipation of 
production cutbacks. began dumping 
large quantities of bauxite on the world 
market, further depressing prices. The re- 
sult, again quietly encouraged by Wash- 
ington, was that as Jamaica sought to gain 
greater revenues from bauxite, Manley’s 
government found it was trying to raise 
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money in a market glutted with bauxite. 

The next phase, in February 1976, was 
the so-called pots-and-pans scenario thal 
had worked so well in Chile. Put simply, the 
idea was to create fictitious antigovern- 
ment organizations that would organize 
“spontaneous” marches of housewives in 
the streets. The housewives would band 
empty pots and pans to demonstrate dra- 
matically the government's inability to pro- 
vide enough food for their families. In 
Jamaica one group called the “National 
Council of Women" and another called the 
“Silent Majority" were created by the CIA, 
but demonstrations organized by both 
groups fizzled virtually before they had be- 
gun. 

What “John” and his crew had over- 
looked, of course, was that while such an 
idea might have worked in Chile, where 
there was a problem of food shortages, that 
was not the problem in Jamaica. “They 
dreamed up a whole slew of stupid ideas 
like that,” recalls one CIA agent. ‘After a 
while, you had to wonder if these stupid 
bastards weren't working for Manley One 
day they got real excited about an idea of 
having hundreds of anti-Manley Jamai- 
cans drive around with their lights on as a 
protest. Can you believe it? They must have 
thought Kingston was Scarsdale; the 
Jamaicans didn't understand why any- 
body would run down the battery of his car 
by driving around with lights on in the 
daytime.” 

There were other miscalculations. One 
problem was that Jamaican politics were 
totally different from Chilean politics—or 
those of any other country, for that mat- 
ter—a fact that “John” could not quite 
grasp. Basically, Jamaica's politics center 
on Manley’s People’s National party and 
the opposition Jamaica Labour party, with 
party allegiance pretty well split along eco- 
nomic class lines. The CIA was heavily in- 
volved with the JLP and the Jamaican 
upper classes, which tended, naturally, to 
portray Manley as a Communist monster 
whom most Jamaicans wanted to depose 
at any cost. In fact, however, most ordinary 
Jamaicans who had strong feelings either 
way about Manley regarded him either as a 
bungling Socialist idiot who would bank- 
rupt the country or as a Messiah. 

One fact of life which the CIA did under- 
stand was that violence traditionally is en- 
demic to Jamaican politics, with both sides 
using strong-arm squads and gunmen in 
areas where political passions run high. 
The CIA quickly sought to organize and 
expand the violence: shipments of guns 
and sophisticated communications 
equipment began to be smuggled into the 
island. In one shipment alone, which was 
grabbed by Manley’s security forces, there 
were 500 submachine guns. 

During the first months of 1976, violence 
took a sharp upward turn in Jamaica. The 
timing was no accident—in late January 
the International Monetary Fund confer- 
ence opened in Kingston, and with dele- 
gates meeting in a paroxysm of violence, 
Manley's government received unwelcome 


international publicity. More important was 
the effect on Jama / 
as frightened touri 
(tourist DookKINgsS 
eading to layoffs of Jamaican workers 2 
the bankruptcy of some hotels) 

Aside from the CIA's 
another factor exacerbating the violence 
was the secret importation of a number of 
ClA-trained Cuban e» 
The most important we uis Posada Car- 
riles. Posada, a former officer in Cuban 
dictator Batista’s secret police, had partic- 
ipated in the Bay of Pigs invasion and had 
ater run a detective saClA 
front in Caracas, Venezuela. A CliA-trained 
explosives expert, Posada was heavily in- 
volved with the more extreme groups of 
Cuban exiles and lived in high style, flying 
S prive ane all over Latin America 
As the CIA operation got rolling in 
Jamaica, Posada flew to Florida and 
bought some sophisticated communica- 
tions equipment from a Florida firm with 
known CIA connections. Later the equip- 
ment surfaced in Jamaica—along with 
Posada, who was spotted at the scene of a 
number of bombings in the areas of Man 
ley Ss greatest politic< Jpport 

Manley's paltry secu 


gunrunning 


es into Jamaica 


y force had no 
hope of coping with the violence as it raged 
during the first six months of 1976, espe- 
when one considers the fact that the 
lad infiltrated the organization. With 
liberal bribes, the CIA turned many security 
personnel into paid informants for the 
agency; still others were persuaded to re 
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Even under the best of circumstances 
security services faced an immense 
ask, since the violence wa 
out of control. In May of last year, for exam- 
ple, a large group of anti-Manley gunmen 
Casually took over an entire tenement area 
in Kingston and then threw Molotov cock- 
tails into the buildings. The gunmen fired 
on people who tried to escape the blaze 
and firemen who arrived to put it out, and 
then shot surity Services troops be 
fore retreating. Ten persons were killed and 
sral dozen injured in that incident. In 
another incident at about the same time, 
gunmen fired on a Manley youth rally with 
machine guns, killing six. One prominent 
shooting victim in another incident was the 
famous reggae singer (and Manley sup- 
porter) Bob Marley, who fled the island after 
he was wounded and has not been back 
since 

The Security Services were also helpless 
against the flood of guns. They made some 
seizures, such as that of ninety-five Ameri- 
can-made guns that were being smuggled 


to Jamai- 
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got through. It was the flood of armaments 


from the outside that began to arous 
suspicions of many Jamaicans: how co 
inmen possibly afford to buy machine 
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them? One answer came with the arrest of 
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One particular surveillance target was 
the JLP leader, Edward Seaga 
can-trained economist and 
nent of Manley, who on several occasions 
was spotted slipping off to a motel to meet 
with Known CIA agents in what was 
believed to be ategy sessions. Seaga 
hemently denied having any con- 
nection with the CIA, but it is a fact that he 
was holding meetings with American off 
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PENTHOUSE INTERVIEW 


SAM BROWN 
° 


Fifteen years ago we felt 
we knew everything, could do anything, 
were always right. 
That was Camelot, and Camelot 
gave us Vietnam. Now 
we no longer believe we can go out 
and change the world. 


? 


n January of this year, former antiwar activist Sam 

Brown was appointed by President Carter to the direc- 

torship of the federal agency ACTION, which com- 

prises the Peace Corps. Volunteers in Service to 
America (VISTA), and several service programs for older 
Americans. Brown is not your typical high-level govern- 
ment employee. During the 1960s he was at the fore of the 
militant antiwar movement. 

The consistently irreverent Brown, with his great mop of 
hair, full mustache, and crackling. quizzical tenor voice. 
nas the air of a perpetual graduate student: and it was as a 
graduate student, in 1967. that he ran for president of the 
National Student Association, while attending Harvard Di- 
vinity School. Campaigning on a platform denouncing CIA 
involvement in the NSA, Brown lost by one vote. It was a 
good thing, for it freed him to use his nationwide campus 
contacts the following spring to organize the students of 
America behind presidential hopefut Sen Eugene McCar- 
thy. In the “Clean for Gene” Children's Crusade, Sam 
Brown became “Chief Kid.” 

It was 1968, the year that was to crystallize the con- 
sciousness of a generation, much as Guadalcanal. Nor- 
mandy, and Hiroshima had formed the perceptions of a 
previous American generation. Martin Luther King had 
been shot, the Jet offensive had demonstrated the futility of 
the war. and Robert Kennedy had been killed moments 
after he learned he had won the California primary. All hope 
was then thrown behind McCarthy. whose supporters were 
beaten bloody in the streets of Chicago by Mayor Daly's 
cops. Three months later Nixon was elected the next pres- 
ident of the United States, and Sam Brown went back to 
Harvard as a graduate fellow at the Kennedy Institute 

There was no place, it then seemed, for concerned 
young Americans to go but into the streets, which they 
began doing in increasingly large numbers. It was in one of 
Brown's political-science classes that a student sugges- 
ted the idea of a general strike aimed at stopping the war. 

= The result was the Vietnam Moratorium, led by Sam Brown. 
= which filled city streets nationwide with protesters on Oc- 
= tober 15, 1969. and twice brought half a million people to 
= Washington in the largest demonstrations of their kind in 
= American history (on November 15, 1969 and April 15, 
= 1970). Brown found himself directing sixty full-time people 
gin the Washington headquarters of the Vietnam 
< Moratorium, which had offices in almost every American 


cily. Realizing that they had all become “peace bureau- 
crats” and that Nixon was not going to end the war, the staff 
dissolved the Moratorium and Sam Brown headed for the 
hills of Colorado. He ensconced himself in a cabin. 
climbed a dozen fourteeners. and severely shattered his 
leg in a ski accident during the period in which he was 
attempting to write a book (on an advance from Random 
House). The book was never published— probably the 
only notable failure in Brown's life to date 

Unable to find solace in the mountains or to write his 
book, Brown moved down to Denver and worked for the 
Fund for Neighborhood Development while he managed 
the Denver office of his father’s shoe-retailing Company 
(not Buster Brown), He wrote a book called Storefront 
Organizing and commuted now and then to Washington 
where the Fund for Neighborhood Development was 
headquartered, 

In 1972 came the great Olympic-site fight. and Brown 
and Richard Lamm organized the initiative against holding 
the 1976 Winter Games in Colorado. Lamm feared en- 
vironmental damage, but Brown knew that that issue 
would not win a referendum, Hence he raised the question 
of burdens on the Colorado taxpayers, who were—through 
a regressive tax system (which includes a tax on food)— 
getting soaked for the winter sporting of the very rich from 
around the world. That victory inspired Lamm to run for 
governor and Sam Brawn to challenge the man known in 
Colorado as “Mr. Republican” for the elected position of 
State treasurer. Brown won handily, even after his oppo- 
nents called him an “SDSer” who had led a “band of 
extremists on a march on the Pentagon, which possibly 
prolonged the Vietnam War.” Averell Harriman. New York 
Bishop Paul Moore, and Sen. Mark Hatfield sent telegrams 
in Brown's defense. (Brown, in fact, had not joined SDS and 
never marched on the Pentagon. And whether or not the 
peace movement “prolonged” the Vietnam War is a ques- 
tion only historians can decide ) 

Brown hit back with statements like this: “This tiny, elite 
special interest has owned the treasurer's office too long. 
It's time we had a treasurer who is more concerned about 
the welfare of the people than the profits of the banks.” He 
was soon sitting in a high-backed leather chair, wearing 
tailored suits of banker's blue, and defending his sartorial 
switch from Levi's with, “Why should | offend with style 
when | can offend with substance?” He refused lunches 
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with Denver bankers and started deposit- 
ing the public funds in those small banks 
around the state that demonstrated a 
computer-analyzed measure of “social re- 
sponsibility,” whereby his office lent funds 
to farmers, ranchers, small businessmen, 
women, and Chicanos instead of investing 
in Arizona and Florida real estate, as the 
bia Denver banks were in the habit of do- 
ing. It was not a radical idea, really, consid- 
ering that banks are publicly chartered 
corporations, and Adlai Stevenson III had 
taken similar steps before in Illinois. But 
Brown's program outraged the big bank- 
ers, the Denver country-club set, and the 
Republicans in the legislature—who 
reacted by cutting funds for the upstart 
treasurer's secretary. 

As a member of the Democratic Party 
Platform Committee, Brown clashed with 
the Carter people in New York last year over 
the question of amnesty for Vietnam War 
draft resisters. A veteran of the earliest 
antiwar marches in 1965, when he was 
president of the student body at Redlands 
University in California, Brown moved to 
have the committee endorse universal, un- 
conditional amnesty for evaders and de- 
serters. He was voted down in the drafting 
subcommittee fourteen to one. Only a 
lasl-minute compromise in the full commit- 
tee got even Carter's concept of pardon for 
resisters (only) into the platform. Brown, 
who regarded amnesty as “a fundamental 
moral question,” understood the politics of 
the issue. even though he was not pleased 
with the resulting compromise. 

Brown's stature as a consummate ad- 
ministrator and natural-born leader 
prompted Jimmy Carter to call him to 
Washington for the presidential inaugura- 
tion, three hours after which ceremony he 
offered Brown the directorship of ACTION. 
Penthouse later sent free-lance writer 
Roger Neville Williams to Washington to 
interview the thirty-three-year-old, one- 
time antiwar leader turned federal official. 

Williams reports: “In a time when unaf- 
fected hipness can in itself be an affecta- 
tion, Sam Brown remains one of the most 
genuinely unaffected and sincere people 
I've ever mel. He exudes a rare warmth and 
down-to-earth humor and friendliness sel- 
dom seen among politicos these days. He 
invariably wins over almost all who meet 
him and appears unimpressed with titles or 
power or heirarchy of any kind. Brown in- 
sists he doesn't take himself very seriously, 
which is not an easy thing to manage after 
the president personally calls you to Wash- 
ington, while other people are urging you 
not to go but to run for mayor of Denver or 
governor of Colorado. 

“But he does take his work seriously. As 
treasurer of Colorado, he was at his desk at 
seven o'clock every morning with a 
bagged lunch. He calls himself a “quick 
study" and is blessed with a finely tuned 
memory, a keen intelligence, and a dedica- 
tion to the cause of justice for the world’s 
oppressed. Yet, personally, he is anything 
but a boring ascetic or a driven zealot. He 
likes to drink and crack jokes and talks of 
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owning a BMW—"“every leftist's secret 
dream,” in his words. He watches lots of TV, 
including every football game he can spare 
time for, reliving the days in Council Bluffs, 
lowa. when he was the football announcer 
at Abraham Lincoln High School. He has 
carried on a deep romance for nine years 
with a woman. Alison Teal. whom he met on 
the McCarthy campaign in New Hamp- 
shire; she held the Bible at his swearing in 
at the White House on March 2 of this year. 

We met following a dinner attended by 
foreign-policy heavies, during which 
Brown was his usual outspoken self. We 
proceeded to Le Café Rabelais, on Con- 
necticut Avenue, for a few beers. He was 
wearing a small, green button that said 
“Robin Hood was right!” 


Penthouse: As a radical activist in the six- 
ties, you were one of the people Spiro 
Agnew branded as a “hard-core dissident" 
and a “professional anarchist.” How does it 
feel to be on the inside, the first person out 


SS 


The demonstrators in 
‘the sixties were trying to do 
what | try to do now, 
except now the government 
pays me for it instead of 
chasing me through the streets. 
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of the Vietnam antiwar era to be appointed 
to a high governmental position? 

Brown: | never felt that much “outside.” | felt 
that people in the streets in the sixties were 
working on the same problem as | am now. 
It has something to do with the way gov- 
ernment should be when it’s at its best—it 
ought to include some sense of justice and 
equity, The civil-rights and antiwar demon- 
strators were trying to do what | try to do 
now; the difference is that now the govern- 
ment pays me for it instead of chasing me 
through the streets because of it. It doesn't 
feel at all uncomfortable. 

Penthouse: Columnist Mary McGrory 
wrote that your appointment as the head of 
ACTION finally signaled the end of the 
Vietnam War. You were sworn in with Max 
Cleland. director of the Veterans Adminis- 
tration and a triple amputee. You and he are 
opposite representatives of the Vietnam 
generation. Wasn't there something sym- 
bolic in that? 

Brown: Max Cleland lost both legs and an 
arm when he threw himself on a grenade in 
his effort to save members of his platoon in 
Vietnam. It wasn’t an accident that he and | 
were the first people into the White House 
on inauguration day. After Carter walked 


down Pennsylvania Avenue, he called us 
into the Oval Office. | met Cleland there for 
the first time, 
Penthouse: How did you and Cleland, who 
heats three limbs in a war you opposed. hit 
it of 7 
Brown: We intuitively liked each other. He 
has no sense of outrage that he sacrificed 
himself for the war while people who stayed 
home were slackers. He seems totally be- 
yond that. At the same time, | don't feel that 
he or anyone else who went to the war is 
necessarily a war criminal. 
Penthouse: More than symbolism. you see 
a kind of healing process? 
Brown: Yes, there are more than symbols 
there. We talked about doing things to- 
gether. Cleland has been concerned with 
finding ways of getting VISTA volunteers 
into VA hospitals. | have been interested in 
finding ways of getting veterans out of hos- 
pitals and into volunteer programs. Veter- 
ans could be VISTA volunteers and find a 
role in the community, and the people in the 
VA hospitals could realize that VISTA 
people aren a bunch of left-wing, long- 
haired community organizers, which is how 
VISTA was widely thought of in the 1960s. In 
human terms, that sort of holdover sym- 
bolism from the sixties makes no sense, 
just as it made no sense for the antiwar 
movement to regard those in the war as 
criminals or for the military to see the dissi- 
dents as cowards or Communists. Those 
werent rational symbols, but nobody's 
very rational in times of war 
Penthouse: Are you saying that opposition 
to the war, in retrospect, was somehow 
misguided and irrational? 
Brown: No. There was a rational base for 
opposition to that war But once you make 
some kind of judgment about it, your com- 
mitment to the notion of ending the war 
becomes so deep-seated that you tend to 
see anybody who doesn't agree with you 
as being morally wrong—as distinct from 
the policy being morally wrong, which | felt 
it was. At the same time. when you're pre- 
paring to go to war, you've got to believe 
that those people who don't support it are 
also morally wrong. You can't question your 
own commitment, because if you do, 
you're never going to get out of that 
helicopter. 
Penthouse: Can we really put Vietnam be- 
hind us? We tend now to forget how deeply 
the country was split. You led half a million 
people onto the Mall out there. Now it’s as if 
it had never happened. 
Brown: Well, it happened. It damn well 
happened. And | think we learned a lot 
because of it. When people say, “We 
haven't learned the lessons of the war,” 
what | think they want is more breast- 
beating and agonizing about it. That isn't 
what learning a lesson means. It means 
organizing your future with some recogni- 
tion of that past: not having to proclaim it 
every day, but having the understanding 
that we are a more mature country, | don't 
think we, as a people, believe that we could 
again do what we did in Vietnam. The Ford 
administration didn't understand it, but 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 218 
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cials and that his party was receiving funds 
trom some bauxite interests who were act- 
ing as “cutouts"—third-party intermediar- 
ies in intelligence parlance—for the CIA. In 
fact, Seaga’s alleged CIA connections be- 
came so notorious on the island that 
Jamaicans took to writing "CIAGA’ on walls 
of buildings. 

The Jamaicans were getting an even 
better laugh out of the public antics of 
"John,” who was obsessively jealous. He 
became so concerned about the possibil- 
ity of infidelity involving his wife that he took 
to wearing a gun in public, vowing that he 
would blow the head off the next man who 
took a fancy to her On several occasions 
he brandished the pistol in the street at 
several Jamaicans who he thought were 
ogling his wife. 

Nevertheless, there wasn’t much else 
funny about the wave of violence and un- 
rest that had nearly plunged Jamaica into 
chaos by June of 1976: more than 100 
people had been killed, the tourists were 
staying away in droves, and the island's 
economy was teetering on the edge of 
disaster. Still, Manley hadn't backed down 
and, what's more, had announced national 
elections for the following December. With 
that announcement, the CIA set to work In 
earnest, because they saw a perfect op- 


portunity to influence the election and get 
Manley out of power. 

But as events later proved, the CIA then 
committed a series of blunders. First, it as- 
sumed that Manley and his Security Forces 
could not cope with violence; so it simply 
increased the violence. But Manley pulled 
a surprise move, which turned out to be the 
turning point in the CIA's war. On June 19 he 
announced a State of Public Emergen- 
cy—meaning temporary suspension of 
constitutional rights—then formation of 
something called "Gun Courts.” Basically, 
anyone who had a gun was locked up with- 
out trial. Under that power, Manley’s people 
arrested more than 200 people, including 
three key members of the JLP, one of whom 
was making Molotov cocktails in a mineral- 
bottling plant he owned. 

“If anybody asks what is our policy to- 
ward political violence and to the gunmen 
who terrorize our people,” Manley said ina 
speech, “our answer is very clear: heavy 
manners!” The phrase “heavy manners,” 
Jamaican patois for punishment or crack- 
down, became the rallying cry for Manley’s 
supporlers. 

Manley had quickly seized the political 
initiative, and by midsummer, it was Clear 
that he was the front-runner. His move not 
only had caught the opposition by surprise 
but also had dramatically cut the violence 
in Jamaica. Additionally, Manley was now 
openly talking about CIA involvement in the 
violence directed at him, and many Jamai- 
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“I always get a lump in my throat at this time of year— 
I'm doing five to ten for embezzling Christmas Club funds." 
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cans liked his David-versus-Goliath 
stance. <4 

The CIA was in some disarray, which led 
to an act of desperation: approval for a plan 
formulated by Manley’s bitterest oppo- 
nents in late June to assassinate Manley. 
There was no shortage of bitterly anti- 
Manley opponents to do the job. but the 
task finally settled on several disaffected 
members of Maniey’s small army. On July 
14 Manley was riding in a jeep with several 
of his supporters in the island's interior 
when they encountered a roadblock. 
Roadblocks had been used by the Security 
Forces in an attempt fo halt arms smug- 
gling, but this time it was noticed that the 
rifles were directly pointed at Manley. The 
soldiers looked nervous; so Manley im- 
mediately began shouting orders at a 
major. temporarily flustered, the major and 
his soldiers hesitated, and Manley calmly 
sped away betore anyone. could react. 

Two months later the task was entrusted 
to several Cuban exiles. The plan was sim- 
ple: Manley was scheduled to make a visit 
to Canada on September 23 and during the 
visit was supposed to address a nighttime 
rally of Jamaicans. However, Canada also 
has a large Jamaican-exile community, 
most of which despises the Jamaican 
prime minister. The idea was that Manley 
would be shot by the Cuban exiles during 
the rally and the deed would be blamed on 
fanatics in the Jamaican exile community 
But the arrival of known Cuban exiles in 
Canada tipped off Canadian security offi- 
cials that something was up. When they 
began asking questions, the CIA, realizing 
that the cover had blown, canceled the 
operation. 

The third attempt was the most serious 
and represented the culmination of several 
months of frustration by the CIA and anti- 
Manley forces over the total failure of the 
plan to get rid of Manley. Indeed, the de- 
stabilization efforts and the assassination 
attempts had succeeded only in turning 
Manley into a national hero. Additionally, 
“John's" political strategy, worked out with 
anti-Manley forces, called for a “nationalist 
campaign” against Manley, hammering on 
the theme of Manley’s Cuban connections 
and the danger of communism in Jamaica 
But Jamaican voters wanted to talk about 
economics, and by the time the December 
15 election rolled around, it was clear that 
the anti-Manley forces were in serious polit- 
ical trouble. On that night a final act of 
desperation took place. 

The act was a third assassination at- 
tempt against Manley. The most elaborate 
yet, it involved the springing from Gun 
Court of a dozen hardened gunmen, who 
were then rearmed and moved toward 
Jamaica Government House, which con- 
tained Manley’s office and quarters. Man- 
ley, who was inside with a handful of aides, 
was told about the breakout and deduced 
that they would come gunning for him. His 
aides, calling on the armed forces and Se- 
curity Services for help, were astounded to 
fearn that both forces were “out on 
maneuvers.” The maneuvers, a part of the 
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plan carefully arranged by the CIA, and 
Manley’s JLP enemies, meant that Manley 
was without real protection and was a sit- 
ting duck. Again, however, Manley’s luck 
held out. The gunmen sprung from Gun 
Court fell to quarreling among themselves, 
some Security Forces personnel returned 
to help out, and Manley took advantage of 
the temporary disarray to flee his quarters 
and hide out until the crisis passed. The 
following day the election results showed a 
landslide victory for Manley, who polled 
more than 60 percent of the vote. 

And so the CIA's Chilean-style plan for 
Jamaica came to an end—to all intents and 
purposes. But the CIA wasn't finished yet 
In the shambles of its plan, it re- 
constructed a revised operation, begin- 
ning early this year, which focused nar- 
rowly on Manley's old Achilles heel— 
economics. Aware of the strong discontent 
among the middie and upper classes in 
Jamaica (the U.S. embassy in Kingston at 
one point had 28.000 requests for visas 
from Jamaicans), the CIA sought to expe- 
dite this flight. 

More important, the exodus of the 
monied classes from Jamaica represents a 
steady bleeding of the Jamaican economy. 
Primarily, as the Jamaicans leave, they 
evade currency restrictions by smuggling 
out their cash in household furniture. Some 
of the operations have been imaginative (in 
one case, the legs of a chair were hollowed 
out and stuffed with bills in large denomina- 


tions) and have been aided by the conniv- 
ance of a number of shipping companies 
that are working closely with the CIA. 
Again, Manley's Security Forces are too 
small to check everything that leaves the 
country, although they did catch one busi- 
nessman trying to smuggle out $200,000. 

Still, the economic plan did not prevent 
another smashing Manley political victory 
this past March—this time in the parlia- 
mentary elections, where Manley’s party 
won about 80 percent of the seats. 
However, the nearly two years of turmoil in 
Jamaica have taken a severe toll on the 
economy. 

Enter Jimmy Carter. Seeking to take ad- 
vantage of Carter's professed concern for 
human rights and noninterference in other 
nations’ affairs, Manley has been making 
overtures of peace to the new American 
president. These have taken the form of a 
marked muting of Manley's socialism, an 
end to anti-U.S. statements, and the can- 
celing of the State of Emergency this past 
June. When all the dust settles, Manley 
hopes that Carter will reverse the hostility of 
previous American administrations toward 
his government and expedite critically 
needed development loans. 

Carter has made some reciprocating 
moves. In August he sent U.N. Ambas- 
sador Andrew Young to Jamaica (Rosalynn 
Carter had been there two months earlier) 
to convey a message that America desired 
better relations with the island. As a dem- 
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onstration of good faith, Carter has granted 
Manley a $12 million loan. 

Does this mean that the CIA's war 
against Manley is over for good? It is dif- 
ficult to say, although it is a fact that CIA 
activities on the island have markedly 
diminished since Carter took office. Ja- 
maican security officials like to believe that 
the diminution was on orders of Carter, but 
American intelligence officials note that 
“John” and some of his top aides are still in 
Jamaica. And although the CIA force there 
has been cut to a few operatives. it requires 
only a telephone call from Washington and a 
fast flight from Florida in order for fresh 
troops to be brought in. 

How fast that process can work was 
demonstrated in September 1976, when 
Phillip Agee, a former CIA officer turned 
bitter agency critic, made a speech in 
Kingston in which he discussed CIA opera- 
tions in the Third World. As a matter of fact, 
Agee pointed out, a review of the personnel 
list at the American embassy in Kingston 
revealed the presence of eleven known CIA 
agents. all operating under diplomatic 
cover. 

The morning following Agee's speech, 
three of the eleven agents he named hur- 
riedly left the country, but on the next flight 
down to Kingston, the CIA flew in five new 
agents. 

“Jamaica illustrates,” says one American 
intelligence official, “just how easy it Is to 
carry out a covert war where you can do It 
under the strictest secrecy and against a 
target that has no real means of defending 
itself. The problem is that it very rapidly can 
get out of control. I'm certain the original 
plan for Jamaica made no mention of as- 
sassination, but anybody with half a brain 
realizes that when you're dealing with fanat- 
ical people in a volatile situation, assassi- 
nation simply becomes another option. So! 
think we knew all along it might come to 
that; and while nobody in this government 
ordered anything like that, we knew it would 
happen and we let it happen, because it 
suited our purposes.” 

It was only a combination of CIA inep- 
titude, luck, and circumstances that ena- 
bled Manley and his government to avoid 
collapse and, at worst, Manley's death. 
Since American intelligence officials esti- 
mate that at least $10 million was spent by 
the CIA to get Manley’s government over- 
thrown, wasn't the effort an abject fai!ure, 
considering the fact that Manley is still in 
power? 

“Sadly, the answer is no, or at least a 
qualified no,” says the intelligence official, 
“Look, what was Kissinger trying to do? Get 
Manley into line. After a whole lot of rig- 
marole and when all is said and done, is it 
not a fact that Manley has considerably 
softened his radicalism that got Kissinger 
so excited in the first place? So it can be 
argued that the effort against Manley 
achieved at least part of the desired result. 
It's like Richard Nixon’s hatchet man 
Chuck Colson used to say. ‘Grab ‘em by 
the balls, and their hearts and minds will 
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Leah and Patrick loved a good costume ball, 
and they lifted each other to new heights by balling 
in costume. He became any man she'd ever wanted 

and some she hadn't even bargained for . 
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When we have costume sex, 
| know it’s just 
a silly game, but the idea of 
playing out roles adds so 
much fun to sex. 
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- . AT RICK'S STORY: This is going to be fun. 
Although it has the same number of syllables and the same 
Celtic ring to it, my real name isn't Patrick. Anonymity is a 
blessing, something you don't appreciate until you fall from its 
grace. My face is public property. | open a magazine, and 
there it is: ubiquitous, like a Kotex advertisement. al 

In a thousand cities I've seen wet, screaming desire in the 
faces of girls and cool, vicarious glory in the faces of boys. 
Their lust for the sound and fury of rock 'n’ roll has made me a 
wealthy man, but their lust for the pieces of my private life has 
made me a reclusive son of a bitch. 

Let the teenage girls and their boyfriends decide whose 
words these are. The Gucci-shod promo men aren't here now, 
and I'm about to enjoy myself. I'll unzip my privacy and shake 
its meat. Look: it's already getting hard. 

The opportunity to indulge your fantasies at will is a dear 
privilege. There are a few rock stars who favor a sort of 
chastity (a certain fellow we all know by his feminine 
pseudonym accepts nothing more from his lady fans than 
handjobs, which, to his thinking, do not soil the fidelity his wife 
demands of him), but most of us are bloody lechers. 

There are tight little pussies and great, sloshing tidal pools 
of cunts; there are tits like honeydew melons and tits that one 
acknowledges only out of politeness; there are black girls and 
white girls, tall girls and short girls, fat girls and skinny girls. 
(That sounds like the old Bobby Rydell song, doesn't it?) Of 
course, it is wise to maintain a perspective. If! were working in 
a bakery or in a barrister's office, not one of these ladies 
would be quite so eager to wrap her legs around my skinny 
ass. | know a few rather hideous chaps who've come to regard 
themselves as Adonises, because of the female adoration 
that their status as pop icons has brought them. The quietest 
Rolling Stone put it well on one very drunken evening: “The 
essence of my sexual magnetism, I’m fully aware, is six inches 
of vinyl with a big hole in the middle. Without it |! would be the 
Stilton | once was." Someone at the table immediately 
changed the subject to soccer. 


Penthouse presents another in its series of interviews uncovering the most 
intimate facts of both the male and female side of a sexual relationship— 
analyzed by Dr. Robert Chartham, the eminent sexologist. Couples who wish to 
be interviewed should write in confidence to: The Editor, “Couples,” Penthouse 
Magazine, 909 Third Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022. 
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Fantasies. | have my favorite game. After the last swizzle 
stick has been withdrawn from the last pubescent heinie, after 
the last coke-delirious debutante has been unbound and 
ungagged, after the last ice cube has melted in the last 
shivering twat, | always return to my darling and our mas- 
querade. 

Something about costume sex thrills my soul. (In case you 
aren't aware, the soul is located approximately fifteen cen- 
timeters below the navel.) There are a myriad of subtle hues of 
personality and romance to be inspired by various costumes. 
There are costumes of evil, costumes of story-book tender- 
ness, costumes of aggression, and costumes of passivity. 
Costumes work magic upon the emotions. Savages in war 
dress knew this, just as rock bands in glitter and reptile skin 
know it. 

| can’t recall precisely when Leah and | got into costume 
sex. It was a gradual thing. | remember one early instance. We 
had just played the Forum, here in L.A. It was the first time that 
Leah had traveled with me, the autumn of 1974. After the gig 
we dashed back to the Beverly 
Hillcrest together. In our room | 
began to remove my uncomfortable 
stage clothes. The band was big on 
leather that year, and | was wearing 
knee-high boots with hard Spanish 
heels, tight leather trousers, and an 
even tighter chamois shirt. 
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After | had cooled off, Leah and | lay talking, naked in the 
dark, It was not so much the leather that had turned her on, 
she explained, as the essential idea of fucking in costume. 

In the days that followed, | found myself thinking of various 
costumes and the sexual moods that they might invoke. As | 
was drawn deeper into the excitement of the idea, | began 
planning private masquerades for Leah and me. When the fall 
tour was over, we decided to return to L.A. for the winter. (It 
would be another year before we moved here for good.) | was 
to devote the winter months to writing; but when the time came 
to record in April, | had only three new songs. So! dug up a 
bunch of stuff that I'd written the year before and had put 
aside as unsatisfactory. The album sold well, but the critics 
pissed on it. Little did they know that its esthetic failings were 
due not to, as some rock rag put it, a “complacency that has 
reduced fiery energy to mere formula,” but to a newfound 
excitement in my sex life. | was picking through Vine Street 
costume shops when | should have been conjuring up im- 
ages of rock-'n’-roll hell, masquerade-fucking when | should 
have been rhyming. 

Leah and | would smoke a bit, 
drink a bit, and then I'd have her wait 
in the bedroom while | went to 
change into my fantasy rags. One of 
my earliest costumes was that of a 
pirate. | had always loved reading 
about Blackbeard, and | had always 


“No, leave it on. All of it,” Leah said. ltwas seeing wanted, somewhere in my chortling 

She stepped from her dress and te ca soul, to rape and plunder and curse 
kicked off her shoes. She wasn't Patrick in those outrageous Her Majesty within the creaking 
wearing a bra. She drew me to the stage clothes that chambers of my sailing lair. 


bed and pressed her hand to my 
crotch, rubbing my cock through the 
thin, soft leather. | began to get hard. 
Leah put her mouth to my pants, bit- 
ing my cock through the leather. The 
hornier and harder | became, the 
more constricted my cock and balls 
felt. Leah slowly untied the lacing of 
my fly and then reached in and 
withdrew my cock, which sprang stiff 
and red from its leather restraint. | felt 
Leah's cool fingers touch the hot 
shaft and then | felt her mouth draw it 


brought it all to blossom. 
One night, | had 
him keep his leather on while 
we made love. 
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| adjusted my eyepatch and tore 
off Leah’s drawers. | raised my 
broadsword and lowered my hop- 
sack britches. My nefarious pecker 
cast a shadow upon Leah's face. 

“Suck it, bitch, or taste your 
death's blood!" 

As she licked and nibbled my 
cock, | caressed her spine with the 
cool edge of my sword. And then | 
grabbed at her roughly. She sucked 
harder. | pushed her head away and 
threw myself upon her, biting and 


in. As she sucked, she pulled off her 
silk panties and straddled one of my legs, rubbing her cunt 
softly and catlike against the leather of my knee. | came in her 
mouth. Leah moved her face to the side and added some 
jerks of my cock in her fist, rubbing her cunt harder against my 
knee as she watched the last fast spurts of my orgasm. 

| was soaked with sweat, but Leah was still not through. She 
pulled her robe around her and left the room, only to return ina 
moment with a plastic bucket of ice. | was still sweating, 
almost dizzy with heat, and my cock pulsed even hotter than 
the rest of me. Leah put a cube of ice into her mouth and 
breathed onto my cock. The sensation was so sublime that | 
trembled. She continued to blow on it By the time that the ice 
had melted in her mouth, my cock was again hard. Leah took 
it into her cold mouth and sucked until | was numb with 
pleasure. Then she applied a piece of ice directly to my cock. 
She quickly raised herself above me. As her steaming cunt 
swallowed my icy cock, | felt an ecstasy sweeter than any | 
had known in my ten years of fuckery. Soon | was sweating 
more violently than before. | came inside her, with a molten 
and delirious orgasm that almost knocked me out. 
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sucking her tits. | rolled her over and 
slapped her butt, and then | rammed my cock into her from 
behind. As | fucked her, | began to sing a pirate chantey of my 
own making, accenting the meter with fast thrusts against 
Leah's ass. “Give me rum thick and dark / As the snot on your 
sleeve. /If | die, heave me starboard,/ The ocean to 
grieve. / My gun's hotto fire, / My cock’s hot to spurt; / I'll take 
me a bitch / And off with her skirt.” 


| came, as Blackbeard had. Leah came, too, feeling the thrill 
of ravishment. Errol Flynn had nothing on this bloke. 

Our masquerades grew more sophisticated, and so did our 
ability to flow with the timbre of the romance. These days we 
still play Pirate and Bitch, but we also have more subtle 
costume balls. I've been a cowboy, a sailor, a Magyar, a 
soldier, and, one of my favorites, a doctor. 

I'll never forget the look on Leah's face when | entered the 
dark bedroom, wearing a doctor's uniform and a white sur- 
geon's mask and gloves. 

“Is the patient ready for treatment? Have the instruments 
been sterilized and the bed readied?” 


“But Doctor,” she said, fingering the moist lips of her cunt, 
“It's wet. | need a special instrument to fill it up and make me 
moan. Please cure me.” 

| put my hand on her thigh and told her not to look at me 
during therapy. | could feel the bed shake as | rubbed her 
cunt. Her breathing grew loud, and her hand crept up my 
thigh. 

“Oh, Doctor,” she said, touching my cock with her pinky. “I 
want to show you something. Look. Kiss it.” 

She was churning her cunt furiously, | bent and touched her 
clit with the tip of my tongue. | licked it, feeling her fingers as 
we both explored its wetness and warmth. She unzippered 
my white trousers and took my cock in her fist, pulling it toward 
her mouth. We sucked each other strenuously. Then she told 
me to turn around, and she guided my cock into her cunt and 
grasped my ass, whispering the most erotic clinical terms that 
she could think of as we fucked. 

“Now,” she said, after the shudders of orgasm, "| have been 
cured at last.” Then we had a burst of the giggles. 

You know, that’s what sex should 
be—fun. People get so deadly seri- 
ous about the sport, as though you 
can't really learn to enjoy it if you 
don't spend eight years on a shrink’s 
couch, eradicating your guilt. Leah 
and | have never had to deal with that 
in our relationship—guilt, | mean. 
Maye that’s because neither of us 
was brought up with any religion. 
Really. | know that's hard to believe, 
but there were a few hip parents 
around back then, and we were 
lucky enough to connect with them. 
Let's see. Leah's parents were 
Commies back in the thirties, part of 
the Group Theater in New York City. 
Real card-carriers, they were. Their 
careers were ruined by the blacklist. 
Come to think of it, that's the only 
costume of mine Leah didn't get off 
on. Things didn’t go as planned. 

One night she was in bed, waiting 
for me. | told her | was going to sur- 
prise her with another “original” cos- 
tume of mine. It was May Day, and so 
| got this idea of dressing up like Joe Stalin. | put together 
some heavy combat boots with an old, baggy black suit. And 
at no small expense, | had this gigantic red flag with hammer 
and sickle patched on it sewn together. When Leah yelled, 
“Okay, I’m ready; let me see what you are tonight,” | burst 
through the bedroom door, waving the red flag, my erection 
poking through the black pants. Leah looked really shocked. | 
thought to myself, “God, I've really got her this time. I've really 
surprised her.” And then, in this really phony Russian accent, | 
accused her of being a capitalist pig. a stupid puppet of the 
American imperialists. 

| didn't really pay that much attention to what Leah was 
doing. She just looked kind of shocked, at first, anyway. | took 
the flag and ripped it off its pole and threw it over me as | 
jumped onto the bed with Leah. She was naked, and the red 
material looked so hot against her soft, white skin. | thought of 
stripping off the black suit, but somehow the red flag and my 
black suit and Leah's white skin just all seemed so erotic when 
mixed together that | decided to fuck Leah with my clothes on 
and the flag pulled over our bodies like a great, red sheet. 
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| wore a nurse’s 
uniform and, beneath it, 
some very sexy 
lingerie. Patrick went down 
on me as | wrapped 
my nylon thighs around his head. 
General Hospital it wasn't. 
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My hard cock was already popping through my fly. There 
really wasn't anything to do but take Leah right there. | simply 
spread her legs and just drove right in. Now, to tell you the 
truth, Leah did seem to be resisting me, as | really had to pry 
those old legs apart. She wasn't screaming or tearing at me, 
mind you, but she did seem to be awtully rigid. At that point | 
just thought it was part of her routine. You see, our little act 
usually goes like this: wearing a costume, | come into the 
room, and then Leah reacts. | just thought this was her little 
act, and she was trying to be the humiliated capitalist who 
didn't want to be raped by Joseph Stalin, which is pretty 
understandable under any circumstances. Right? So that's 
what | was thinking. Even when Leah started to scream, “Get 
off me, you bastard—get your dirty body off me!” | just 
thought she was play-acting. Actually, her resistance was 
pretty strong, stronger than I'd ever remembered her being. 
To tell you the truth, that made me hot—+veal hot. | just had to 
get more and more of that hot, clenched pussy of hers. | 
started giving it to her, harder and harder. And her old pussy 
just kept getting tighter and tighter. | 
loved it, but finally she screamed out 
a bloodcurdling cry and then bit me 
right on the shoulder. Well, | jumped 
about a foot in the air, and quite natu- 
rally my cock wilted on the spot. 

“What the fuck got into you?" | 
yelled. 

“What the fuck got into you?” Leah 
yelled back. “What are you, some 
kind of a pervert? You come in here 
waving some goddamn red flag, and 
then you try to rape me. Try to? You 
did rape me, you lousy fucker!" 

| couldn't believe it. | thought I'd 
been a real hot fucker, and here Leah 
was Calling me a lousy lay. At first, | 
thought maybe she was just making 
this up, and then | remembered her 
teeth marks in my right shoulder. 
God, how could | forget that! Then 
she grabbed some clothes, stomped 
out of the bedroom, and took off. | 
mean, she literally took off. | didn't 
see that woman for more than. a 
week. | went crazy. | looked for her 
everywhere, called everybody, and just about lost my mind. | 
even had to cancel a couple of concerts. | was just too upset 
to perform. Finally, in the middle of one night, | got a call from 
Leah. She said she wanted to see me. She was at a girl 
friend's house. When | got there, Leah explained the situation, 
how her parents had been hurt by all that Communist propa- 
ganda and how it had left its mark. | felt like a real ass hole, 
particularly for having “raped” Leah. 

Well, we laid off the costume scene—for about a week. 

For my birthday last month, Leah gave me a first-edition 
copy of Millia Davenport's The History of Costume, which 
should inspire a few orgasms in the weeks ahead. However, 
we've got studio time booked; so | must put aside my Viking 
helmet and get back to the glitter mines. 


LEAH'S STORY: 


When | first started fucking, | guess you could say | was 
fucking rock stars. | was living with friends and hanging out 
with musicians, and so fucking them was a natural progres- 
sion. | was impressed by their glitter and machismo. So, when 
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| was leaning on the stage during a concert and this particular 
drummer pointed at me, naturally | followed. Anybody would. 

Looking back, | certainly wouldn't call this guy a star, but he 
could have been famous for his cock if he'd wanted to. He 
taught me the ins and outs, so to speak, of sex. | was a virgin 
when he took me, and | knew nothing of fucking, much less of 
oral sex. The second night we spent together, he ate my 
pussy. He really taught me how to come. He was gentle as he 
licked my pussy, and | was grateful, because | was still sore 
from the night before. He worked his way up my body until he 
was kneeling above me, with his cock over my mouth. He 
directed my every move as | sucked. licked, and squeezed 
his cock. (I still get fantastic compliments on my blowjobs.) 

We stayed together for a while, but, being new at the game, 
| had the urge to check out what else was happening. | fucked 
around quite a bit before | met Patrick. After we got together, | 
knew that he was the one. | was only nineteen when we began 
living together three years ago. 

| wasn't really into musicians too much when we met, but | 
made an exception with Patrick. At 
the time | was working with Gerald in 
New York, all sorts of pop stars 
crossed my path on a regular basis. | 
became inured. | mean, after the 
third or fourth time that you hear 
some rock star and his manager dis- 
cussing the relative merits of Pazo 
and Preparation H, the magic starts 
to wear off. 

Then one day Patrick came into 
the office. He treated me like a per- 
son instead of a groupie, like most 
musicians seem to. We're both 
cynics, and we hit it off immediately 
because of our senses of humor. He 
invited me to his house for dinner (he 
doesn't like to go out because he 
gets recognized), but we drank so 
much wine that we didn't make it to 
dessert. First things first, you might 
Say, especially when you're horny. 

Patrick leaned over and kissed me 
and... With him, it was really differ- 
ent. We both liked each other, which 
is a rare thing with musician's love 
affairs, since they hardly take time to talk to the girl they're 
fucking. But tenderness didn't allay our passion. Patrick had 
time to kiss me twice before | stood up and pulled my dress 
over my head. When | had it off, | looked at him and saw that 
he had his cock out of his pants. | went down on my knees. 
That drummer had really taught me well, because in no time | 
had Patrick flying high. | wouldn't let him come, though. 
Instead, | led him to the bedroom, and we balled_our brains 
out. | treated him like a man, and he treated me like a woman. 

| think that's why Patrick and | got on so well: | wasn't too 
impressed by his fame. We've had a good sex life from the 
Start, or as good a sex life as you can have when your man is 
on the road six months out of a year. Rock stars, someone said 
(well, actually | said it), are glorified traveling salesmen. The 
pay is better and the farmers’ daughters are more plentiful, 
but they're traveling salesmen just the same. 

| guess that I'm the one who got us into costume sex. I've 
always had a very rich fantasy life; I've always loved losing 
myself in Victorian novels and trashy, romantic movies. It's 
childish in a way, but it's one of those childish things that are 
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beautiful. It's like the setting that enhances a gem. 

When we have costume sex, | knowiit's just a silly game, but 
the idea of playing out roles, of surrendering myself to fantasy, 
adds so much fun to fucking, and | love that fun so much, that! 
don't think | could live with a man who wasn't into it. 

It was seeing Patrick in those outrageous stage clothes of 
his that brought it all to blossom. One night | had him keep his 
leather on while | fucked him. After that, what we did grew 
more and more elaborate, more and more exciting. 

At first only Patrick masqueraded, but in the last two years 
I've surprised him with a few whimsies of my own. The first 
time | did it was in Austin, the night that he played the Ar- 
madillo. He got back to the Sheraton, and there | was, the 
perfect nymphet: pigtails, Tshirt, white cotton panties, gym 
socks, and sneakers. | was on the bed with my legs spread 
wide and my mouth full of Bazooka bubble gum. When Patrick 
saw me, | itched my pussy daintily and stretched, so that my 
tits practically popped right out of the tight Tshirt | wore. 

“Take off your clothes, mister,” | said, eyeing his big bulge. 

He started tickling my crotch 
along the line of my panties, where 
tufts of hair stuck out. His imagination 
took hold of him, and | let him play it 
out while | lay there, snapping big, 
pink bubbles. He put his face to my 
pussy and chewed it through the cot- 
ton panties; then he raised my T-shirt 
and sucked my tits. He explored the 
surface of my body as if he were a 
kitten: his mouth, hands, and dick 
feasted sweetly on my face, belly, 
and legs. He replaced my bubble 
gum with his dick, moving it in and 
out of my mouth. He removed my 
panties with his teeth. | lay there, ac- 
quiescent and still. He put his dick in 
me and pulled my legs around him 
so that my sneakers rested on the 
backs of his thighs. He began to fuck 
me, nibbling my ear and the skin of 
my nape that was bared by the taut 
sweep of my pigtail. After he came, 
he arched his hips before my face, 
and | delicately sipped and licked 
the last traces of orgasm from him. 

One night Patrick dressed as a doctor. After we had finished 
fucking, he said to me with that little-boy grin of his, “Just like 
the hospital. You picked up on that, didn't you?” The way he 
said it cracked me up. | laughed until | thought !’d cry. Anyway, 
a few nights later | surprised him with a little medicine of my 
own. 

| wore a nurse's uniform and, beneath it, some very sexy 
lingerie: an Italian-silk garter belt, dark nylons, transparent 
panties, and lace bra. | came into our bedroom and lay down 
beside Patrick. 

“How are we feeling tonight?" | asked. “Need a little treat- 
ment?" 

After fondling his dick for a few minutes, | kissed him on the 
lips. Sweat was trickling from my cap and neck. | raised my 
knee and let him poke his hand beneath the hem of my 
uniform. He felt the nylon and moved his hand slowly up my 
calf and my thigh until he felt the silk ribbons of my garter, then 
finally the luxurious frailty of my panties. He pulled the panties 
down and unhooked the back of my skirt, letting it drop over 
my shoulder so that one of my lace-cupped breasts was 


displayed. He drew me onto him and stuck his dick into me. 

We. came together; then Patrick went down on me as | 
wrapped my nylon-clad thighs around his head. “General 
Hospital” it wasn't. 

| was a therapist on another occasion. (More than once 
Patrick had commented that the sight of cute girls in tight. 
white uniforms had an erotic effect on him. It was the strange 
mixture, he said, of clinical and sensual images.) 

“Time for your massage," | announced, flicking the light. 

| rolled him over and mounted his ass; then | began rubbing 
the muscles of his back. As my hands moved toward his neck, 
| leaned forward and let my tits, tight in the crisp, white 
uniform, touch his spine. | hitched the dress up a bit so that his 
ass pressed directly against my pussy and inner thighs, with 
only the thin and dampening hosiery between us. | worked 
one of my hands under his ass and rubbed his balls. When | 
was sure he was eager to fuck, | left the bed and stood by him. 
He reached up and.grabbed the hem of my dress. He jerked 
at it, and the buttons unfastened in sharp succession, baring 
my front. He stroked the insides of 
my thighs for a moment and then 
slowly removed my panty hose. | fell 
upon the bed, and Patrick eased 
above me, pulling the starched cap 
from my head and driving his dick 
into me with one smooth heave. | 
pulled my legs to my chest, and Pat- 
rick kissed my calves as we fucked. 
He came in long, hard spurts— 
syringed medicine. 

One night | decided to dress him 
up like Rudolph Valentino. | got a for- 
ties tuxedo to fit him and everything 
from gloves to spats. | slicked his hair 
back with Vitalis and proceeded to 
apply the makeup. | hollowed out his 
cheeks and rouged his lips. | put 
eyeliner under his eyes and brown 
shadow on the lids. | used just a°* 
touch of mascara on his lashes, and 
he was divine. | was dripping. 

Then Patrick dressed me. |'d 
picked out a tight, red ball gown with 
black satin lingerie to go underneath. 
| made him put on my panties and 
garter and then pull my stockings up and hook them. We were 
both so horny that | didn’t think we'd get all the clothes on 
before we tore them off. He hooked my bra behind me, and | 
slipped the dress over my head before he saw the cutouts (I 
had them ordered specially). That night was truly a costume 
ball for me. We danced and drank champagne and slowly 
took everything all off. | did a striptease for Patrick that made 
his dick jump up. We fucked slowly for hours, stopped, drank 
more champagne, and fucked again. It was the height of 
romance. Rudy couldn't have done better in any of his films. 

I'm seriously thinking about investing in a costume store. 
The two of us have been all over the city, rummaging through 
racks and barrels for hot items. In fact, we're really very well 
known in antique clothing circles. | could turn my pleasure 
into business—shopping for hot items, using them, and Ppass- 
ing them along to the next customer. | may as well. 

Rock-'n'-roll marriages are not the most stable relation- 
ships. I've seen too many of Patrick's friends, too many of my 
friends, fuck themselves up with jealousy and grief and inse- 
curity: undying love one day, screams and Tuinals the next. 


That death scene will never happen with Patrick and me. Let 
the little girls give him head backstage in Kansas City and 
Atlanta. Our private romances are something they can never 
threaten, rock ‘n’ roll or no rock ‘n’ roll. 


DR. ROBERT CHARTHAM COMMENTS: 
Despite Patrick and Leah's sexual involvement with cos- 
tumes, they are not fetishists. That is, the actual physical 
sensations of the various clothes and fabrics they wear do not 
sexually arouse them. Rather, they wear the costumes in order 
to increase the level of role playing they indulge in. 

Let's look at a few of the costumes that have given these two 
people pleasure. There is Blackbeard (“I adjusted my eye 
patch and tore off Leah's drawers. | raised my broadsword 
and lowered my britches . . . and she licked and nibbled my 
cock. ... | pushed her head away and threw myself upon 
her.") The cowboy, the sailor, the Magyar, a soldier, and a 
doctor (“I'll never forget the look on Leah's face as | entered 
the dark bedroom wearing a doctor's uniform. . . i 

Leah says, “I guess I'm the one 
who got us into costume sex,” and 
she analyzes herself quite correctly 
when she states, “I love surrendering 
myself to fantasy." There's nothing 
wrong in that, if it increases sexual 
satisfaction. 

Patrick must have had latent fears 
of inadequacy despite his descrip- 
tion of his sex life prior to the evening 
on which Leah first fellated him in his 
leather suit. Also, Patrick might have 
had such a surfeit of sex—which is 

_ Possible with public idols—that he 
needed a new sexual prod. But look 
again at the list of costumes and 
roles that Patrick has chosen to use: 
all characterize the dominant male. 

This is true even of the role of the 

doctor, as he can analyze the sex 

drive. Through his role playing, Pat- 

rick probably feels he can overcome, 

at least momentarily, his feelings of 

male sexual inadequacy. Leah 

seems to have sensed this, perhaps 

subconsciously, when for her very 
first costume she wore pigtails, Tshirt and gym socks, the 
nymphet's traditional gear. 

At the moment |'m writing a book called /t Pays to Fantasize. 
Obviously, I'm in favor of this couple’s dressed-up sex, since it 
gives both of them such a great deal of sexual pleasure, Their 
costume sex also provides a healthy outlet for all sexual 
desire. As Leah said, she and Patrick have been dressing up 
for three years, and it’s Still “as exciting as ever.” Ifa partner 
has the ability to pull off so many various roles successfully, 
one would never really become bored with a steady relation- 
ship, Leah can have intercourse with any man that she has 
ever desired, and that man will always be Patrick. He can 
provide her with a dandy or a pirate when she wants one, and, 
of course, she can be any woman he has ever desired. 

Role playing has always been perfectly acceptable for 
children (haven't we all played cowboys and Indians?) be- 
cause it provides this outlet that | mentioned previously. So 
why not let role playing be acceptable for adults as well? How 
lucky Patrick and Leah are to have found each other, since 
their fantasies are so complementary. Ota 
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PARTING SHOT 
THE AMBASSADOR 


By Edward Sorel 
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™EEST-SMOKE. 


ok: &  Andptove to yourself 
a ® ,.Andp Rale: 


7 oo <= Sir eigh Aromatic 
A Pen! tastes as good as it smells. 


To introduce you to the pipe tobacco that tastes as good as it 
smells, we're offering you a free pouch of Sir Walter Raleigh 
Aromatic. Fine a and Burley tobaccos, blended with 


ing aroma. Send for your free, full-size 14-02. 
pouch, and put us to the test. 


HI-FI 
LOWDOWN 


Sidestepping the 
stereo hustle. 
‘ BY PETER DOBBIN 


Say you want to buy a new hi-fi system, 
but all you know about electronics Is 
how to insert a plug into an outlet. You 
approach the local stereo dealer with 
fear and trembling. Dollar signs flash in 
the salesman’s eyes when he sees you 
walk in. You're an innocent, ignorant 
lamb, about to be fleeced 

Never fear—this stereo-buyer’s 
nightmare can be avoided. In fact, buy- 
ing ahi-fi system can be your finest hour. 
With the right preparation and some 
solid grounding in stereo basics, an 
alert consumer can walk out of a hi-fi 
store with a system in tow that meets all 
his listening needs without necessitat- 
ing a second mortgage on the house 

Before you even enter the store, how- 
ever, you should do a bit of soul- 
searching. What are the limits of your 


amie >, | 
budget? Will a basic component setup, 
consisting of an AM/FM stereo receiver 
two speakers, and a turntable, fulfill your 
listening requirements? Or is money no 
object when it comes to assembling 
your dream system? 

Thanks to continuing advances in 
audio technology, both the informed 
consumer who purchases a basic com- 
ponent system and the sound freak who 
goes all out for an esoteric assortment 
of separate components will have made 
sound investments. Even the most 
modestly priced system will do an excel- 
lent job of reproducing music. What's 
more, engineered into today’s basic 
component systems is the added fea- 
ture of flexibility: whenever pocketbook 
and passion dictate, it's a snap to hook 
up tape decks, frequency equalizers, 


noise filters, or dynamic range expan- 
ders to your core system 

Remember old John Arbuckle’s dic- 
tum: You get what you pay for The 
buyer who expects to get a disco-type 
sound system for $400 and the guy who 
thinks it will take upwards of $2.000 for 
“real hi-fi" are both wrong. In terms of 
features, power, and function, the more 
you spend, the more you'll get. Don't 


expect to spend less than $450 or so (a 
bit less if discounted) for the lowest- 
priced basic component system 
(AM/FM stereo receiver, turntable, and 
two speakers) 


SHOPPING WITH YOUR EARS 


The cardinal rule in shopping for a hi-fi 
system, no matter how modest the sys- 
tem may be, can be expressed in a 


one-word injunction—listen! And listen 
to each element in combination. Don't 
allow yourself to be hurried by overzeal- 
ous salesmen or your own excitement 
over the prospect of walking right back 
home with your new stereo equipment 
Since you're the one who'll be doing 
most of the listening once it’s home, you 
should be the judge of what sounds 
right for you 


Opposite Page: SPEAKERS (I. to r): Avid 103 speakers ($180 ea.) with five-position balance switch (all figures suggested retail prices) 

Electro-Voice ETR Model 18 ($189 ea, avail. at Warehouse Sound). ESS amt 1b system ($450 ea.) with Heil air-motion transformer TURNTABLES 
| (top) Empire's 698 manual ($400), with electronic cuing, and 2000Z cartridge ($125) (bottom) B.i.C’s 1000 ($406 with cartridge), a 
programmable. belt-driven unit. RECEIVERS: (top) Onkyo TX-8500 receiver ($719.95) employs a quartz oscillator for really fine tuning. (bottom) 
Kenwood KR-4070 ($300), with muting circuit for silencing interstation noise. (on sphere) Jensen 230 headphones ($59.95). This Page: (top, | to 
t) JBLs L212 system ($1,740), with two three-way speakers plus “The Ultrabass” for 3D audio imagery. Infinity Qa™ speakers ($150 ea.) with 
EMIT electromagnetic induction tweeter Altec/Lansing Model 15 speakers ($429 ea.) with new radial phase plug. (bottom, |. tor) U.S. Pioneer 
PL550 quartz direct-drive turntable ($350). Philips GA 312 electronic turntable ($179.95). HH. Scott R376 receiver ($549.95) with LED function 
lamps ADC Accutrac +6 programmable changer ($399 95) with remote computer control (see model). Craig 5503 stereo receiver ($449.95) 
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As with musical instruments, no two 
‘hi-fi systems will sound exactly alike. 
This is especially true of speakers. Of 
‘course, once you've set the upper limits 
on how much you can afford to spend, 
you've also ruled out a lot of high-priced 
gear. But that shouldn't stop you from 
listening to everything that's available 
locally. Perhaps the $1,000 speaker you 
can't afford will sound very similar to the 
$100 unit you can afford. You'll never 
know unless you listen to both of them. 

Also, your own musical tastes should 
play a large part in your decision as to 
the sort of equipment you purchase. If 
you're devoted to rock 'n’ roll, chances 
are you like a heavy, pounding bass line. 
For you, a receiver, speakers, and 
phono cartridge capable of reproduc- 
ing rock's energy-demanding sounds 
will be necessary. If you're heavily into 
classical music, on the other hand, 
you'll be turned off by any exaggerated 
coloration in any one segment of the 
musical spectrum. Instead you'll prob- 
ably gravitate toward a system capable 
of reproducing a nearly flat frequency 
response—even output across the en- 
tire 20-to-20,000-herz audible- 
frequency range. 

it's also a good idea to bring in a 
favorite record when you shop for a hi-fi. 
Ask the salesman to play it through vari- 
ous systems. Since it's music you're al- 
ready familiar with, your job of assess- 
ing the equipment's ability to reproduce 
it will be far simpler. 


FUNCTIONS AND FEATURES 


BEB eee eee 
There is still too much mystery in the 
marketplace regarding the functions 
and features of hi-fi equipment. While 
most people have a feeling for the rela- 
tive efficiency of automobiles (mea- 
sured, say, in the number of miles a car 
will get to a gallon of gasoline), most hi-fi 
buyers don't realize that efficiency Is 
also a key factor in deciding on the right 
speaker for their listening needs. Here's 
a brief overview of the functions and 
features of the basic audio component 
system: 

The Stereo Receiver: The heart of the 
system, this piece of equipment re- 
ceives both AM and FI-stereo broad- 
casts and amplifies the broadcast sig- 
nal to levels powerful enough to drive 
the speakers. The receiver will also 
amplify the minute electrical signals 
from a turntable and tape deck. 

The matter of choosing the right re- 
ceiver, apart from control and tone fea- 
tures, hinges on the receiver's ability to 
amplify music. How much power (mea- 
sured in watts) do you need? Generally 
speaking, the power requirement is de- 
pendent on personal taste in listening 
levels, the size of the room in which most 
of the listening will be done, the type of 
speakers you select (efficient or ineffi- 
cient), and the number of (pairs of) 
speakers you want to drive simulta- 
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neously. Common sense should tell you 
that the more requirements you have in 
terms of these variables, the more pow- 
erful a receiver you'll need. As a rule of 
thumb, a receiver capable of putting out 
15 watts per channel will be sufficient to 
drive a pair of efficient speakers in a 
small room where listening levels will be 
low, such as a dorm room. 

The most recent trend in receivers, 
however, is toward higher-power out- 
puts. Some receivers available today 
can put out upward of 200 watts per 
channel. Yet most people don't intend to 
fill a concert hall with ear-shattering 
sound; so why bother confusing things 
with lots of high-powered, high-priced 
receivers? The answer lies in the rela- 
tionship between changes in the loud- 
ness of the sounds we hear and the 
ability of the receiver to respond to these 
changes with a minimum of “clipping.” 

Loudness (our perception of the am- 
————— aan 
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The cardinal rule 
in shopping for a hi-fi 
system can be expressed 
in a one-word injunction— 
listen! 
e 


ES 
plitude of a sound wave) is measured in 
decibels (db’s). The smallest audible 
difference in loudness that most people 
can easily hear is around 3 db’s; that is, 
ittakes a 3 db change in loudness for a 
person actually to hear that the sound 
became noticeably louder However, 
db's are a logarithmic function, and 
when a receiver is asked to reproduce 
that basic 3 db change in loudness, it 
must double its power output. 

Say you're listening to music at a 
hypothetical 15 db level, and your re- 
ceiver is meeting this by supplying each 
of your speakers with 10 watts of power. 
Suddenly, the rock band goes into high 
gear, and the drummer really starts to 
hammer away. Now your receiver is 
asked to reproduce 30 db's of music—a 
15 db change in loudness. In just a flash 
the receiver must start pouring out, not 
20 or 30 watts per channel, but 320 
watts! Remember, we're talking about a 
15 db change in loudness, or five sepa- 
rate increments of 3 db’s. The receiver 
must double its power output for each 
increment. That translates to a progres- 
sion of 10, 20, 40, 80, 160, 320 watts of 
output just to meet a second or two of 
demand. 

Unable to accommodate such a 
heavy drain, the receiver takes a short- 
cut and “clips” off some of the music, 
Highs become thin, and low notes tend 
to become masked and mushy. Clip- 


ping, however. is not so big a problem 
as it seems. Of course, you may invest 
your money in a very powerful receiver 
But if funds are low, search out a more 
moderately powered receiver (say, 
around 50 watts’ output per channel) 
and use efficient speakers. 

Aside from the standard volume con- 
trol, bass and treble tone controls, and 
mode selector. most receivers will also 
probably have a high and low filter (for 
cutting down on hiss and turntable rum- 
ble, respectively); a mono and stereo 
button (used only when playing old 
mono records or when a stereo FM 
broadcast is so weak that you're hear- 
ing more noise than music); an FM mute 
button (used to cut down on interchan- 
nel FM noise when tuning across the FM 
band width); and a tape monitor button 
(for feeding what you've just recorded 
on tape into your speakers or for insert- 
ing an additional signal processor in 
your receiver). ; 

The Turntable. No matter what you've 
heard to the contrary, a turntable really 
has one basic function—to rotate a rec- 
ord at either 33% or 45 rpm. How accu- 
rately it can maintain those speeds over 
time is a fair index of its quality. Thanks 
to belt and direct drive, just about all 
modern hi-fi turntables will do a terrific 
job-—so don't worry. 

Once the record is turning, the tone 
arm has to come into play. This tubular 
appendage must move smoothly over 
the surface of the record without skip- 
ping or sticking, and it will do the job if 
you stay with a brand-name unit and 
have someone with mechanical ap- 
titude set it up for you. 

You must decide, however, whether 
you would like the convenience of a 
multi-play or the simplicity of a single- 
play turntable. When Joni Mitchell sang, 
"Something's lost and something's 
gained,” she assuredly wasn't talking 
about turntables, but her line describes 
the situation perfectly. Stereo manufac- 
turers. in order to provide for stacking 
records and to program a tone arm for | 
the involved job of dropping automati- 
cally on the first groove, lifting off on the 
last groove, and beginning again, must 
add more cogs and wheels to the inher- 
ently simple basic design Although 
good multi-play units are very gentle to 
records (the old myth that only single 
plays are of “real” hi-fi quality should be 
buried once and for all), any time you 
complicate matters with more moving 
parts, you're increasing the likelihood of 
foul-ups. It's a choice of convenience, 
and to get around it. several manufac- 
turers now offer semiautomatic, 
single-play turntables. These units will 
not accept stacks of records, but the 
tone arm will lower onto the first groove 
of the record and lift off at completion, 
and a relay will shut off the power. 

The Speakers. Your choice of speak- 
ers should hinge on two considerations: 


how much power will it take to drive 
them to reasonable listening levels, and 
what do they sound like? Since only you 
can be the judge of what pleases you in 
terms of tonal quality, let's look at their 
power requirements. 

Stereo speakers are divided into 
two types—ported and acoustic- 
“suspension designs. A ported enclo- 
sure Is usually the most efficient; that is, 
it can be driven to acceptable levels 
without requiring large amounts of 
power. The “port” is simply a hole, 
somewhere in the speaker's cabinet, 
that allows some of the air trapped in the 
box to escape each time the speaker 
diaphragm pulls inward. This lessens 
resistance and makes the driver's work 
a lot easier. Unless the port is tuned— 
designed so as not to cause phase 
problems—you will hear a noticeable 
lack of bass response in such designs. 
An acoustic-suspension speaker is 


an airtight box that uses the trapped air 
as a sort of spring. Though the dia- 
phragm moving inward must work 
harder to compress the trapped air 
(thereby lowering the unit's efficiency), 
as the cone moves outward, the trap- 
ped air decompresses and gives a little 
extra push to the diaphragm. This gives 
the diaphragm greater outward excur- 
sion and makes for good bass re- 
sponse. Acoustic-suspension speakers 
can be very inefficient, and you should 
use them only when you have power to 
spare. 


Just this much insight into hi-fi gear is no 
guarantee that you'll enter a hi-fi store 
and leave with the right system for you. 
But you will at least have a head start. 
Keep our advice in mind. listen to the 
equipment you're considering, and ask 
questions. You're bound to wind up with 
a sound system. O+—_ 
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(top photo, |) Bose Model 601 Direct/Reflecting ® speaker system ($558 a pair) with six drivers—tour tweeters. two woofers —in each 
enclosure. radiating sound through the top and front of the cabinet. (r) Bolivar Model 64 three-way bookshelf speakers ($165 ea.). (center) 
SM-700 stereophones by Superex ($65). (bottom photo, center) Centrex by Pioneer Model KH-7766 has amp, tuner, table, and deck in one unit; 
with two three-way speakers, the whole system sells for only $500. (clockwise from top r) The Baroness (Model 335) by KLH 1s a two-way 
Controlled Acoustic Compliance ®/oudspeaker system, with ten-inch woofer and one-inch dome tweeter. ($249 ea.). The Jeannie in the bubble 
is surrounded by Auditor Dynamic 10 stereophones by Koss ($85 ). Hitachi's SR-903 receiver ($550) features an electronic protection circuit that 
protects the speakers and power transistors by automatically switching off the circuit when a fault occurs. The SL-1300MK2 direct-drive 
automatic turntable ($399,95), from Technics by Panasonic, has quartz-controlled rotational speed accuracy and a quartz synthesizer 
pitch-control feature for more accurate sound reproduction. The JVC JA-S600 Mark il receiver ($599.95) has exclusive tone-control system that 
splits output into five frequency bands, enabling you to tailor your sound to compensate for the acoustic properties of your listening space. 
Jensen's Spectrum * Series Model 550 ($229.95 ea.) is a three-way, four-speaker, Hloor-standing console system, featuring a unique voice coil 
that has been treated and baked to handle high temperatures. 
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How Bob and Jennie saved 
a lot of money, their record collection 
and their relationship. 


By reading Warehouse Sound's free 1978 stereo catalog, that's 
how. Bob liked folk-rock loud and deep, while Jenny liked 
country high and sweet. They couldn't find a stereo system 
within their budget that could do both. You know how silly 
some arguments sound when they start... Meanwhile, their 
old record player was slowly ruining their collection. 

In the nick of time the new Warehouse Sound catalog ar- 
rived in the mail: 64 pages of information on over 100 brands 
of stereo components with recommendations for ear pleasing 
complete systems at all price levels. They found a music sys- 
tem that could satisfy Bob's bass desires and Jenny's high fre- 
quencies for a lot less money than they expected to pay. So 
far, they've lived happily ever 
after. 
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Laprade 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 154 


back. He panicked, as the old body jerked. 
trying to move in several directions at once, 
knees hitting hard on the pavement as he 
fell. LaPrade wanted to hide—run deep 
into the trees like that rabbit and hide. If 
only he could get far enough from the road 
before he was seen—but the black pickup 
was already in sight, beginning to slow 
down. Dammit, he thought, rising awk- 
wardly. Don't want no ride. 

“How ya doin’ there, LaPrade? Wanna 
lift?" 

LaPrade grimaced pathetically, rubbing 
his palms nervously over worn-denim 
thighs. “Well, Mr. McCall, | just-——" 

“Oh, come on,” the voice from the truck 
interrupted. “Hop in. No sense in you walk- 
in’ the whole way.” McCall slapped the seat 
on the passenger's side. 

The two men rode in silence for a long 
time, LaPrade staring down at the old 
hands resting on his thighs. A car passed, 
heading in the opposite direction. 

“Welfare lady,” McCall noted, craning his 
neck to watch the flashy convertible in the 
rearview mirror. “Goin’ to your place, you 
reckon?” 

No. answer. Missy’'ll take care of it, La- 
Prade thought. She always did 

More silence ... but finally McCall 
cleared his throat. "So tell me there, La- 
Prade, how's everything at your place?” 

LaPrade's hands jerked. “Fine,” he 
mumbled, without looking up. 

‘An’ your girl, Missy?” 

“Fine. Missy’s just—well——"" He rubbed 
his palms together. “Missy's just fine.” he 
blurted. 

Silence, except for the sputtering truck, 
as green scents and sunshine blew stead- 
ily through the window against LaPrade's 
face, black-eyed Susans blurring along the 
roadside. McCall again cleared his throat. 
“To tell you the truth, LaPrade, | was hopin’ 
to catch you today. There's somethin’— 
well, | figure we're neighbors an’ all, even if 
we don't live close by an’ don't talk much.” 

LaPrade could hear the blood pumping 
through his ears like a clock ticking franti- 
cally, low and loud. 

“Is it so that Missy's done had her baby? 
There's been talk of it.” 

LaPrade stiffened. There it was. The 
baby. He tried not to give McCall any sign 
of the hate—the intense hatred he felt for 
the child. We're kin, LaPrade told himself 
We got our way of doin’ things. Why does 
anybody have to bother it? All because of 
that damn baby. 

“All right,” McCall sighed. “! just wanted 
you to know that there's talk. An’ there's 
gonna be people lookin’ into some things. 
Thought you ought to know. Is this okay?" 
he asked, stopping his truck in front of 
Ivey's Hardware Store. 

LaPrade was startled by the heaviness 
of his body as he got out of the truck. He 
looked at his interrogator for the first time, 
mumbling a thank-you, and began his at- 
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tempt to blend into the little town of 
Isabella, Ga. He didn't see McCall staring 
after him, puzzling over such a crazy old 
man. 

LaPrade chuckled at his reflection in 
lvey's Hardware window. I’m gonna do real 
good today. | been bad. | know it. But to- 
morrow's hide-the-aigg. Out of the corner 
of his eye, the man could see a young 
woman walking beside and a little behind 
him. She was pretty, he suspected, be- 
cause she wore a pink dress—Missy's fa- 
vorite color—and she had red hair. La- 
Prade stopped walking as recognition 
came for the second time that day. Char- 
maine's hair had been red. Is it you? | done 
it. | know | done it. Done drove you away. 
You come back, you hear? Ain't gon’ do it 
no more. Ain't gon’ hurt you no more! 
Charmaine! 

The roar of a cattle truck startled La- 
Prade, reminding him where he was. He 
could feel the perspiration on his upper lip 
and feel the stares of passing people. He 
drew in his breath. Charmaine didn't enter 
his mind very often, and he startled himself 
when he did think of her. 

Smells rushed at LaPrade as he pushed 
open the door to Clary’s Five and Dime. 
Month-old popcorn, stale chocolate, and 
coconut and plastic things. The occasional 
ring of the cash register and the whir of the 
drawer shooting out. The wooden floor 
creaked as LaPrade made his way to the 
back, left-hand corner, where the toys 
were. Polka-dot balls and yo-yos and hid- 
eously grinning dolls cluttered the glass 
shelves. Dolls. Baby dolls. Babies. Their 
plastic eyes laughed down at him, and he 
looked away quickly. 

“Can | help you?" An elderly saleslady 
was beside him. smiling. LaPrade jerked 
his shoulders back and stood with all his 
weight on his right leg. 

“Yes'm. | want to buy some Easter 
aiggs?” 

“Easter eggs?" 

He cleared his throat. “Yes'm. Them kind 
that don't go rotten?” 

“| don't think | understand.” The woman's 
smile suddenly became artificial. 

LaPrade shifted his weight to his left leg. 
nervously. 

“Them kind you can put other surprises 
in. Them——" 

“Oh,” the woman relaxed, her smile natu- 
ral again. “Straight back and to the right.” 
She pointed to a large Easter display. 

LaPrade stared at the pyramid of stuffed 
rabbits, yellow and blue baskets full of 
shiny, artificial grass, marshmallow chicks, 
and candy—every kind of candy—and 
cardboard fans proclaiming, “He is Risen!” 
LaPrade wished that he could take it all to 
Missy and make her forget about the baby. 

He picked up some of the plastic eggs. 
Ten cents apiece. He could get two green 
ones, two pink ones, and still have enough 
left for a chocolate rabbit—a little one. Mis- 
sy'll be happy with that surprise especially, 
he told himself. 

Once he was outside again, the sun was 
bright, reflecting off the pavement in glitter- 


ing patterns. LaPrade squinted and felt 
very proud carrying the big, green bag with 
“Clary's Five and Dime” printed across it. 
He couldn't resist peeking inside the bag 
several times during his walk home. The 


‘chocolate bunny stared back at him from 


deep within the green paper prison, 
through the cellophane cage, its orange 
candy eyes somewhat recriminating. It 
startled LaPrade, but knowing what a trea- 
sure he had was also comforting. 


Missy had heard the automobile approach- 
ing long before it arrived. Now she and Mrs. 
Owens sat in the front seat. It was a conver- 
tible, and Missy loved the feeling of sitting 
in such a fancy car—even if it wasn't going 
anywhere. 

“That shore is a pretty dress you got on, 
Miz Owens.” 

The middle-aged woman smiled. “Well, 
thank you, Missy. Now if we can—" 

‘An’ that perfume smells real nice, too 
LaPrade buys me perfume sometimes. | 
got some Romantique an\——" 

“Now, Missy, stop all this." The woman 
leaned forward. “You know | didn't come 
here to chitchat about clothes and perfume 
and nonsense.” 

“Well, that's what ladies talk about, ain't 
it?” Missy whined. 

“Stop it, now,” the caseworker said firmly. 
“You're a grown woman; so behave like 
one.” She paused, lighting a cigarette. 
Then, in a gentler tone: “| see you've had 
your baby. Where is it? May | look?" 

“No?” The answer came as a half ques- 
tion. Mrs. Owens touched Missy's shoulder. 

"Oh, Missy, honey, did it die?” 

“No'm.” 

“Well, is it a boy or a girl? And is it 
healthy? You know, childbirth is relatively 
dangerous for a woman of forty, and if this 
really is your father’s child, there could be 
serious——" 

“It ain't LaPrade’s” was the calm reply, 
but the green-flowered bandeau was com- 
ing off and going on again nervously. 
“Can't you mind your own business, 
please, Miz Owens?" 

“Missy, you are my business. And | know 
you aren't stupid—yes, part of you is still a 
child, God help you, but you could better 
yourself. The most important thing is for 
you to be honest with me.” 

“Yes'm.” 

The older woman took a deep breath. 
“Now, | must ask you this question. And you 
must answer it honestly. All right?” 

“Yes'm.” 

“Has your father ever raped you?” 

“No!” The tiny voice began to rise. “He 
ain't never done that! An’ | told you—it ain't 
his child!” 

“Missy, you never cease to amaze me.” 
Mrs. Owens calmly exhaled cigarette 
smoke through her nose, a menacing dra- 
gon with dyed hair. Her tone was harsh. 
“Now listen to me. | may be fairly new on 
your case, but I've learned quite a bit; so 
don't think you can fool me. For example, 
you've never been to school a day in your 
life. Fine. We can fix that because you 
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aren't stupid. Next, your father's always 
been quite a maniac. Rough. | don’t doubt 
he used to beat the living daylights out of 
both you and your mother.” 

Missy was crying now, bul the other 
woman went on. “I don't doubt it at all. Yes, 
he's quite meek now—practically an 
imbecile—ever since your mother's——" 
She hesitated, then, "Don't you see he's 
always been a disturbed man? And he's 
getting old. Missy. Feebleminded. We can 
fix that, too, Now, he's never done you any 
good, There are lots of institutions that we 
could——" 

“You leave! Right now!” The bandeau 
was moving on and off more rapidly as 
Missy sobbed. "Why can't you people just 
leave us alone? We do just fine.” She curled 
up in a ball next to the car door. This was 
different. Mrs. Owens had never been so 
mean. Why did she have to say those mean 
things? 

The woman lit another cigarette and 
pulled Missy close to her. “Honey,” her 
voice came softer. “Honey, if you're doing 
just fine here, then why are you so upset?” 

"You can't have my baby,” Missy hic- 
cuped. ‘An’ you can't—well, you can't take 
LaPrade an’ send him away from me 
nowhere.” 

“Don't you worry about that yet, honey." 
The social worker rested her head on the 
steering wheel for a moment, then raised it, 
looking, Missy thought. very sad. “Let me 
tell you one more thing, Missy." There was a 


brief silence, then, “We think your mother is 
alive. It's not certain, of course, but she 
may be in Atlanta. Now why would your 
mother want to run away, do you think?” 

Missy wondered briefly why she wasn't 
surprised and spoke without emotion. “La- 
Prade, he said Charmaine was real pretty 
Yes'm. Real pretty. An’ lots of boys liked her. 
Sometimes that made him mad. Some- 
times he was mean to her, an’ sometimes 
she was mean. Sometimes he called her 
bad things. But he ain't mean no more." 

“How was he mean? Did he beat her?” 

“| don't remember,” Missy quickly an- 
swered, her voice rising. “Can’t you just 
leave us be? He ain't mean!” she yelled, 
slamming her way out of the car. 

The caseworker threw the burning re- 
mains of her cigarette on the ground. ‘All 
right.” she said calmly, shaking her head 
"I'm leaving—for now, anyway. But, Missy, 
you just think about that baby of yours. 
There's a lot we can do for the both of you 
Think about that, all right?” 

The fancy convertible soon disappeared 
down the red-clay road. It didn't even take 
much time for the cloud of dust left behind 
to disintegrate. So Missy stood and 
watched the still-burning cigarette until the 
fire reached the filter and it gradually went 
out. Then she went in the house to tend to 
her child. 

Hours later, as Missy sat in the doorway 
of the little house, the baby at her breast, 
she could see LaPrade walking toward her, 


about a half a mile down the road. “Yonder 
he comes, Baby. Bringin' Easter aiggs. You 
like that?” 

The child replied with passive, sucking 
noises. “He's a good man,” she said, then 
whispered, “Oh, | know he's bad from time 
to time—iike pinchin’ you. He just needs to 
be took care of." She reached up and 
touched her bandeau and thought about 
how nice LaPrade was to buy her pretty 
things. She didn't like to punish him. It 
wasn't any easier now than it had been the 
first time—the day after he had given up the 
search for her mother's body. She was 
twelve then, confused by the sudden in- 
consistencies in her life. But he had 
begged her. “I thought some lies about 
Charmaine,” he had whined, like alittle boy, 
“I'm bad. You got to purnish me, Missy.” 

She was frightened. He had always done 
the punishing, the beating . .. the raping 
... but now he was handing her a rope, 
begging to be punished for his wife's 
death. At first Missy thought he wanted to 
be hanged, but she couldn't do it, and he 
didn't have enough left within to do it him- 
self. Terrified, she had solved the problem 
only by using the first thing she noticed— 
an old but sturdy fence post, one end of the 
rope around the post, the other around her 
father's neck. Missy's night, alone in the 
house, was filled with intermittent sounds of 
LaPrade's guilt. occasional thuds and cries 
of pain as he ran out the length of the rope 
and was thrown to the ground, "“Char- 
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maine, you can't be dead!” he would 
scream. “You come back here! | ain't gon’ 
say no more! Nothin’ about Fred McGowin 
or Adon McCall or none of the others! | 
ain't! | swear to God | ain't!” Those words 
had become more jumbled as the night 
moved into dawn, Finally, she had crept out 
of the house and held him next to her 
pitied him—and done business with him. It 
was her obligation. She was kin 

“Baby, you shore are pretty.” Missy spoke 
aloud again. “Just like my ballerina pin 
Sorta hard to tell you two apart,” she gig- 
gled, stifling uneasiness within 

“Wait'll you see!” LaPrade cried, laugh- 
ing. “Wait'll you see!” He sang over and 
over, dangling the sack in front of Missy's 
excited face, dancing around in crazy cir 
cles 

"Give it. give it!” she squealed, laying the 
baby on the ground, chasing LaPrade the 
fifty yards to the creek, where he collapsed 
in the weeds, hugging the bag to his chest, 
giggling 

“You know you can't see till tomorrow.” 

"Well, | reckon | will see tomorrow.” Missy 
was too out of breath to play any longer. 

“You take care of that wellare lady to- 
day?” 

“Told her to let us be,” she answered 
wondering if she should try to share her 
thoughts with him, No, she decided, / ain't 
gon’ spoil no Easter Sunday 

“| thought about Charmaine today,” La- 
Prade said. “There was a red-haired 


woman looked just like her in |lsabella.” He 
scratched his elbow. “Missy? What you 
reckon made me cal! her all them names? 
She didn't 

“Hush up!" The woman looked at him 
sharply. “Now don't you go feelin’ bad, an 
don't you go cryin’. Tomorrow's hide-the- 
aigg.” 

He nodded and gazed blankly al the 
creek, mumbling, looking helpless the way 
he did from time to time. Suddenly, Missy 
realized that, in his own cruel way, her fa 
ther had worshiped Charmaine. She wasn't 
sure exactly what the realization meant for 
her or her father, but Missy instinctively felt 
a presence, tugging at her She was begin- 
ning to get to know her mother much better 

“Come on, LaPrade.” Missy took his 
hand and led him back to the house. know- 
ing that she would cheer him up and they 
would giggle and tease one another and 
plan for hours about Easter Then she 
noticed the baby on the ground and felt the 
uneasiness again 


A good day for hide-the-aigg, LaPrade 
thought as he crept out of the little house, 
careful not to disturb Missy. Outside the 
mist look on a yellowish cast from sunshine 
soaking through green leaves, and fresh 
dew on clumps of grass made it look like 
the artificial Easter kind at the Five and 
Dime, Pretty, he told himself, reaching for 
the eggs in the big, green bag. Missy’ be 
so happy 
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The man gently carned the two pink 
eggs over to the automobile. !! would be 4 
pertect hiding place. Giggling like a little 
boy with a secret, he put the first egg be- 
hind one of the concrete blocks supporting 
the vehicle. The second went under the 
front seat. “She'll never find that one,” he 
chuckled aloud, the loose flesh on his neck 
nodding in agreement. A green egg was 
Situated in a clump of grass by the house 
and the man praised himself for being so 
smart about mixing the colors. LaPrade 
stood still for a long time, thoughtfully 
searching out a hiding place for the last 
egg. As his eyes rested on one of the peel- 
ing pieces of tar paper, the old man 
laughed childishly again. / done good, he 
told himself as he wedged the egg behind 
the flap of paper. A few termites emerged 
from holes in the wood 

“You just can’t figure out what that big ‘ole 
green thang is, can ya?” LaPrade said to 
the frantic insects. “Well, this is the best 
hidin’ place ever, so dont you go messin’ 
with it.” He laughed at himself. “Talkin' to 
bugs, he muttered 

Now if was time for the real treasure 
Slowly, ceremoniously, the man took the 
chocolate rabbit out of the cellophane 
cage and set the candy animal inthe radish 
patch, proud of himself for being so smart 
about it. The orange eyes seemed to follow 
him as he went back into the house 

She'll be awake soon, he thought ex- 
citedly, almost tipping over the baby. The 
child gazed up at him blankly, not making a 
sound. LaPrade had a sudden urge to 
crush it-—-place his foot on the child's tiny 
body until all life was gone. No, he told 
himself firmly. That would be bad, and 
Missy likes it. Likes to play with it. Suddenly 
LaPrade had a wonderful idea /'li hide the 
baby. He began to get more excited. Mis 
sy's gon love this game.He clumsily lifted 
the child in stiff arms heid out from the ald 
body. It still didn't make a sound—but then 
it hardly ever cried 

By the time he returned, the woman was 
standing in the doorway—al! blue and red 
plaid. And pink, even purple, lipstick 

"| never seen you lookin so pretty 

‘You think so? You think my pink pop 
beads look good? | was gonna mix some 
blue in with ‘em, but pink’s such a pretty 
color ail by itself.” She looked at him expec 
tantly 

“It’s fine, Missy. You're prettier 'n ever 

“LaPrade?” Missy walked toward him 
and rubbed his bald head flirtatiously 
“Where's the baby? | couldn't find it when | 
waked up.” 

The man smiled. “Don't you worry. | Gone 
moved it. Right now you got to hunt the 
aiggs!” he exclaimed 

The woman hesitated, giggled, and im- 
mediately ran toward the car “You always 
hide one here, silly.” Laughter and green 
and yellow sunshine. It went by too quickly 
to suit LaPrade, and he was disappointed 
when, after the last egg was found, Missy 
again asked about the baby. 

“Missy, | can't tell. You got to find it 
the aiggs. It'll be fun!" 
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But Missy wasn't smiling. That wasn't 
supposed to happen. She was supposed 
to be pleased. 

“You better not of hurt it, LaPrade,” she 


said evenly. 
“Missy, now don't be mad. Please? It’s a 
game. It's——" he stopped, afraid of the 


way she was looking at him. 

“You tell me where it is. Right now!" 

The man slowly turned his bobbing head 
toward the car, then the creek, then back at 
Missy and began to cry. 

"| done forgot." he sobbed. 

The woman froze, not believing. "No," 
she whispered, then screamed, “What did 
you do to it?" 

LaPrade looked thougNttul, then: “Don't 
worry, Missy. She ain't dead. | seen her in 
Isabella yesterday, remember?” 

But his daughter wasn't listening. She 
was running—running hard, pushing 
through morning-moist green leaves, head 
jerking frantically left to right, searching. 
Where you at, Baby? You under that ole 
car? LaPrade. He ain't right, Mama, but you 
done him bad, an’ | need my young’un. 
Missy was breathless. sobbing. running 
from car to house to clumps of trees and 
back again. Need my child. Got to be the 
choice. You done made a choice, Marna. 
Mama. Suddenly, Missy knew. She began 
to run the fifty yards toward the creek. the 
words Mama, Mama, Mama running 
through her head, setting a cadence for her 
breathing. She saw il as she approached 
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the water. A tiny, mud-caked child, making 
strange little choking sounds. “Oh, Baby,” 
she whispered, gently picking it up, “Baby, 
poor Baby,” she cooed over and over, 
softly, as she walked toward the house. Miz 
Owens must be right. It must be so, As 
Missy wiped the mud from her baby's face, 
she knew what she would have to do 

LaPrade was exactly where she had left 
him; only he was sitting now, rocking back 
and forth, crying, “My fault, my fault.” 

“You could've kilt it!" Missy said sharply, 

“Oh, Missy, | wouldn't've—" 

“You could've kilt it! Just like—well. just 
like you could've kilt mama." 

“But she ain't dead," LaPrade said insis- 
tently. “| seen her in Isabella.” 

Missy sighed. She was resigned to it 
now. “You just ain't right, LaPrade. Now you 
know what | got to do?" 

The man obediently walked over to the 
old fence post and allowed Missy to tie the 
rope around his neck. She then sat in the 
doorway of the shack and stared at her 
father, glancing occasionally at the rusty 
automobile. She held her child close, 
reaching up every now and then to comb 
loose strands of hair back with the plastic 
headband, “You know what we got to do, 
Baby?" she whispered. The child merely 
gazed up at her. The woman sighed, stood 
up. and went to LaPrade. She gently kissed 
the top of his bald head, “Good-bye, 
Daddy." She stroked his cheek. “| got to do 
it. | just got to.” Don't [? 


“All those in favor of a gang bang say ‘Hi Ho.”" 


“Where you gain’, Missy?” 

She stopped. “Leavin!” There were tears 
on the cobwebbed cheeks, 

“You cain't!” LaPrade screamed. "Where 
you goin’?” 

"Don't know," she sobbed. “To see Miz 
Owens. Maybe to Atlanta.” 

“You don't know what you're doin!" The 
man called out. Then: “Look here, Missy. 
Look here what | got you. In the radish 
patch, Look here. A candy rabbit!" 

The woman hesitated, then kept walking, 
“Done made my mind up, Baby. Ain't no 
candy rabbit gon’ change it.” she mum- 
bled, feeling a slight whisper of regret. 

"Missy!" he yelled, running out the length 
of the rope, feet rushing fromm under him, 
falling hard on his back against the dirt. “! 
ain't gon’ do it no more!" He yelled louder, 
pounding his fists in the dirt. "| promise! 
You don't care nothin’ about that young'un! 
Hit ain't even got no name! Missy!” 

The woman stopped abruptly. Chest 
heaving, veins protruding from her neck 
and forehead, she turned one last time and 
screamed, “William! Its name's William!” 


The man lay in the dirt. She was out of sight 
now. Had been for quite a while. LaPrade's 
gray-filmed eyes gazed blankly at the 
chocolate rabbit. It was beginning to melt, 
and the orange eyes were sliding down the 
dark brown cheeks. By midafternoon it was 
covered with ants and flies and even a few 
yellow jackets. C+ 
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Congress damn well did. 

Penthouse: Aside from lesson learning, do 
you think this country still has a price to pay 
for Vietnam? 

Brown: Yes. We have horrible future prices 
to pay, but it has to do with the much more 
painful lesson that we haven't internalized 
yet. It is the much more expensive lesson 
that we have to give up some of what we've 
got in economic terms. We are so damned 
wealthy. As long as we try to hang on to 
that, we haven't got a chance and morally 
ought not to have achance: It is not right for 
us to have the kind of extravagant, con- 
sumptive society we have—tt isn't just. We 
can't live in a world where there is that kind 
of gross injustice. We can't be separated 
that way from the rest of the world. If we are, 
we will be not only separated but isolated, 
and we can't survive isolated—not just in 
energy terms, which the president is talk- 
ing about, but in any kind of human terms. 
As a nation, in the long run, we can't be an 
island-enclave-fortress. It isn't going to 
work, 

Penthouse: To bring the past. present. and 
future together for a moment, in the light of 
what you're saying: is there any possibility 
of the Peace Corps, which is now under 
your direction, going into Vietnam? 
Brown: We've been discussing it. There's 
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no reason why we couldn't, It's not clear 
that the Vietnamese want us. Rather than 
goods and American products, they may 
want certain types of skills, and that's the 
reason why the Peace Corps may turn out 
to be the first “opening” there. What they 
may want is people who know how to store 
grain, so that it isn’t eaten by insects and 
rats, or people who know something about 
sanitary water systems. For that, you have 
to send people. My sense of the Viet- 
namese, from conversations during the 
war, is that the government of Vietnam un- 
derstood very clearly the distinction be- 
tween the American people and the U.S. 
government. 

Penthouse: You were recently quoted as 
saying that the Peace Corps had been the 
“vanguard of American cultural im- 
perialism.” What do you plan to do with the 
Peace Corps that will be different from what 
JFK, LBJ. or Nixon did with it? 

Brown: In the past five years, the Corps has 
become increasingly technical, | think 
that’s wrong. It has excluded those who 
have moderate skills, which are the most 
useful abroad, and people who can be 
trained in basic skills. Rather than sending 
a water engineer, maybe we need to send 
people who can build a catchment basin or 
dig an artesian well. It’s that kind of skilled 
person, not the type who knows how to run 
a giant drilling rig, that is needed now. 
Penthouse: Wasn't that what the original 
Peace Corps was all about? 


Brown: Yes, but with a tremendous amount 
of missionary zeal, which said, in effect 
“We will take our way of building houses 
and teach you how to do it.” Well, that's 
bullshit. What we've learned in the past ten 
years in the Peace Corps is how to build 
houses that don't require sand and con- 
crete shipped in from 1.000 miles away: 
we've learned to use local materials to 
build permanent structures for people 
who've never had permanent structures. 
That's a fairly remarkable notion. Fifteen 
years ago our idealization of society as 
highly urbanized, technologized, energy- 
consumptive, and capital-intensive was 
one that we envisioned for the whole world. 
There was a strong sense of manifest des- 
tiny in nearly everything we did. After the 
tempering of the last ten or fifteen years, | 
think we realize not only that the world 
ought not to look like that, but that even our 
own society is likely to collapse of its own 
weight if it keeps moving in that direction. 
Penthouse: So you want the Peace Corps 
to reflect the change !n our national aware- 
ness. as you perceive it? 

Brown: That's right—primarily in the rec- 
ognition that we are not a missionary band 
out to save the world, that we don'thave the 
answers. Our attitude toward other coun- 
tries should be: “Look, we have learned 
things from you and from other cultures, 
and now we're bringing it all back.” 
Penthouse: Then you see the Peace Corps 
as alot of people. spread around overseas. 
learning as well as teaching? Your “two- 
way role" concept sounds very idealistic. 
Brown: Goddamn right! 

Penthouse: People on the Left have said 
that your federal appointment was a token 
gesture, made to appease those who were 
displeased with Carter's other appointees, 
most of whom came out of the ranks of the 
corporate elite and many of whom were 
long-standing Cold Warriors. 

Brown: | wasn't too pleased with a lot of his 
appointments, either. At the same time, I'm 
so sick and tired of being a “symbol” to 
somebody or other. | didn't work on the 
McCarthy campaign in '68 in order to be a 
symbol; it was because | cared about 
something. In the Vietnam Moratorium in 
‘69, | wasn’t a symbol. | was doing some- 
thing | cared about. | don't believe I'm any 
sort of hero, and | suspect I'll make more 
than my fair share of compromises. 
Penthouse: What if another Vietnam came 
along? 

Brown: |'d like to think there are places 
where | would draw the line, where I'd say, 
“| can't participate in this.” | would like to 
think that if something was done that was 
the moral equivalent of the war in Vietnam, 
I'd be the first person to walk out the door 
and say, “I’m sorry, Mr. President; | can't 
work for you any longer,” and that I'd be 
back on the streets. 

Penthouse: There was talk—in Colorado, 
at least—that you would be tapped by the 
Carter people. But you heard nothing until 
one week before the inauguration. How 
were you notified? 

Brown: | walked into my house after a 
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weekend in Aspen with Hunter Thompson, 
‘and the phone was ringing. It was the pres- 
ident. He said, ‘Are you still wearing 
Levi's?” | said, “Right now, yes.” He said, 
“Would you be interested in coming to work 
in Washington?” and | said, “Make me an 
offer." He said, “What are your interests?” | 
responded that | was interested in domes- 
tic and international poverty programs, and 
that | didn't want an assistant-secretary 
position but something with a direct- 
reporting responsibility to him. That was all 
that was said. 

We were planning to go to Telluride and 
ski the next weekend, but there was no 
snow. So we decided we'd come to the 
inauguration, since we had a lot of friends 
who were in Washington. When | arrived, | 
got a call here in Washington, saying, 
Would you come to the White House 
Thursday afternoon, inauguration day? | 
said yes, and on that same day Carter of- 
fered me the ACTION post. We talked 
about it several more times, and | dis- 
cussed it with friends; and in the final 
analysis it made sense to come and do it. 
Penthouse: |sn't it a little overwhelming to 
move from a state treasurer's position to 
the directorship of a big federal agency? 
Brown: No, this is a human-scale agency 
It's not that many people—about 1,700 in 
all: 800 in Washington, 300 in regional of- 
fices, and about 600 administrative people 
overseas. You can know a lot of those 
people. Then there are a couple hundred 
thousand volunteers involved in all the 
programs, and you can’t know ail those 
people. 

Penthouse: The ads for ACTION call it “the 
little federal agency with a lot of heart.” But 
it doesn't sound as if there was much heart 
in it when you came in. You told a Senate 
subcommittee that under Nixon and Ford. 
Peace Corps programs “had been blunted 
and agency morale brought to a record 
low.” 

Brown: Yes, it was a mess. It was nol only 
demoralized; it didn't have any program 
content. The last guy came in to destroy it 
He did it sideways, by constanily cutting 
program content and putting in more ad- 
ministrative layering. For instance. VISTA 
volunteers were recruited by one group of 
people, trained by a second group, and 
placed by a third group in the regional 
offices—and then the VISTA director was 
supposed to be responsible for the pro- 
gram. No way. So we have to go back and 
reconstruct the whole thing to integrate a 
process over which there is some line of 
authority 

Penthouse: So you're in the process of re- 
structuring ACTION? 

Brown: Last April | announced, on the lawn 
of the White House, a program to review 
ACTION's fiscal and management systems 
and community-outreach programs. The 
“high administration officials” who were 
there at the ceremony in the Rose Garden, 
along with 100 representatives of commu- 
nity groups, included both President Carter 
and Vice-President Mondale—fairly high- 
level administration officials. They came to 


say, Our blessing is on you. 

Penthouse: Politically, you come from a 
grass-roots organizing background and 
once wrote a book called Storefront Or- 
ganizing. This summer and last you partic- 
ipated in the National Conference on Alter- 
native State and Local Public Policies, 
made up of veteran radicals who believe 
change can come only at the local level. Do 
you still believe that? 

Brown: Damn right! 

Penthouse: But now you're in Washington, 
playing the role of a big government 
bureaucrat—if you'll excuse the term— 
although you don't seem to play the role 
very well. Do you think you might lose touch 
with the people? 

Brown: | hope not. | stay with VISTA volun- 
teers when | travel instead of staying at 
hotels. | got rid of the chauffeur and the 
car—the driver picked you up with a fresh 
cup of coffee and a newspaper at the same 
hour every morning—and now walk to 
work. Had | been offered comptroller of the 
currency, | would have been willing to give 
up contact with the people, because it 
would be so wondertul to have a chance to 
fight the banks every day. 

But in this job | spend my time calling on 
that same network of community orga- 
nizers that has been there right along. 
When | want to talk to somebody about 
prisons, | call David Harris or Phil Berrigan, 
because they're the people | know best 
who've spent time in jail. So I'm going to 
San Bruno, Calif.. next week, where we 
have a program in the city jail, and I'm 
going with Dave Harris and Sheriff Richard 
Hongisto of San Francisco County. Hon- 
gisto is clearly the most interesting law- 
enforcement officer in the country, and 
Harris spent a couple of years in jail as a 
draft resister. 

When | talk to people abou! community 
programs, | want to talk to the people from 
ACORN and Fair Share and Mass 
Advocacy—all the community groups that 
l've known over a period of years. VISTA 
volunteers—there are 5,000 of them out 
there—ought to be assigned, and are 
being assigned, to genuine community 
groups. VISTA is a whole series of little 
programs that grow out of the community. 
or that do when it's at its best. So it's really 
not too difficult, if you make the effort to stay 
in touch with loca! people. 

Penthouse: Nonetheless, there Is stil! a lot 
of disenchantment among many people 
across this country with the federal gov- 
ernment and its bureaucracy, high spend- 
ing. and confiscatory taxation 

Brown: Well, they’re right. The government 
lives better than most of the people it is 
presumably supposed to serve. But the no- 
tion of the bureaucracy as an unthinking, 
uncaring mass is really wrong, | think. In- 
stitutionally, it can be highly unresponsive. 
If ACTION were the same size as HEW or 
the Department of Labor, it would have all 
the same problems, regardless of who was 
at the head of it. If | were here with a tradi- 
tional agency, I'm not sure I'd want to be 
here. At some point there is a size at which 
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\t all collapses on itself and begins to serve 
only itself—and feed on itself. So you've got 
to figure ways to break it up and give it 
away and look for a bunch of littie answers. 
Occasionally, you'll get ripped off, and 
people will create programs that are crazy 
and they'll screw up. But that’s all right. In 
science itis expected that 99 times out of a 
100 you will fail. But when you try something 
in the world of human services, you are 
supposed to succeed 99 times out of 100; 
and when you fail, people write horrible 
articles about it and say, “See how they 
wasted all that money.” But it is not a waste 
if the end product is that you develop some 
systems that actually work, that you de- 
velop models that make it possible for 
people to bust out of what is keeping them 
down and to live better 
Penthouse: So you don't see a great, terri- 
ble gap between the people and their gov- 
ernment? 
Brown: | think there has been. But the gov- 
ernment, after all, is the one institution that 
is in some way representative of the 
people. A lot of government doesn't work at 
all for the people it's supposed to work for. 
But if you compare it to a corporation, gov- 
ernment is a miraculous success. Despite 
all its failings, it represents that which is 
service oriented, people doing something 
for each other and not just for themselves. 
Simultaneously, there is a tremendous spirit 
among Americans. A hell of a lot is done in 
this country by volunteers in the criminal- 
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justice system and in human services, 
whether it is the American Friends Service 
Committee, providing a house where rela- 
tives of prisoners can stop when they're 
going to visit a prisoner a long way from 
home, or the American Red Cross. We 
ought to support this spirit, to encourage it; 
where itis aimed at poverty, we ought to be 
in the business of supporting this volunteer 
spirit. 

Penthouse: The rich, the corporations, Re- 
publicans in general, may still regard a 
highly publicized VISTA program and your 
volunteers as a threat. no? 

Brown: | assume they will, and they ought 
to; if they don't, then I'm not doing my job. 
VISTA is not simply a service organization 
Itis helping people to understand their own 
abilities. That's a much more difficult task, 
requiring better-trained volunteers and 
belter organization, support, planning, But 
it ought not to be just a bunch of low-paid 
social workers. It ought to be people help- 
ing to get themselves together to build new 
institutions. 

Penthouse: What does a VISTA volunteer 
make? 

Brown: About $4,000 a year, if you count all 
the fringes. It's tough. The commitments to 
live at poverty level. There are 5,000 volun- 
teers out there now, many of whom are 
damn good people. 

Penthouse: Columnist Nicholas von 
Hoffman wrote not long ago that the Peace 
Corps and VISTA should be abolished en- 


“See what you get for being such a bad little girl all year?" 


tirely, calling ACTION an “altruistic fraud” 
and paid volunteerism an “ungainly con- 
tradiction.” 
Brown: | saw Nick last week, and | told him 
he ought to go back to work. He used to 
work for Saul Alinsky. He came out of a very 
radical organizing background, and he 
ought to get back with the people and stop 
screwing around with the Washington in- 
tellectuals. He's got the idea that volun- 
teerism ought to be restricted only to those 
people who can afford to do it 

What is a paid volunteer? It is a Foster 
Grandparent, a low-income older person, 
who works with a mentally retarded kid on a 
one-to-one-basis and gets paid $32 a 
week to do it, That $32 a week—$1,600 a 
year of So—is enough to make it possibile 
for some people to participate who other- 
wise couldn't. Nick's concept of volun- 
teerism apparently ends sometime in the 
nineteenth century, with church baskets 
carried around door to door at Thanksgiv- 
ing and Christmas. The notion in VISTA is of 
volunteers willing to give some service, to 
take less than full value for their labor, be- 
cause they extract for themselves some 
sense of value and because they want to 
give. That's damned important, and it's 
what separates their work from something 
that’s just a job. 
Penthouse: Getting back to the Peace 
Corps. The world is a much more violent 
place today than it was fifteen years ago. It 
is an age of chaos, revolution, nations in 
upheaval, and we have contributed a good 
deal to that violence and chaos ourselves 
in Vietnam and through our foreign policy. 
Is there still a place for the Peace Corps? 
Can it operate in a world run amok? 
Brown: We currently have a lot of volun- 
teers in Zaire, including twenty-six in 
Shaba Province. Whoever those troops are 
who are fighting there, | don't care. It’s noth- 
ing to us what the government is like so 
long as the volunteers are safe and so long 
as they can do their work, 
Penthouse: Doesn't that attitude bespeak a 
pronounced break with the pastin terms of ° 
competition for the allegiance of Third 
World governments? 
Brown: | don’t see ourselves in a Cold War 
context—"us” against “them.” Questions in 
the Third World have very Iftle. it seems to 
me, to do with political ideology. They have 
to do with basic human needs. There are a 
lot of revolutionary governments in the 
world today that welcome the Peace Corps 
but don't like the United States very much 
Penthouse: Name two. 
Brown: Benin. Guinea-Bissau 
Penthouse: And a lot of fascist govern- 
ments also welcome the Peace Corps. 
along with military aid, police advisers, and 
U.S, capital investment 
Brown: The answer to that is very 
straightforward: the Harkin amendment— 
the Human Rights amendment—which | 
happen to have a copy of here in my 
pocket. The food-assistance act passed in 
1975 has a clause that says that we can 
deny aid to “any country which engages in 
a consistent pattern of gross violation of 
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internationally recognized human rights 
. unless such assistance is directed 
specifically to programs which serve the 
basic human needs of the citizen of such 
countries.” 
Penthouse: Then the Peace Corps will re- 
main in places like Chile and Thailand? 
Brown: Absolutely. In a village 400 miles 
from the capital, the people may or may not 
know what government is in power. If we 
are there supporting the government, we 
should get the hell out; then we're an arm of 
U.S. foreign policy. But if we are there feed- 
ing people, what sense does it make to 
deny food to the people where we're work- 
ing because we don't like the distant gov- 
ernment? 
Penthouse: The Returned Volunteers Or 
ganization is an example of the impact the 
Peace Corps had on volunteers’ lives and 
on America. Most of them came back 
alienated from their own country, organized 
against the war, and wrote books, such as 
Paul Cowan's The Making of an Un- 
American, 
Brown: | think there was a political decision 
to label returning Peace Corps volunteers 
in the 1960s a pain in the neck. After all, 
they came back, raised hell, took over 
buildings, screamed at the president, and 
generally weren't pleasant people to be 
around in the eyes of the administration 
And so the government stopped conduct- 
ing debriefings, stopped bringing them 
back together, and started saying, “Go 


back home; you'll get over it,” as if that 
experience were wrong. But it isn’t an ex- 
perience to get over; it's one to share. Why 
not use the skills volunteers learned in the 
Peace Corps? What if we said this?— 
"Look, we understand why you're disen- 
chanted with America. Here is an opportu- 
nity to help this society as well. You've got 
cross-cultural skills, which are fundamen- 
tally what's required in a lot of community 
work in this country.” 

Penthouse: How many volunteers are there 
abroad now with the Peace Corps? 
Brown: Six thousand, roughly, serving in 
sixty-three countries. 

Penthouse: What was the peak? 

Brown: About 15,000 in 1966. Whether or 
not we should strive to reach that figure 
again is a major internal debate right now. 
I'm not sure what's best. We have to gear 
up the training. There is one theory that 
says the Peace Corps will succeed when it 
has more people init than the army. There is 
another theory which says that you should 
perform exemplary tasks, 

Gandhi really had a two-phased pro- 
gram for India. One was a series of mass 
demonstrations to disrupt the government 
and make a moral statement. The second 
was a program of people working, back in 
the communities, on the problems of liter- 
acy, sanitation, village development. The 
latter didn't work very well, It’s really easy to 
organize people for demonstrations but 
much harder to get them to commit them- 
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selves to volunteer work on a regular basis. 
Despite the lesson of Gandhi's failure,! still 
feel you have to try to build that base. 
Penthouse: Let's jump from Gandhi to the 
CIA for a moment. Peace Corps volunteer 
Richard Starr was kidnapped in Colombia 
last February and accused of being a CIA 
agent. A Latin American students’ associa- 
tion at a midwestern university recently 
staled in a newspaper column that it be- 
lieved the Peace Corps in South America 
was just a cover for the CIA. You once 
stumped the campuses, talking about CIA 
involvement in the National Student As- 
sociation. Now the tables are turned, and 
students abroad are saying that the Peace 
Corps is manipulated and infiltrated by the 
CIA. 
Brown; | sent the student association a let- 
ter and asked It to send me any evidence it 
might have about Peace Corps-CIA links in 
South America. If it was true, I'd go and 
clean out whoever it was. But it was one of 
those vague allegations that started in 1961 
and are still being made, while there 
haven't been any incidents of CIA involve- 
ment that we know of. 

| take second place to no one in my 
hatred of the intelligence agencies. But 
people | trust—Frank Church on the Senate 
Intelligence Committee and Ron Dellums 
on the House Select Committee on Intelli- 
gence Activities—say there is absolutely 
no evidence that the CIA uses volunteers 
as agents; and there is a clear statutory 
prohibition here. The stuff about using vol- 
unteers as intelligence covers is a real fear 
in the context of volunteers working with 
host governments 

But planting trees, because most of the 
world cooks its food with wood, is some- 
thing else. That's not good CIA cover, and 
volunteers serving in that capacity are not 
meddling in the host country's politics or 
development. 
Penthouse: Do you think the Peace Corps 
can ever again, in the post-Vietnam world, 
capture the imagination of this nation's 
youth, as it did under John Kennedy? 
Brown: Our imagination today is much 
more tempered. We don't start with the as- 
sumption that we know everything. You can 
capture the imagination with the idea that 
you really can do something and learn 
something, but not with the idea that you 
can go out and change the world. | don't 
think anyone believes any longer that you 
can go oul and change the world. 
Penthouse: Then you don't see todays 
Peace Corps reflecting what it was fifteen 
years ago? 
Brown: No, | don't see it going back to 
where it was. Where we were fifteen years 
ago was Camelot. And Camelot gave us 
Vietnam, where we felt that the world was 
ours to shape in our own beautiful image. 
Now we're concerned with the contribu- 
tions other cultures can make to us, as well 
as with the contributions we make to them. 
Penthouse: You had to undergo an FBI 
check to gain clearance for this job, As a 
former antiwar activist, you must have a file 
two feet thick. 
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Brown: | don't know what happened, but 
they let me through. Hell, | couldn't even 
get into the Executive Office Building after 
I'd been nominated, before I'd been con- 
firmed. Every time I'd walk up to the gate, 
they’d put my name and birth date into a 
computer, and it would come up red flags. 
The guy | needed to see had to come out 
and sit and talk to me in the lobby; even 
with his personal assurances, they 
wouldn't let me into the building. Now | 
seem to be able to get in. | never had any 
trouble getting into the White House: if the 
president says you can come in, they turn 
off the computers. It's the next level down 
where they stop you. In that way, the police 
are still very much in charge. 

Penthouse: So, nine years after the Battle 
of Chicago, you're still having trouble with 
the cops. 

Brown: Yeah. | remember sitting with Carl 
Oglesby in the middle of Michigan Avenue 
during the 1968 Democratic convention, 
explaining carefully to him in heavy 
ideological terms that the police wouldn't 
attack because the TV cameras were 
turned on. I've apologized to him since 
Penthouse: Wasn't it shortly after Chicago 
that you had your first real contact with the 
Peace Corps? 

Brown: Yes, they invited me to talk to the 
country directors in Delhi and Bangkok. 
Those countries wanted someone to talk to 
them about what was happening politically 
in America, and so the government sent 
me. | took myself pretty seriously. | thought 
| was pretty hot stuff. 

Penthouse: You were so much older then 
You're younger than that now? 

Brown: Exactly. | don't take myself very 
seriously anymore. 

Penthouse: Do you have any regrets about 
leaving Colorado before finishing your 
four-year elected term as treasurer? 
Brown: | don’t have any regrets. | felt like | 
got a hell of a lot done in two years. 
Penthouse: Like what? 

Brown: The social-policy linkage question 
was the most important thing, | believe; that 
is, linking a bank’s performance and loan 
portfolio to deposits of public funds. Banks 
moving in socially positive directions— 
making loans for low-income housing, stu- 
dents, small farmers, women—benefit 
from greater state deposits. 

Some of the Colorado Republicans ac- 
cused me of everything under the sun. But 
despite our social criteria for moving 
money around, we made about $600,000 
more in interest from state money than did 
the previous treasurer, a Republican, The 
real reason they were upset, though, was 
that now the benefits were no longer flow- 
ing directly to the banking community— 
that is, into the pockets of their friends. 
When it suddenly looked like the poor 
people, the average guy, might get a break 
because of the state treasurer's policies, 
they acted as if someone was trying to give 
away the state treasury. It was just bullshit 
We were achieving a higher rate of interest 
than the overall market, and we were hav- 
ing a positive impact on banks’ lending 
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policies. It was totally hypocritical on their 
part. Had we done what they wanted, all 
the state’s money would have ended up in 
Denver, in two or three big banks. 
Penthouse: | recall your telling me once 
about a conference of the National Associ- 
ation of State Treasurers in Mobile, Ala., 
one year, which booked lunch at a segre- 
gated country club. You walked out? 
Brown: Yes. The conference was hosted by 
Bankers Trust, Citicorp, Kidder-Peabody 
Goldman-Sachs, and so on—the people 
who love to play with public money for pri- 
vate profit. The association's president that 
year was John Kelly, treasurer of West Vir- 
ginia. He was convicted of fraud last year 
His photo graces the opening page of the 
conference report, which is filled with bank 
ads: and there are pages of photos of the 
conference participants dressed up like 
buffoons in silly Mardi Gras costumes, 
most of them clutching women who don't 
look like their wives. In Denver | used to 
keep the report of that state treasurers’ 
conference on my desk to remind myself of 
what | didn't want to be when | grew up 
Penthouse: Back to Washington. You 
never worked for Carter, but you supported 
him after he became the candidate. In fact, 
you and a number of former McCarthy 
campaign workers from 1968 placed ads in 
national magazines and in the New York 
Times denouncing McCarthy's 1976 cam- 
paign for the presidency. Why? 

Brown: If | really had thought McCarthy was 
building a new party, one with substance 
and ideology, | would have been for him, 
even if it meant throwing the election to 
Ford. But he had no base, no grass-roots 
movement. He refused to prove himself in 
the primaries. | didn’t see any suggestion 
that his candidacy was anything but per- 
sonally based. 

Penthouse: McCarthy supporters were 
pretty sore at you, right? 

Brown: They sent me thirty pieces of 
silver—thirty dimes—in the mail. | know 
McCarthy sometimes had himself con- 
fused with the reincarnation of Christ, but 
I'm glad he at least remembered | was one 
of the first twelve. 

Penthouse: The election was close. How 
do you feel about the man you helped 
elect? 

Brown: | think Carter's incredibly smart. 
one of the smartest men I've ever met. | 
think he is amuch more progressive kind of 
guy than he is given credit for being. His 
energy speech was, | think, very under- 
stated but a very radical speech. It's redis- 
tributive with respect to tax impact. He said 
that the government, not the oil companies 
ought to contro! energy policy. He talked 
about disclosure and about the way in 
which the oil companies make their money 
Once there is disclosure, there will be di- 
vestiture. Equally important, | think, Carter 
is a terrific guy to work for, because he 
gives you a mandate and says, Go with it 
Penthouse: He trusts people? 

Brown: Yeah, he actually trusts people. 
What a remarkable notion for a president! 
Penthouse: Do you feel Carter is sincere 
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dollars. Think about it. A 10 dollar in- 
vestment may bring you more beautiful 
girls than you'll know what to do with. 
And — if for any reason you don’t end up 
meeting and dating all the girls you have 
your heart set on, you'll get back double the 
amount of your investment (and we'll cry a 
lot). 

Maybe we are sticking our necks way 
out. But we're willing to take that chance. 

So if you seriously want to find out why 
you are having so much trouble getting 
girls, send in the coupon now. You will 
soon find it easier-than-heck to meet and 
date girls (and even to get girls to sleep 
with you). 

Remember — if our System doesn't 
work for you, you can take the refund 
money (all 20 dollars of it) and have a 
whopping good time for yourself ... on 
us. 
That's what you can do if our material 
doesn't work for you. 

But what if our material does work for 
you? Then what? 


Silverman Research, Dept. P-1277 
P.O. Box 9204 
Providence, R.1. 02940 
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| Yes — I want to stop making mistakes so | 
| I can start to meet and date all the beautiful | 
girls | ever wanted to. Here's my 10 dollars. | 
| Rush me How To Get Girls Using The | 
| 100% Self-Correcting System. | 
| I may use your material for a year. Then, 
if I haven't met and dated all the girls I have | 
| my heart set on, I may return it for | 
| double-my-money back. (We will send you | 
a check for 20 dollars.) 
ly understand my material will be sent in a | 
| plain wrapper. | 
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about reform and committed to the things 
you are? 

Brown: Yes. 

Penthouse: Tom Hayden, whom you've 
said you admire a great deal, wrote in Roll- 
ing Stone that while it was too early “to 
predict their fates"—speaking of Carter's 
younger appointees. such as you and 
Andrew Young—"the most likely judgment 
is that they are a cadre of insiders who now 
are moderate enough to be acceptable 
and independent enough to be creative 
and critical, and who in a decade will be the 
next set of top policy makers.’’ Would you 
agree with that assessment? 

Brown: | think that’s probably true. I'd like to 
think so. | thought about it before | came. 
Moreover, | talked to the president about it. 
Penthouse: Then you don't feel co-opted. 
Brown: No. 

Penthouse: But don't you feel that many of 
Carter's programs have turned out to be 
as conservative as Ford's? Hasn't this 
changed your assessment of him? 
Brown: I'm startled that he’s turned out to 
be as much a foreign-policy president as 
he's been—and by and large ''m very 
happy with what he's done overseas. Al- 
though | wasn't pleased about the decision 
to go ahead with the neutron bomb and 
some other recent decisions, Carter's de- 
cision to kill the B-1 bomber was very posi- 
tive, It seems to be at the cornerstone of a 
new set of policies that signal the direction 
we're going in now. 
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Domestically, | have my own views, 
which aren't always those of the adminis- 
tration. | think there needs to be a move- 
ment beyond where we're now prepared to 
go—we have to put more resources into 
the cities, and so on. But Carter's welfare 
package came off very well, and it might be 
that he’s smarter than all of us: that he'll 
figure out a way to make some of those 
changes by improving efficiency and qual- 
ity, rather than simply by adding dollars. 
Penthouse: What do you feel about the 
criticism of Vernon Jordan of the Urban 
League and others that Carter has ne- 
glected the urban minorities? 

Brown: That won't go away. Look, the 
urban areas of this country need more 
money. They've been screwed and jacked 
around a long time. There is nothing that 
will end the criticism until there’s more 
money. And right now | don't see that hap- 
pening. I've asked for an increased budget 
for VISTA next year, but | also asked for 
more people—not just money that can be 
squandered. It's hard to rip off a volunteer. 
And I'm optimistic about that. 

Penthouse: How do you feel about Carter's 
human-rights crusade? 

Brown: The area of human rights is broader 
than that of mere political rights. There's 
also the right to a job, and we have to begin 
to recognize those human rights of our own 
people. I'm not speaking for the president 
or the administration, but | feel that we have 
to begin to respect those rights in our own 


= 
country, putting our own house in order. 
Penthouse: Will Carter lead in that direc- 
tion? 
Brown: | hope so. He's a gutsy guy. But you 
have to realize that when he cuts a track, 
the bureaucratic resistance he meets is 
amazing. 
Penthouse: Andy Young has come under 
increasing criticism for speaking oul as 
U.N. ambassador. How do you feel about 
him? 
Brown: I've been spending a lot of time with 
Andy, and we've been on two trips abroad 
together. He’s in a very strong position: he 
is the administration's foreign policy. By the 
time this appears in print, | may have egg 
on my face, but | think that Andy Young 
really expresses Carter's views. Most of the 
people who criticize him just don't want to 
believe him. 
Penthouse: How do you respond to cynics 
today? 
Brown: We all got pretty badly burned the 
last time we believed: so belief is not very 
much in vogue these days. But we are mov- 
ing back to a point where people are willing 
to say, “All right, let's take another 
chance.” In any case, a certain amount of 
cynicism about leadership and leaders in 
general is very helpful. 
Penthouse: Are you optimistic about where 
this country is going? 
Brown: | really think America is a terrific 
place, which is not an easy thing for some- 
one on the Left to say. | think it does horrible 
things as a country, and I'm concerned 
about the destructive nature of American 
society. | think of Mailer, who talks about 
cancer as the ultimate American disease, 
the overgrown cell turning in on itself. But | 
think people are prepared to give up a lot, 
to sacrifice, to quit consuming so destruc- 
tively, for a common purpose. 

Running for office, as | did in Colorado, 
does wonders for pessimism. | got this 
sense that out there there is more than just 
asmall group of friends. Out there there are 
an incredible number of people ready to 
listen to sensible ihings and to relate to 
each other in some warm, decent, giving 
way. People are frustrated in their need for 
some sort of coherent vision, and there's a 
real capacity in this country for terrible 
things if the vision offered is one of hatred 
and anger. But when you talk to ordinary 
folks, they're pretty good. I'm very high on 
people right now. 

Penthouse: |s that optimism justified by an 
increase in your recruitment? 

Brown: Absolutely! It's incredible. You 
know, I've spent quite a bit of time on cam- 
puses, and all the stuff you hear about 
young people not wanting to work in some- 
thing like the Peace Corps isn't true. There 
is this romantic notion that in the sixties 
everybody was “involved.” Hell, | was 
never on a campus then where more than 
100 people were really active. But today | 
find 150 students showing up on each 
campus to ask about being Peace Corps 
volunteers. That's the kind of thing that 
makes me optimistic about what's possible 
in this country. O+—— 
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Ch ristmas? 


In the circle of perceptive and 
demanding men in which you 
move, few seasonal gifts will be 
appreciated as much asa 
subscription to PENTHOUSE. 


It costs only $20.00 a year 
to give twelve months of 
first-rate journalism, 
fiction, entertainment and 
beautiful Pets. 


Enclose your check or money 
order in the post-paid envelope 
and make sure you get it—and 

give it—this Christmas. 


ChictoChic 


With every 12 month subscription to the ultra-chic interna- 
tional magazine for women, VIVA, you'll get a free copy of 
the original $5.95 version of CHEAP CHIC. 

$12 for 12 issues of VIVA (a saving of $3 on the newsstand 
price) not only lets you witness the evolution of a new era 
in women’s magazines but gives you—absolutel 
gratis—a copy of the sensational 220 page CHEAP CHIC 
(value $5.95). This book, by Caterine Milinaire and Carol 
Troy, illustrated with over 300 photographs and drawings 
contains hundreds of helpful hints on how to dress stun- 
ningly without hurting your pocket. 

So hurry while stocks last! Mail your check or money 
order for $12 to Viva, Subscription Dept., P.O. Box 920, 
Farmingdale, N.Y. 11737. 
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Texture Plus’ condoms allow you to awaken 
her hiddenspassions, yet are textured so thin and 
hug you_so.Comfortably thatyou feel as if you're 
wearing. nothing atall 

Here's how-it WOrkS” First, the condom’s ribbed 
head stimulatés “the lips “of the vagina as it pene- 
trates. Then,Hundreds of raised Pleasure Dots™ 
on the shalt=raised-higher than any other con- 
dom—continue what the fibbed head began...a 
sensuous contact with the vulva and tantalizing 
urgings inside the vagina, \Thus, Pleasure Dots 
allow yal to touch her in a Way she’s never been 
touched before, < 

Texture ‘Plus™ is also» shaped to cling to the 
penis at theeribst”sensitivé place, and its gentle 
Jubrications Work withnatiral secretions for your 
maximum?’sénsitivity, Bothyof you can experience 
a sensuodsenéw ‘thrill! Sénd today for Texture 
Plus™ or our Deluxe Executive Sampler. You'll 
both ‘be. glad you did! 
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| (and/or day), but my wife won't drink my 


| talked to her one night after we got back 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 76 


ing her One night we all had dinner at our 
place. We got stoned, drank some wine, 
played soft music on the stereo, and talked 
the night away. But despite ail this conver- 
sation, my wife and | just couldn't get the 
right words out. We have never tried seduc- 
ing anyone before, let alone our best friend. 

Later on that same evening, when | took 
Susan home, she kissed me twice, thanked 
me for a wonderful evening, and suggest- 
ed we all do something “new and excit- 
ing” the next time we got together with my 
wife. Whether or not this was a sexual invi- 
tation, I'm just not sure. At the time | didn't 
have the courage to find out. | certainly 
don't want to insult her or lose her as a 
friend.—Brother 


What are you waiting for? Do you expect 
Susan to say, “Hey, baby, let’s fuck?” You, 
your wife, and Susan all seem to have the 
same intentions. So when are you going to 
get down to business? Your move—not Su- 
san’s. 


AN OLD-FASHIONED GIRL 


I've got a problem, and after reading three | 


of your books plus your column in Pent- 
house every month, | decided you're the 
one for expert advice. 

First of all, my wife is Korean and very 
sexy when she wants to be. However, our 
sex life has lost a little interest. | guess she's 
kind of old-fashioned. 

We like to have a couple of joints and 
then have some good sixty-nine. But every 


time | get ready to come, she turns around | 


and sits down on my erected cock, causing 
me to come as soon as she moves. Per 
sonally, | can eat a woman out all night 


semen. In your column recently you told 
some other guy in the same situation to be 
patient. But it's been two and a half years 
for me now, and it’s still no go. I've men- 
tioned swapping, but she says no. And | 


from a XXX movie. The movie was about 
threesomes, and she said she might con- | 
sider it. But now I'm worried that | may like it 
too much and that my problem will become 
bigger than ever. My wife likes to watch 
X-rated movies, but when the scene comes 
on where a woman swallows a mans 
sperm, she gets turned off. On the other | 
hand, if two girls and a guy get down to- 
gether, she gets hornier than hell 

What do you think about married couples 
in threesomes, and how can | get my wife 
into more sexual variety?—C.S.C 


You seem to be on the right track. If your 
wife gets horny just watching three-way 
situations in movies, sooner or later she'll 
want to try the real thing. If you're getting | 
just a little tired of waiting, however, why 
don't you invite a swinging couple over for 
dinner or drinks? The four of you can dis- 


cuss the “idea” of three-ways and swap- ! 


Rolla 


| 
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fora change. 


Banish the bumps. —_ Getit straight. 


To: Rizla Products U.S. Inc., 8601 Hayden Place | 
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Culver City, Ca. 90230 


The Power and Pleasure of Sex 


New method shows you how to 
become the lover people dream about! 


Everyone makes believe that they're 
the world’s greatest lover. But deep 
down inside we all have sexual fears, 
frustrations and inadequacies. 


Although we've probably never 
met, I am sure we have one very im- 
portant common goal and interest — 
that is enjoying an exciting, healthy 
sex life. 

Five years ago, when I first began 
researching the area of sexual ful- 
fillment and performance, the topic 
was whispered about, but rarely 
discussed. 

It was my own inadequacies that 
led me on my search. People kept tell- 
ing me how fantastic their sex life 
was, and what great lovers they were. 
But I knew at least for me it wasn't. 

And so I began to search through 
Masters & Johnson, sex manuals, 
Kinsey Reports and psychological re- 
search, attended lectures and met 
with researchers around the world. 

The first thing I learned was that I 
wasn’t alone. Experts now tell us that 
98.6% of all adult males and females 
aren't totally satisfied with sex. 

The second thing I learned was the 
answer wasn’t out there in glossy 
acrobatic sex manuals and scientific 
diagrams. But I did learn about new 
exciting techniques and methods 
which I could use to achieve all the 
power and pleasure of sex. 

I came to the realization that there 
had to be lots of other people out there 
just like myself who weren't totally 
sexually inept — but knew there had 
to be a better way. 

And so, working with scientists, 
psychologists, and doctors, I put to- 
gether a plan which tells it like it is 
about sex. It includes: 


@ 15 ways to enjoy sex without guilt 
e The truth about masturbation 
e All about orgasms 


e Using meditation to enhance sex. 


¢ 6 methods to attract members of 
the opposite sex 


e Ways to overcome sexual fears 


As I was researching and writing 
this book, a very beautiful thing hap- 
pened to me. I met a wonderful lady 
named Sherri, and last January, we 
were married. Our love has even fur- 
ther enhanced our dedication to de- 
velop the most rewarding and sharing 


of relationships. And so, | completed 
my volume with Sherri’s help. To- 
gether we knew what everyone goes 
through in trying to make relation- 
ships work with our husbands, wives 
and lovers. 

Sherri and I have discovered the 
truth about sex. All those lies and 
misinformation that we were fed are 
for us a thing of the past. We have 
created a program that tells you 
everything you always wanted to 
know about sex, but didn’t know who 
to ask. 

Imagine having the most gorgeous 
members of the opposite sex waiting 
to satisfy your every desire ... cling- 
ing to your side at parties ... calling 
you for dates. Sound unbelievable? 
Well it’s not. 

I have isolated the secrets of the 
great lovers and combined them with 
my knowledge of psychology so that any- 
one can use them to their advantage. 

It doesn’t matter whether you plan 
a wild life with parties and lots of 
partners, or you want to give your 
chosen lover total satisfaction, the 
West method is bound to make you a 
legend in your own time. 

The secrets of our West method not 
only answers common questions 
about sex, but lets you master them 
immediately. All your hangups, all 
your inhibitions, all your sexual prob- 
lems will begin to disappear. You can 
experience the bliss of explosive or- 
gasms and totally satisfying love 
making, and with our secrets it will 
be right at your finger tips. 

Once you discover this incredible 
simple “magic” you will never spend 
another night alone (unless you want 
to). 

Most importantly, this is a “how to” 
manual. There are specific simple ex- 
ercises and methods which will free 
you to be the lover you have always 
wanted to be. Some of the additional 
items covered include: 


e The truth about sex fantasies 
e Developing the sensuous you 
e Giving the loving massage 

e Eliminating sexual hangups 

@ Overcoming sexual problems 
e 7 ways to enhance sex 


If you act now, I'll send you a bonus. 
You'll receive absolutely free an ob- 
jective analysis of the most important 
sexual reports of our time. Including 
the Hite Report, the Kinsey Report 
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SAAS Se hi. 
By Steven and Sherri West 

and Masters and Johnson. These aids 
provide you with valuable informa- 
tion and will extend your sexual hori- 
zons. And it’s yours to keep, even if 
you decide to return the West Method 
for a full refund. Believe me when I 
tell you that this is a different kind of 
program — free of the mumbojumbo 
and mysticism. This material in- 
cludes solid, proven techniques that 
will transform your sex life and give 
you more joy out of sex. 

Are you uncomfortable when you 
hear the word sex? Does reading 
about sexual fulfillment programs 
make you uneasy? If so, it is exactly 
these hangups and inhibitions that 
you will want to examine — whether 
or not you purchase my plan. To show 
you how confident I am that the tech- 
niques do work, here's my personal 
assurance, 


I, Steven West, personally guaran- 
tee to refund your money within ONE 
YEAR, if this material isn’t all that I 
say it is or if it doesn’t satisfy you 
completely. Want more? Then date 
your check ONE MONTH from the 
date that you send in your order. That 
gives you THIRTY DAYS to read this 
material. 

Here’s a simple way to order. Put 
the word Power & Pleasure of Sex on 
any size sheet of paper and send a 
check or money order for $9.95 plus 
95¢ for postage and handling along 
with your name and address to Steven 
West,Inc.Suite 23, 376 Wyandanch 
Avenue, North Babylon, N.Y. 11704 
or if you'd rather, you can charge it to 
Master Charge or BankAmericard 
(VISA). Just send me your account 
number and expiration date. Want 
even faster service?Call TOLL FREE 
number 800-645-5206. 24 hours a day 
seven days a week. Or if you're from 
N.Y. Call COLLECT 516-643-3580 


Shipped in discreet manila envelope. 


STEVEN WEST 
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Sert First Class In Unmarked Wrappers. 
SHIPPED OVERNIGHT 
{ ©) INDULGE! Econo-Pack (50 condoms in all) for only 
$10. includes FOUREX-XXXX, STIMULA, PRIME, etc. 1 
Brands! End using sensation deadening condoms. 
Get gossamer thin sensitive condoms designed for 
l sexual pleasure. 
( 


150 CONDOMS 
ECONO-PACK 
7 BRANDS 
$10. includes 
FOUREX. 


SAVE MONEY! 
12 Natural Lamb $10 
(12 Fourex $10 


STIMULA, etc. (7) 48 Stimula $12 
S Pack" $10. * 1036 Ramses $10 
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Smear (2 36 Guardian Enz. 


— Lube. $10.50 
i conpoms. | 36 Contour $12 
Jo !2 conoows Jr 48 Tahiti $10.50 
J 24 conoows JO 36 Nuform $10.50 
i cae $6 15 48 Sensual Awakener $10.00 
i CONDOMS 8 JJ 30 Dot's Enjoyment™ $12.50 
BRANDS $20 


Shipped in 24 hours. 
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160 Amherst St., E. Orange, New Jersey 
| ECONO PACK (FOURX, STIMULA etc.) 50 CON- 
DOMS 7 BRANDS $10. 
OEXECUTIVE PACK — 3 each of the top ten most 
(Stimula, lubricated Trojans, and others.) 
} 12 condoms (4 brands) $3. 
] Deluxe package (6 brands) 24 condoms $6. 
£30 Dot's Enjoyment $12.50 
© For air-mail add $1 postage. 
Name: 
City_—____——State ______i 
Tes Sold on Money Back Guarantee (C) 
You've always wished your love 
making could last. Now it can, 
a man’s super-sensitivity. Detane 
delays the climax to prolong the 
pleasure—So you can hold on to 
ment. Helps both partners achieve 
new sexual fulfillment. Get 
Detane and enjoy lasting sexual 
Detane is an unscented invisible 
gel for climax control. Available 
without prescription at leading 


Please ship the items listed below 
SENSUOUS, GOSSAMER THIN, condoms $10: 

! ) Super Deluxe package 100 condoms (8 brands) $20. 
Address: 
with Detane—the gel that controls 
the beauty of the sensuous excite- 
pleasure. 
pharmacies. 


CLIMAX 


CONTROL | Fora fuller sex life 


© 1977 Commerce Drug Co., Inc. 
Farmingdale, N.Y. 11735 
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ping, but you don’t necessarily have to | 


enact your ideas right there, that evening 
Kind of ease your wife into the situation. I'm 
suie that when she sees that two other 
“normal,” happily married people are into 
sexual experimentation, she'll think more 
kindly of the idea herself. 

With regard to your wife not liking the 
taste of sperm, this is one fact of life you just 
might have to live with Take me, for in- 
stance. To my taste buds sperm is quite a 
delicacy, but you'll never find me licking up 
liquor of any kind. It's all in your taste 


THE MAN OF MY DREAMS 

I'm twenty-three years old and married my 
husband about eight years ago. Dave is 
“one helluva guy,” and he would give me 
the world if he could. We have a fantastic 
sex life and a terrific marriage. Unfortu- 
nately, there's one thing that haunts me You 
see, | was a virgin when we were married, 
and I've always fantasized about sleeping 
with another man. | imagine you think of this 
as being childish, but! keep seeing myselfin 
bed with this one particular guy from work 
When | fantasize this dream, | can't under- 


stand why | do. I'm happy with my husband. | 


If | did enact this fantasy, | really don't 
know if | could live with the guilt 
knowleage that I'd cheated on Dave. If! do 
sleep with another man, should | tell him or 
keep it a secret? 

| think sex without love could be very 
cold, but I've never let myself actually find 
out. | love my husband very strongly and 
have always had beautiful experiences 
with him in and out of bed. Don't get me 
wrong. We've had our ups and downs 
since I've been married to him, but the ups 
outweigh the downs. | only wish that I'd 


| been a little bit older and more experi- 


enced when | first met Dave. 
Xaviera, «should | live my whole life 


through, not knowing what ultimate plea- 


sures I've missed?——LT. 


You say you have a satisfying sex life with } 
your husband? Then stick with him. | | 


wouldn't go out looking for another man 
From your letter, it sounds as if the guilt 

not the actual act——might destroy your mar- 
riage. If this fantasy (which is quite com- 
mon, by the way) becomes absolutely 
overpowering, you might try discussing it 
with your husband. Just be sure that you 
don't make him feel slighted in any way or 
cause him to suspect that you think other 
men might be better lovers, have larger 


| penises, better builds, etc 


Again, | must advocate premarital sex. 


| Too many women, such as the writer of this 


letter, feel that they've missed something 
when they haven't experimented around a 
little before marriage. Better to live it up a 
little before marriage than fee! trapped af- 
terwards. 


A FISHERMAN’S TRIP 


| You have shared many unique experiences 


with me through your books. | would like to 
share one of my experiences with you 
My lover and | are avid hikers and back- 


the | 


OUR SOAP ON A ROPE. 


YOU'LL WISH YOU 
COULD TAKE A FEW 
SHOWERS EVERY DAY. 


To order: send check or 
mor rder for $! ; 
Sj postage and handling 
Ma Evelyn Rainbird Lid.™ 


yOpropriate Sa 


EVELYN RAINBIRD LTD™ 


SUPER VIBE 


The amazing dual control, triple action 
vibrator. It can vibrate with the toughness 
that you desire or as gently as you re- 
quire, plus... 
Super Vibe thrusts up and down, and... 
Super Vibe rotates round and round. 
It's premium quality lifelike 
rubber will give you the erot- 
ic experience of a lifetime. 
Once you've tried it with 
Super Vibe, you'll 
never use any 
other vibrator. 
Super Vibe is 
guaranteed to 
your total sat- 
isfaction or re- 
turn it within 14~ 
days for your 
money back in 
mA ’' Code 457 
If coupon is removed, please send check for 
$24.95 to VALENTINE PRODUCTS, 880 Third 
Ave., N-Y.. N_Y. 10022 


VALENTINE PRODUCTS, Dept SS-170 
P.O. Box 5200, FDR Station, N.Y... N.Y. 10022. 


| I've enclosed my check or money order for 

$24.95 plus 75¢ to cover shipping and 

| handling. Please rush me my Super Vibe 
Vibrator in a plain package today. (N.Y. Resi- 
dents add applicable sales tax) 


_—————————— 


| Name ee 

| Signature 

| I'm over 18 years of age 

| Address 
City State Zip. 


packers. Recently, on a warm, sunny day, 
we hiked up to a remote lake to do some 
fishing. | decided to take advantage of the 
sun by shedding my clothes and spreaga- 
ing myself out on a warm rock. Soon the 
sun was lulling me into a sensuous sleep. 
My thoughts turned to fantasy. | thought of 
gentle fingers caressing my body, a tongue 
licking my inner thighs—and | began to feel 
the actual caresses! | opened my eyes, 
and my lover was about six feet away. He 
had his fly-fishing rod in hand and was 
carefully stroking my wet, warm pussy with 
the tip of his pole. 


The flexible rod caused a vibrating sen- | 


sation that sent shivers of pleasure all over 
my body. My nipples were hard and erect, 


and | could feel a gentle summer breeze | 
blowing over them. With each gyration of | | 


my body, the pole would bend and flex, 
causing an unending chain of motion. As 
the tip moved nearer and nearer to my 
Clitoris, | moaned with delight. Writhing 
wildly, | came with a violent orgasm. 
Warmth spread along my thighs and down 
to my toes. | lay there, exhausted and wet. 

Xaviera, might | suggest that the next 
time a man asks you on a mountain outing, 
you should make sure he takes his fishing 
rod. Have him try his luck in your favorite 
hole.—P.B 


| did have a “country” boyfriend once, and 
he brought his pole on our camping trip, 
but we weren't looking for a stream. We 
took our trip in September, while the 
weather was still warm, and we walked for 
two days to escape the other campers. 
However, we didnt escape all the camp- 
ers, aS we encountered another couple 
who turned out to be excellent company. 
These two were the classic outdoor types. 
Both had fresh complexions, firm and 
well-built bodies, and fresh ideas. We 
spent four wonderful days together, sleep- 
ing in the sun, swimming, cooking, and 
making fabulous love to each other. In the 
evenings, by the light of the campfire, our 
men would watch the two of us women 
fondle each other until they could no longer 
stand it. Every night turned into a violent 
orgy, while the stars glittered overhead. It 
was one of the most romantic experiences 


l've ever had. I've kept their addresses in | 


case | ever take another camping trip, but it 
will take something extremely special to 
top the last one 

Thank you for writing about your experi- 
ence. |'m sure we've inspired many vaca- 
tions in the wilderness for next summer. 


FOR CROTCH WATCHERS ONLY 

! was most interested in the letter you pub- 
lished in April regarding crotch watching. 
In it you note that most men “wear” their 
penis in an upward position. 

I'm a guy of twenty-two years. I've always 
worn my cock in a downward position, 
against my balls, since this is most com- 
fortable for me. I'm sure most men do the 
same thing. If | were to wear my prick ina 
slightly upward position, it would bulge out 
against my thigh when | got an erection. 


| At 
epee condom. 


“Because Excita® has something to 
offer me. Its specially ribbed surface 
gives me gentle stimulating 

sensations. And it’s lubricated with 
Sensitol®, so that the ribs gently 
massage and caress me. | get pleasure 
from a male contraceptive | never 
thought possible. Excita offers more for 
him too. Its specially flared shape 


offers more freedom 
of movement inside < JET | 
the contraceptive 
for a greater, more natural sensation. 
Excita, in a light color tint, is a stimulating 
new experience in male contraception. 
It’s made for the both of you.” 


Get Excita at your 
drugstore. Fora free 
sample pack and booklet 
send 25¢ for handling to: 
Schmid Labs., Inc., 

P.O. Box 2236, Dept. A, 
Hillside, N.J. 07205 


Schmid Laboratories. 
Pioneers in family planning. 


Pm awoman—and I’m. 
not ashamed to admit 
that I enjoy sex... 


I honestly believe that sex — good sex — is a womans right! 

want my man to know what pleases me. But, like many 
women, I had a problem. Orgasm hasn't always come eas- 
ily. Sometimes not at all. 


Then I read about Prelude 3. This new System was every- 
thing I hoped for — and more. My husband and I im- 
mediately accepted it as a natural and exciting part of our 
lovemaking. 

Intensifies Sexual Responsiveness 

For years, Sensory Research Corp. has set the standard for those seeking genuine sexual 
awareness. Now, SRC announces the Prelude 3 System. 


. Bloomfield. NJ 07003 


. 5 Lawrence St 


Your Prelude 3 System contains: 

© The dual intensity vibrator. Uses standard 
outlet. Noiseless, hygienic, UL approved. 

@ The Special Stimulator unique to Prelude 
3, for intense clitoral stimulation. 

© Four more massage attachments to relax 
and stimulate both of you. 

Today's woman is ready to explore her full 

sensual potential. Prelude 3 can help! 


What's in it for you? A lot more fun and 
loving. 


30-DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE. NO QUESTIONS ASKED. MAIL COUPON TODAY. 


te oe oes ee 
Sensory Research Corp., Dept. B-117 

5 Lawrence Street, Bloomfield, N.J. 07003 

Please send ___m._ Prelude 3(s) @ $29.95 ea.. postpaid, 
and my free book. MASTURBATION/A WOMAN'S HANDBOOK 
(a $4.50 Value) 

enclose [ Check or 9 Money Order for $e 
Charge my ©) BankAmericard ( Master Charge 


YOURS FREE! A $4.50 VALUE! 
THE MOST SENSUOUS BOOK 
ON SELF-PLEASURE EVER 


Only another woman could explain and 
illustrate so explicitly the ways to liberate 
your woman's body AND mind. 
MASTURBATION/ A WOMAN'S 
HANDBOOK. A $4.50 value. It's yours 
FREE when you order Prelude 3. 


esearch Corp 


Sensory 


Account No. 


____Exp. Date 
SS od 


Name 


City State . Zip 

GL enclose $1 for catalog only (sent free with all orders). 

In N.J., add 5% sales tax. 

In Canada, send $29.95 to Sensory, Box 400, Mt. Royal, Quebec, H3P1E6 
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mainfain 


Prolongs sexual pleasure. 


Maintain Desensitizing Lubricant for 
men is effective in helping to control pre- 
mature climax and therefore prolongs sex- 
ual pleasure for both partners. Maintain is 
colorless, non-staining, odorless and safe 
to use. Now you can be a more sensitive 
lover, by becoming less sensitive —no more 
fighting to control your natural response. 

Available at your local pharmacy with- 
out prescription. For free sample send 
25¢ (handling) to Schmid Labs, Inc., P.O. 
Box 2259, Dept. A, Hillside, N.J. 07205 


Schmid Laboratories. Inc. Makers of 
Ramses" NuForm® Fourex® and other fine 
family planning products 


Cc ‘t— 

SS / 

LADY ancomcscve SO 
(Boy f Ss 


THE CHEMISE 
$55.00 plus 

$1 75 postage 
and handling 
zes 4-16 Colors 
White, Peach 
and Light Blue 


LADY GREENSLEEVES 
PO BOX571 
W. SHOKAN.N_Y 12494 


Presents tine 
handcrafted lingerie 

in luxurious satin & 
imported French lace / 
Send tor illustrated & 
catalog $1 OC 
with purchase) 


4 Black 


/ 


free 


TELE-TAP 
AUTOMATIC TELEPHONE RECORDING DEVICE 


WY Yele-Tap automatically starts & stops your tape recorder 
allowing a record of all calls on your phone. Undetec- 
table, no batteries, finest quality, 1 yr. warr. Only 
$39.95 + S1 post. & hndl, CA Res add 6%. Send CK 
MO, BA or MC to TETRON ENG. & DEV. 9701 Wilshire 
Bivd. Suite 710B Beverly Hills, CA 90212.10 day money 


bk guarantee 


CAUTION: Some uses of this device may De iilega 
EROTIC HORISCOPE STATIONERY 
Love Making Positions to Match 
Your Sign and Please Your Partner !! 
The perfect gift—sensual two color, 5'» x 8 
sheets of padded stationery. 3 pads $4, 
6 pads $6, 12 pads $10, includes mailing 
and handlina. Specify signs or birth dates. 


Send To: Tulda Products, 400 Linden Ave., 
Dayton, Ohio 45403 


FOR THOSE WHO DESERVE 
TO LIVE INA PENTHOUSE: 
THE PENTHOUSE KEY. 
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This would be just a bit too obvious for 
comfort. In the downward position, how- 
ever-it is just one big bulge, nestled against 
my balls. 

As far as men’s underwear goes, | usu- 
ally wear a G-string, but when I'm feeling 
horny | wear no underwear at all. Just 
thought you'd like to know. Maybe some of 


| your other readers can comment on this 


most interesting phenomenon. |'m sure 
your lady readers would be most curious to 
know. 

Also, since you're an expert on sex. I'd 
like to ask you a few questions 

What is the proper way to measure a 


| guy's cock in length? | find that when | 


measure my prick from the base of my ab- 
domen, it's seven and a half inches long; 
but when | measure from the underside, 
starting at the large bone just above my 
balls, it's nine and a halfinches long. Which 
way /s correct? 

Also, | have a girl friend who's nineteen 
and keeps her pubic area shaved. ! really 
love this, and so | in turn keep my balls and 
prick area shaved. This bare-groin look 
drives my girl friend completely wild. Does 
it make most women horny? Likewise, ! 
sometimes see in Penthouse pictures of 
women making it with other women, and | 
really get aroused looking at these pic- 
tures. Does it also arouse women to see 
two guys fucking each other? My girl friend 
says it arouses her, and | have a little story 
to share about that 

Since | had always had a desire to screw 
a young, sexy teenage boy, | jumped at the 
opportunity when girl frends cous 
in—a seventeen-year-old guy—joined 
for some sex one evening 


my 


US 


When | arrived at her place, she said she | 


had a surprise for me in the bedroom 
When | walked in and saw this beautiful boy 


| pounding his meat, my cock hardened and 


practically broke my fly—it did actually pop 


two loose buttons on my front. | stripped | 


down, and when this kid saw my bare balls 
shaved Clean, he went berserk. We didnt 
even bother with any foreplay. He just took 
my cock into his mouth and brought me off, 
swallowing every last drop of my hot, sexy 
juices. | then did the same to him After that 
we gave each other a body rub, tongued 
one another's body from head to toe, and 


screwed and screwed until our pricks were 


ready to explode. Again he sucked me 
completely dry, and again | did the same to 
him. We were now both soft, but suddenly | 
became hard again. This teenager took my 
hardened prick and kneaded it against my 
belly as he himself grew hard 

My girl friend, meanwhile, was fingering 
herself as she watched us. | finally grabbed 
the kid's cock and stroked him until the 
three of us achieved mutual orgasms—an 
assisted triple play 

Needless to say, | now enjoy sex with 
young teenage boys as much as | do with 
girls. I'm also a crotch watcher of boys 
Whenever | see a devil of a young stud 
walking down the street, | mentally unzip 
him. limagine that that lovely piece of meat 
between his legs is there just for me tO SUCK 


NOW, from the 
Penthouse 


Collection 


Top off your outfit with the exclusive 
Penthouse TAM or SK! CAP 

| guaranteed to put flair into every 
winter occasion 

These 100% acrylic knit caps in 
Penthouse tan on brown 
$5.95 each plus $1.00 post- 
age and handling 


are 


| Send your check or f 
money order for the 
TAM (Code 6416) 
or the SKI CAP 

| (Code 6516) to 

| Penthouse Pro- 
ducts, Ltd., 909 
Third Avenue, New 
York, NY 10022. NY 
residents add ap- 
propriate sales 

tax. Allow 4 to 6 
weeks delivery. 


|SOFT 
YET 
FIRM! 


e Caress is softer and 
more pliable than any 
other vibrator. 
e You can fondle and 
bend Caress 
e You can manipulate Caress to suit 
your own whims and desires 
Yet... Caress is firm—like the real thing 

When you receive Caress, you or your 
lover should hold it in the palm of your 
hand and feel its divinely exciting tex- 
ture. Gently let your fingers glide along 
| | its length 

Now, allow yourself to experience the 
erotic vibrancy of its potent energy. Do 
it! Take firm hold of Caress and discover 
all its beautiful secrets 

Don't permit yourself to settle for any- 
thing less. Experience 
“the Delicate Difference.” 
| | ORDER CARESS NOW! 


P.O. Box 5200 FDR Station 

New York, N.Y. 10022 | 

| 1 Enclosed please find my check or money order 
for $9.95 plus 75¢ for postage and handling | 
Please rush me Caress—tne Vibrator with the 

| | Delicate Difference” inaplain package today | 


Signature 
I'm over 18 years of age 


City 


and play with as | please. | then approach 
the boy (with my obvious bulge), and, if he 
is willing, we wind up at my girl friend's 
house, screwing each other as she 
watches, 

Xaviera,-what do you think of my rather. 
unusual sex life? Dennis 


Unfortunately, there doesn't seem to be 
any official, standardized, or universally 
sanctioned method for measuring penis 
length. It depends on how much you want 
to stretch a point, | suppose. Do the “extra” 
two Inches measured on the underside of 
your Organ penetrate when you're having 
sex? And isn't that what matters? Whatever 
length you want to go to in self-estimation, 
the main thing is not to build up false ex- 
pectations in a girl (or guy) who hasn't yet 
seen your endowments. She might have 
her very own way of applying the ruler 

You don't have any problems to speak 
of. You're just a sexually liberated young 
man who's been lucky enough to find an 
equally liberated young woman. 

| remember one time when | was going to 
make love to two good friends. | was living 
in Toronto at the time, and these two guys, 
both young Jewish boys, were in their early 
twenties. They had been friends since 
childhood, but never had they been sexu- 
ally involved with one another. They had 
similar bodies, and even their cocks looked 
alike. 

One day the three of us were together 
and we all got very horny. | had this kinky 
idea: how about shaving our pubic areas? 
It took me a lot of talking before they al- 
lowed me the pleasure of denuding their 
crotches. | first got out the shaving foam, 
but then we decided to use the old-fash- 
loned shaving cream—the kind with the 
brush. After soaping each other's genital 
areas, we Carefully shaved away. When we 
were finished, | collected our pubic hairs 
and put them in an envelope. (You know, | 
wonder where that envelope full of crotch 
hairs is today. Oh well. . .) Of course, | got 
so tremendously horny, just looking at our 
naked crotches, that | had to have a 
three-way with my two young boyfriends 

By the way, | know what your girl friend 
means about watching two men in heat. 
Watching men have sex is not at all dis- 
tasteful tome. Why should you menhave all 
the fun watching us women perform to- 
gether? 


BETTER LATE THAN NEUTER 
! read with great interest a letter you re- 
cently published from a guy who thought 
he was “neuter.” | think | have the same 
problem but with further complications. | 
love women more than | think is good for 
me, but I've always been a little bit shy for 
some stupid reason. You see, I've usually 
been the one to be seduced in the two 
dozen or so times I've had sex in my 
twenty-four years of life. I'm capable of 
being aggressive, but only in a very slow 
sort of way: unsure and lacking in tact. 
Well, | just finished a two-year hitch with 
the army. | guess | got laid only half a dozen 


SMALLER CONDOMS 


Enjoy Very Titefit — Prolong Erection 
1 doz. $4.00, Order 2 doz. for $8.00 
and receive a 3rd doz. FREE. 

GMS Box 411 P, Shelbyville, TX.75973 


BLACK & WHITE BLOWUPS TOO! 
2ft x3. $459 lominoted 
1 ft. x 1% ft. $2.50 Posters up to 
1¥a ft. x2 ft. $3.50 2 ft, x3 ft, 
Jf. x4 ft. $8.00 Gau'). $3.00 


For him! 
Sheer pouch! 


_».ATALOG 


E> with your order 
x 


= J 
RS or sen 
you 
$3 for a two-year 
v of Hollywood 
wigs. sportswear, 


$2 for 11 issues 
Bie pen (one full year! or 
xf \ subscription 
ib \ Frederick's 
L (ne giant fashion-filled 
> catalog. Hundreds 
- of all-girl dresses, 
lingerie, foundations, 
shoes, more! 


For her! 
Crorchiess! 


Lace-trimmed baby 
doll of nylon tricot. Mateh 
ing bikini, Aqua, Peach or Mint with White lace 
Petite. Small, Medium of Large 

@ #3-4586 $10 

EYE POPPER (HIS) 

Sheer nylon pouch! Opaque nylon knit sides ang back 

Black, White of Red. Small, Medium, Large or X-Large 

#10-0166 $4 each; 3 for $10.50 


= MIGHTY MITE 

< Sheer crotchiess panty has lots of lace Black, White or Red nvton 

Iricot. Small, Medium, Large. 

#34475 3 for $8.50; $3 each 
CHEERY 
>, Satiny cross wrap sex-poses midriff. Ties at neck Orchid, 
Tangerine. of Raspberry. One size tits all who dare 
[ #3.4355 $13 


NEARLY NAKED 
Passion-inspiring jumpsuit Zipper goes all the way under 
Crotch and around back. Shoulders untie to touch. Sheer 
nylon tricot. Black or Red. Small, Medium, Large 
© #3-463) 14 
STUD POWER 
Real.to.tee! Black “leather. Gold’ studded underwired 
bia. Adjustable straps and garters. Open back gartins 
© #4-sas9 Bra 32-34-36 $8 
@ #4.5460 Gartini Sm, Med. ige $13 
LONG ON LUST 
Leather-like Nylon ciré boots have elastic top. zipper 
sides. Nylon and Spandex toot. Black One size fits alt 


 #11.0536 a. pr. 
SHOW OFF 
French.cut crotchless panties to match our exclusive 


Natural Nipple Bra. White with Blue trim or Black 
with Red trim, Small, Medium, Large 
@ 4.5279 2 for $8.44; $4.50 each 


NATURAL NIPPLES 
Underwired nylon lace halt-cups lift the breasts 
Ribbon trim on adjustable straps. 
White with Blue trim of Black with Red trim 
32 to 38 B cups: $9 
{ 34 to 38 C cups: $9 


@ #4-5150 
34 ta 36 D cups $10 


=——S es a a a ee oe 
[P rRevenck S OF HOLLYWOOD Dept. a2 9 
6610 Hollywood Boulevard 


Hollywood, California 90028 | 
Please send the following styles (order by Style Number) 
} { Style No. set 2nd I 
il I 
al 1 
a | fenclose$ Ocreck Omo | 
= Add $1.25 shipping charge first item ©1977 
2 Plus 75¢ each additional item I 
J - Calif. residents add 6% tax. SORRY, NO C.O.D's 
3 
ra | Name = = = I 
7 i} Address —— — I 
money back Sion _ State _ a | 


k ~ 29 
- N rantee ° © Not ordering nant now — BUT RUSH ME YOUR CATALOG! 
WwW l Lenclose [$2 (11 sues) {tec-vesr . J 
-_ 


| times in those entire two years, and it’s now 


| been about a year since | last got fucked. In 
| my last experiences with a girl, | noticed 
. | that | had developed a problem I'd never 


| had earlier in my life: I've become a quick 


comer. One or two good thrusts and I shoot : 
e my wad. Oh, | can get it back up an Jlasta 
er the second or third times, butit 


while 


sure is embarrassing. 

Worse, I've become so self-conscious 
about this that I'm afraid to have se 
and sometimes | think | never wil 
know that what | need is‘a s 
come along and fuck my orains 
about a solid week. 


tence and cot 


NuForm® Sensi-Shape 
is an innovative, scientific 
achievement in male contracep- 
tion. NuForm’s specially designed 
shape allows for greater freedom of move- 
ment inside the contraceptive... for better, more 

natural sensation for each of you. You'll both see the 
difference in NuForm’s flared shape and pleasing tint. You'll + andinturn 
also feel the difference in increased pleasure never before expe- | get really horny. My cock is ro sehard and 
rienced in a male contraceptive. Electronically tested NuForm comes eator paiidee See Pelee badly. 

in a choice of lubricated or non-lubricated. Available in drugstores. ; 


e no hope fo 


an (eli U 


form of contraception 
you should know 

} about’. Send your 
name, address and zip | 
code with 25¢ for 
handling to: 
Schmid Labs., Inc. } 
P.O. Box 2256, Dept.A, 


Free Sample Offer — 
We would like to send 
you Free samples of 
the scientifically de- 
signed NuForm, both 
Sensitol® Lubricated 
and Non-lubricated 
forms, plus our booklet 


“There's a great new Hillside, N.J. 07205 

Also available in Canada. dreams. I'm just too afraid of being Impo- 
tent. What can! do to get my sex life going? 
Sr sat ; = | know wi mn J, and (stool 
There is a cure for premature ejaculation, 
and it's called the “squeeze. technique.” 

H ever sma yt be olution for yo 

DeC aUuSe it j f€ eed ] fer 


thod of pre- 


he next 


PANTIESTOMAKEHIMPANE 


re both 
iy to bed dc ise yourself, go to 
the bathroom, and ff. When you're In 
A.Blue G-string. GX04. $5.00 G. Open front red bikini, Gx35. $6.50 | °° the girl, you'll be able to prolong 
B. Red open crotch, bikini. Lace H. Black open crotch bikini. your second orgasm—and the ¢ DADs 
front panel. Gx10. $4.00 GX20. $4.50 wai 
C. Shrimp color G-string. Allin S-M-L. Add $1.00 p & h for each 
Gx07. $5.00 garment. Send to Evelyn Rainbird 
D.Open crotch red bikini. Black Ltd.™, PO. Box 548, FDR Station, NY, 
front panel. GX01. $4.50 NY 10022. NY residents add tax. Allow 
E. Snap open black G-string. 4 weeks for delivery. 
Gx14. $5.00 
F. Beige lace G-string. GX32. $5.00 EVELYN RAINBIRD LTD™ 
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Now... inflatable air beds... 


NOT $49395...NOT $3Q95...BUT ONLY $4 Q95 TWIN SIZE! 


= é & Y . 7. o£ 


SLEEP ON AIR—FOR UNBELIEVABLE | , 
COMFORT, STORE IT ON A SHELF, 
IT’S LIKE AN EXTRA BEDROOM 


THOUSANDS SOLD AT $49.95 


Now you Can own a genuine inflatable air bed at anew low 
price that saves you as much as 33% on a twin size bed... 
40% on full size! 

If you've ever tried an inflatable bed—where you sleep on 
air—you know the incredible comfort it gives. An air bed 
cushions you, yet keeps your entire body suspended evenly. 
ae incredible flexibility provides an experience you'll never 
orget. 

No matter which size inflatable air bed you buy, you're al- 
ways cradled in relaxed comfort; your body evenly suspen- 
ded no matter how much you move; no matter how much 
you weigh. Two people can lie on a full size bed without the 
movements of one disturbing the other. 

Air beds do not require inner springs or frames (though 
each fits standard frames). You can place them on the floor 
and enjoy complete comfort. They’re ideal extra beds. Made 
of strong, heavy-guage vinyl. Can be cleaned quickly with a 
damp cloth or soap and water. Inflate fast with tank or canis- 
ter vacuum cleaner or air pump. Deflate easily for compact 
storage. Handy as guest bed or for camping trips, vans, on 
beach, or as a water raft. 

Use handy coupon to order now at these low prices. Satis- 
faction guaranteed, or we refund full purchase price prompt- 
ly if you wish to return in 2 weeks. Mail coupon today. 


ee ee ee eee ee ee 


Crown-Castle, Ltd., Dept. AM-79 
51 Bank Street, Stamford, Conn. 06901 | 
Please send me the inflatable air beds | have 
selected below. | understand | must be com- 
pletely delighted or | can return for full pur- | 
chase price refund. 
Twin Size $19.95 + $4.00 shipping — | 
Full Size $29.95 + $4.00 shipping 
Queen Size $39.95+ $4.00 shipping 
King Size $49.95 + $4.00 shipping 
Enclosed is $_ 
Charge my 
American Express Master Charge 
BankAmericard Carte Blanche 


Card # —— 


Exp. Date 

Signature — 

NAME ___ = 
STREET —— - 
CITY — > 
SIATE : =>) J 


Bec es ee Conn. Residents Add 7% Sales Tax —— —— 
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SENSUOUS CONDOMS 
a, 


TODAY'S ULTRA-THIN CONDOMS PROVIDE 
A SENSUOUS EXPERIENCE AND PROTECTION TOO! 
Today a man just doesn't have to tolerate a sensat 
paciertll condom when he wants protection. Now 
ultra-thin supremely sensitive condoms that h; 
de sxipned {tc 1 sexual pleasure. while still providing the most 
reliable protection of any non-prescription birth control 
method. And now you can buy these ous condoms 
without embarrassment by ordering them through the 
privacy of the mail from Population Planning 
talog (sent free with every order) describes 
ection of condoms we offer all_nationally 
adver brands. Best-selling TEXTURE PLUS™ featuring 
pUNrene t if “pleasure dots ™” that are more a 
raised higher for greater stimulation, BOLD 4 
world’s first color condom with texturing, popular Stith 
ULA, TROJAN, and 35 other nationally d brands 
All orders are shipped promptly in a p per tO as- 
sure your privacy. Why not send for a sam today. If 
you do not agree PPA’s sampler pack and overall ser- 
vice are the best available anywhere, \| refund your 
money in full—no questions asked 
eee ee ee ewe ee ee ee eee eee 


Sue Adam & Eve, Dept. DPHT-8 
ADRS PO. Box 400 

‘EVE 

Please 1 


Carrboro! N.C. 27510 
ush me in plain package 


ed condoms 


sorted condoms 
Ditusteated catalog alone, 25¢ 
Name 
Address 
City ___ 


SUPER EROTIC 


Masturbation for Men & Women 
Alone or with each other, ACCU-JAC® 
adds & great new dimension to sex 
NOT avibrator. Automatic ACCU-JAC® 
induces @ more natural orgasm. Fully 
warranted. At select adult boutiques in 
U.S. & Europe. Complete catalog, $3 
(must be over 19). Write, or phone 
(213) 994-6777. 5-DAY SERVICE 


Funways®, Box 9691-N, No. Hollywood, Ca. 91609 


SEND FOR OUR 
CATALOGUE. 
AND MAKE SEX 

SEXIER. 


EVELYN RAINBIRD LTD." 
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FE i DIAC. K POP YOUR COC! 


FROM PA 


a couple of life sentences, | have not =a 
become so cynical that | view the whole 
criminal-justice system as worthless. The 
experience of making more than 200 court- 
room appearances, researching 1,700 
state and federal court decisions, and 
spending countless hours in related read- 
ing has helped me obtain insight and 
broaden my views. 

The only fatal flaw | perceive in the sys- 
tem is the untruthful cop, the unethical 


prosecutor, the sensation-seeking press, | 


and the scared judiciary. As to the sad fact 
of corruption, | think that we would stand a 
better chance if we tried to eradicate 
gonorrhea. This does not mean that we 
should desist from our attempts to control 
corruption and seek formulas to achieve a 
higher moral and ethical commitment on 
the part of all our public servants 

| sincerely hope that when Mr. Plate 
serves up his next platter, it will be more 
digestable—Name and adaress withheld 


Epidemic! 

| found the article “Epidemic” in the Sep- 
tember issue of Penthouse to be most in- 
teresting. As a Chicago medical student 
and a former resident of a “typical” mid- 
western college town, !m 
sure that Ingrid Frank and George 
Richardson have painted an accurate pic- 


| ture. Drug addiction is without a doubt a 


threat ot the health and well-being of every 
person in this country. A look at recent nis- 
tory should convince anyone that the 
trends of the urban centers always 
ence the entire nation—Greg Shove 
Chicago, Ill. 


nflu- 


; | 
The article “Epidemic” confirms my private | 


observations on the cancerous growth of 
heroin use. Ten years ago | lived in Nassau 
County, N.Y., and even marijuana use was a 
rarity for high-schoolers. Now | live in a 
town of 22,000 in Kansas. Last winter there 

was a drug bust that brought in three men 
for the sale of heroin and forty-two people 
altogether. 

The raid was a result of a police investi- 
gation. Unfortunately, most of those ar- 
rested, whether or not they are guilty, have 
been released because of the ineptitude of 
the operation. The police have no excuse, 
because another case of theirs was thrown 
out of court six months before for the same 
reasons. If the lawbreakers can learn from 
experience, why can't the law enforcers? 

The strategy of reducing the amount of 
heroin on the streets has failed miserably, 


because the war is not being fought on the | 


streets. For years, lawmen have tolerated 
lower-echelon pushers and junkies in order 
to get at the men higher up. You can't de- 
molish a pyramid by removing only the top 
stone. Men that high up are so affluent that 
even if they are caught, it is almost impos- 
sible to convict them. But even if they are 
convicted, the structure will remain, en- 


frighteningly 


or have her pop it for you! 


Next time your woman asks for a smoke, 
just pull out this sexy lighter and “Pop 
Your Coc.” This lighter is only 3” long so 
hopefully she won't mistake it for the real 
thing. But it looks enough like the real 
thing to stop any woman right in her 
tracks. So be the life of the party. We 
guarantee that you will have the hottest 
“Coc” there. 


VALENTINE PRODUCTS, DEPT. DL-129 
P.O. BOX 5200 
FOR STA. N.Y., N.Y. 10022 
Here is my check or money order for $2.25 plus 
50¢ for postage and handling. Please rush my 
Poppy Coc Lighter today. (N.Y. Residents add 
applicable sales tax.) 
Name. 
(Please Print) 

Signature. 

lam over 18 years of age 
Address. = 
City 
State ip 


Did you 
ever want to 

own the world’s 
greatest balls? 


abling those of the lower ranks to step in 


and elevate themselve 


| hope that lawmen will start em ploy 
new tactics. They should attack the 


pyramid from the base and the corners 
Now both the men on the top and bottom 
/ould not be so brazen as 
they are. Put pressure where you can: the 
street men are e find. If harder sen 
tenc make pushing and using more 
trouble than they heroin use wil 

do own The men on top can't stay there 


eno street men, and with no street 


feel safe, or they 


are worth, 


the market falls off 

The men behind heroin tra 
much more then even a mass 

joes. They, however, are not in- 


men 


¢ 


ic 
rderer 
just cold-blooded and calculating 
hey are thriving on the misery of hun- 

do not believe in enforcing cruel and 
unusual punishment, only in making the 
punishment fit the crime. Some politicians 
are now jumping on the bandwagon for 
ent. | would like to see cap- 
used for heroin traffickers 
and pushers when the 
Convictions may be fewer, but not if 
and juries are more concerned with 
juilty or not guilty, instead of the 
plethora of prefabric ated technicali- 
ties —Name withheld 


Capital punishm 
Ament 
Sale involves 


minors 


juages 


! have just read your article 
!'am a former junkie. | don’t like 
| have been on 

maintenance program 
le with the law, hav 
busted for possession at a raid ona friend's 
house. But things are looking up. | haven't 
h arm for almost a year. | 


Epidemic! 
to think that 
1 Meth 

for alracet ay 
ing been 


| still am jone- 


ar. | 


am also in trout 


lad a needle ir my 
have finally got the monkey off my 
addicts can do with 
the government and the people's help. | 
say Right On! to Ingrid Frank 
Richardson. | would also like to recom- 
mend a book they wrote, entitled Junkie. It 


/ith Mr. Ric 


may 


back, as many other 


and George 


deals lardson’s own addiction 
Thank you Pent house, for a look at 
i National problern Larry Clark Beech- 
mont, Ky 


The book Mr. Clark refers to, Junkie, The 
Deadliest Cover-up, is a 
Manor Books, Inc., 432 Park Ave 


New York, N.Y. 10016 for $2.30 


from 


=nue South 


mind became 


rl read “E 


inflamed with the true statistic 


piagemic, my 
> of hero nN 
adaiction and the real-life antics of the ad 
licts. | am very much concerned that an 


arge part of $0 y is indulg 


ing inthis hated drug! I've seen alot of drug 
abuse—unfortunately, in high schools, col 
eges, and sports 

Please pass along to Ms 


Richardson my observ: 
cle was 
commended—S 


Fr 
ation tha at 1th 
excellent and their efforts are to be 


W., Denver, Colo 


The address of the National Committee to 
War on c 23 Fulton Street 
, N.J. 07 


ae IS 


\ 


Ww J 


timula me. 


Want to give me SO much in bed 
that I ask for more? It’s easier than 
you think. All it takes is a man who 
knows what I like. And I like 
Stimula,the condom designed espe- 
cially to give extra pleasure to 
women. 

You see, Stimula has 877 ribs that 
let you touch and caress me in 
ways I never dreamed 
possible. To add some- 
thing new and different 
to lovemaking. And it has 
a special lubricant that 
works with my own 
natural secretions. So 
everything comes beau- 
tifully and effortlessly. 
Stimula is pre- shaped 
to cling to you like a 

Stimula® is 


second skin. And made of latex so 
thin, we can feel each other's body 
heat. 

When I get together with a man 
and Stimula, I feel super sexy. So 
sexy, in fact, that I want to take all 
you've got to give me. 

Next time you're ready for this 
kind of sensuous excitement, make 
sure youunderstandtwo 
little words—Stimula 
me. And make it an un 
forgettable night. For 
both of us. 


WUSRICATED WITH SK 76 


he condom is still the best 
known safeguard against Venereal 
Disease. For more information on 
prevention, detection, and treat 
ment of VD, write: Akwell Indus 
tries, Inc.. Dothan, Ala. 36301 
Akwell Industries, Inc. © 1977 


au 


< of Akwell Industri 


s. Inc 
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-EROS-22 


A system designed to bring loving couples to 


new heights of sexual 


The Complete Lovemaking System. Eros-22 is 
not merely a book or a cream or a vibrator. Isa 
total system, designed by experts. GUARANTEED 
TO MAKE SEX MORE EXCITING! To achieve 
orgasm after orgasm every time you make love. 

The Eros Guide to Lovemaking. The most ¢x- 
plicit manual of love ever published. 70 photo- 
graphs and page after page of descriptions of 
incredibly sophisticated sexual techniques, designed 
to arouse and excite even the most inhibited sexual 
partner, 

The Eros Dream Cream. Rub it on, It will release 
wild animal passions in both of you. You'll be irre- 


sistably drawn to each other and experience sensa- 
tions you have never known before. 

The Eros Temptation Stimulator. Experience the 
world’s most erotic vibrator. It not only vibrates 
but, flip the switch and it begins to extend and con- 
Lract erotically. Wait till you see what it can do to 
a woman. Any woman! 

The Guarantee. We know the Eros climax is the 
ultimate sexual experience so we want you to use it 
for 30 days. If you and your lover are not com- 
pletely satisfied—just return the empty packages for 
4 full refund. Order today. (All orders are shipped 
in plain packages.) All you have to gain is love. 


gratification... 


a oe 

Valentine Products Inc. De 
P.O. Box 2088 e Gd, Cen. Sta, N.Y.. N.Y 
Check one: 

C Please rush my Eros-22 system to me in a plain 


| package today. I have enclosed my check or money 
order to cover the complete cost of $29.95 for the 

| system. You will pay postage and handling and 

| include my free subscription to the Harmony New 
Products Survey. 

| CUI prefer not to order the Eros-22 system now but 

| enter my subscription to the Harmony New Pro- 
ducts Survey. Enclosed is $1.00. 

| 1 am over 18 years of age. (New York ene 

I add applicable sales tax). 

| Name ee 

| Address _ 

City = 

| CO —————————— Zip 

| Signature __ 

| Sign your name as it appears on credit card 

| InterDane No Exp Oate 

| 2 BankAmericard () Master Charge ed 


| Canadian residents send orders to Valentine 


P.O.B. 7050, Sta. A, Montreal, Quebec H3C3L4. El 


Complete Control For The Over Eager Male 
STA-POWER SPRAY 
Now You Can Go On and On and On 


Does early clmax stop many exciting Moments of 
sexual intercourse? This sa Common propiem that 
Sta-Power will help you with. Sta-Power Spray 
contains benzocame and 15 three times stronger 
than our cream. It 4s a sate, proven, screntrfic 
compound that can be soraved directly on tne 
penis without the knowledge of your partner, tt 
will Nelp you delay your Chmax In order (Oo 
coincide with that of your partner You will teet 
and appreciate the improvement the very first tome 
that you use et 


STA-POWER SPRAY $6.95 


a 
For A Better Erection That Will Astound You 
And Delight Your Partner 

ERECTION PILLS 

Results Are Immediate and Long Lasting 

Don’t leave her unsatistied, Erection Pills can make 
even the bmpest of men powerful, Give her what 
she's craving, Be the Dig MAN you always wanted to 
be. This preparation 15 4 must for those of you who 
are having difficultes in obtaining and maintaining 
a fulfilling erection. Instant action guaranteed. 
Your money back if nut completely satisfied, 


ERECTION PILLS $6.95 


SS 


Not Getting It Up Lately? 

STA-POWER PILLS 

For A Terrific Rise — Erection Supreme 

Has 4 stimulating power ideal for a balling hot 
time. Will enable you to go On and on and on 
What more can we say than +s already said By the 
name of this tine preparation Etfects will last tor 
hours. Also ideal for turning her on, Tis pall wall 
do everything we say it will or your money will be 
immediately refunded, This pill can be mxec in 
any type of drink 


STA-POWER PILLS $5.95 
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PROBLEMS IN SEX? 


GET WHAT EVERY MAN NEEDS 
WITH FANTASTIC PLACEBO SEX AIDS 


Do You Need Help? 
INSTANT ERECTION OIL OR CREAM 
Create a New Dimension of Sexual Delight 


instant Erection O1f ts scientifically formulated to 
help you get an instant erection when rupbed on 
the head of tne penis, It is skillfully compounded 
into a sensuous true fruit flavored oil base. when 
eubbed briskly onto the head and shaft of the 
penis, it causes a tlow of Diood to rush into tne 
penis, giving you an instant erection, Not only 
should it give an instant erection, it should cause 
tne penis to get harder and larger tor a prolonged 
period of time. Like the Instant Erection Cream, 
this new and amazing product is for men wha have 
tried everything else and have no luck. No longer 
need you let the pest of joys that life has to offer 
pass you by. With this fantastic product you too 
can now stand up and be counted, You owe it to 
yourself to try some today. 


OIL $6.95 CREAM $6.95 


Guaranteed To Make Her Hot 

IMITATION SPANISH FLY & GINSENG 

Do You Measure Up? You Can. Unbelievable in 
Their Effect. 


Ginseng {sa plant which 1s chiefly grown in the Far 
East, especially in Cnina The Chinese have used it 
as an aphrodisiac for over 1,000 years. Ginseng has 
recently been introduced into the United States 
ana is very popular Legendary writings say 
Ginseng is highly effective in awakening and 
Producing sexual desires in men and women alike 
We have added our imitation Spanish Fly to the 
Ginseng to make it work faster and longer. We have 
also made it easier and more pleasant to take now, 
ina capsule. We are making it available to you, the 
public, at 32 price you can afford. If you need 
Ginseng you cannot aftord to be without it. 
Ginseng 1s sometimes called “The Turn-On Root”, 
To quote S, Steingolc" if you think you nave 
been turned on before you ain't seen nothing yet” 
Try our Ginseng with Spanisn Fiy Capsules and 
find out what he means. Can be emptied and 
mixed into any drink, 


24 TABLETS $5.95 


SKANDIA DISTRIBUTORS Dept. P-1277 
Box 790 Cooper Station; New York, N.Y. 10003 


MOANS 
& GROANS 


| must confess—or boast, perhaps—that | 
am not a regular Penthouse reader. | do not 
find Vaseline-smeared women particularly 
exciting, and most of the editorially con- 
trived “crusades” launched by your maga- 
zine are offensively transparent attempts to 
capitalize on political naiveté and leftover 
Vietnam-era bitterness; to be perfectly 
frank, the combination doesn't move me. 

There are, however, two regular Pent- 
house features that have afforded me con- 
siderable amusement of a cold winter's 
eve: the Penthouse “Forum,” with its pal 
“Couples,” and Penthouse “Feedback.” 

“Forum,” of course, is absolutely great. | 
really don't know where you find so many 
people willing and able to lay bare their 
innermost sexual secrets so eloquently, so 
luridly! What really amazes me, though, is 
that so many different people, with so many 
different withheld names and so many dif- 
ferent initials and so many different vague 
metropolitan addresses, can all have the 
same writing style! Gosh, |'ll bet they must 
all have gone to the same creative-writing 
class at some large university. Do you sup- 
pose that's the reason? Or perhaps they're 
all just liberated together, and somehow 
their being liberated together sets up some 
sort of mental affinity that makes all their 
letters sound the same, with the same 
styles and vocabularies and phraseology 
and, oh, just everything! Wonderful. And 
“Couples” takes up, authenticity-wise, 
where “Forum” leaves off! 

| never cease to be amazed at the read- 
ers who still clamor for the hides of the 
Vietnam draft evaders; and this is where 
“Feedback” elbows its way onto center 
stage. Nowhere else, I'll swear, is there a 
major, public sounding board for such 
rampant ignorance and insecurity. 

Is it really true that there are still people 
who don't realize what Vietnam was? Are 
there actually Vietnam veterans who don't 
know that the whole Southeast Asian 
debacle was a banker's party, and that. 
60.000 American boys died there, defend- 
ing “freedom” on behalf of one of the nas- 
tiest little dictatorships ever to straddle a 
throne? Can it be that some people are still 
unaware that 300,000 more Americans 
pack lifetime physical and emotional re- 
minders of this demonstrably illegal and 
unconstitutional “police action’? 

What service was rendered? | do not 
mean by this to vilify those who went—nor, 
indeed, does President Carter by his gen- 
eral amnesty—for | felt much as they did at 
the time. But, Jesus, boys, can those con- 
victions linger on forever against every last 
scrap of evidence and every last mote of 
gond sense? How was America served by 
the killing of untold millions of Vietnamese 
women, men, and children in order to keep 
them out of the hands of those nasty Com- 
munists? Why did our nation suffer bank- 
ruptcy, bereavement, and humiliation in 


Give yourself the 
masculine look with 
Bulger Undergear 


Yes! Now you can have the appearance 
Of size and power that drives women 
wild with desire. You'll have the same 
potently. virile look as you've seen in 
Hollywood superstars and heavyweight 
fighters. 


That's right! You can get in on the 
secret that the Hollywood and Madison 
Avenue image-makers have been using 
He Be —the secret of “the virile 
ook". 


Remember! Bulger Undergear will 
enlarge the appearance of your penis, 
and...it will give you the degree of 
uplift, protrusion and erection that are 
the essential ingredients needed for 
that virile masculine look. 


Bulger Undergear is effective, simple 
and a unique pleasure to wear. Made of 
100% textured nylon, it is worn under 
your clothes exactly as you would wear 
underwear. No one will be able to know 
that you are wearing it, yet they will all 
be astounded by the difference. 


Why shouldn't you have that masculine 
look that women notice immediately? 
Place your order right now for Bulger 
Undergear and we'll rush it to your 
home in a plain, unmarked package. Try 
it out for 2 weeks, wherever and when- 
ever you like. If you aren't absolutely 
ecstatic Over your new look and the 
reactions to it...then just return it for 
a full and 

immediate 

refund. 


Give 
yourself the 
masculine 
look today 
for only 
$9.95 with 
Bulger 
Undergear. 


Valentine Products, Inc. Dept. BG-147 
P.O. Box 5200 
F.D.R. Station, N.Y. 10022 
Gentlemen 

| would like to get in on the secret of 
the masculine look. Enclosed please find 
my check or money order for $9.95 plus 
75¢ for postage and handling. | under- 
stand that my Bulger Undergear will 
arrive in a plain unmarked package and 
that | may return it within 14 days for a 
full refund if | am not satisfied for any 
reason whatsoever. 


Name 


Signature 


(1am over 18 years of age) 
Address. 


order to save South Vietnam for fascism? 
Just how was America served by this car- 


nage? | submit that it was not, and that's too | 


bad. In fact, it’s horrible. But why direct our 
justifiable anger at those whose duty it was 
not to go? Our anger belongs, properly, in 
the front office of Chase Manhattan. 
Robert E. Crawford, Lakeview, Oreg 


From the condescending tone of your |et- | 


ter, we infer that you think a member of our 
staff composes the letters in “Forum.” An 
employee with such great imagination 
would be our asset, but it is just not true. 
Nor is it necessary, as we receive more 
letters than we can use from readers all 
over the world. 


As for your second criticism, “Feedback” | 


| ‘Ss an open forum for our readers’ opinions. 


We are just as willing to print one side as the 
other, and we would not censor a letter 
expressing a viewpoint different from ours. 
The magazine has never attacked draft 
evaders. Obviously, you wrote your letter 
before you read Craig Karpel's article in 
our November issue, “Cartergate: the 
Death of Democracy.” It is the first in a 
series of articles examining the role of 
David Rockefeller in the policymaking of 
the U.S. government. 


| What's this? Another anti-ClA, anti-FBI arti- 


cle? What kind of anti-CIA/FBI kick are you 
people on? It seems that every issue has 
an article in it “exposing” the two organiza- 
tions as big, bad beasts. If this is your in- 
tent, in my opinion you have failed in the 


August 1977 issue. The article “The Spies 


Who Came in from the Newsroom" neither 
shows me any unorthodox operation (se- 
cret, yes, but unorthodox, no) nor strikes 
my heart with a bolt of fear that our country 
is being taken over by an organization it 
founded. Allit showed me was that we were 
taking steps against Communist activities 
in this hemisphere! 

Instead of my taking a negative view 
about the activities drawn out in this article, 
| say “God be praised.” 

Concerning the CIA and the FBI: every- 
body—down to the lowest ditchdigger and 
scullery maid—knows we have these or- 
ganizations, and we are damned glad we 
do! And | for one say let them use any 
means at their disposal to accomplish the 
end of safeguarding our country. With the 
organization the Communists are putting 
up against us, God knows that we can use 
all the help we can get 

As much as | like the magazine you pro- 

duce, | can't help asking one last question, 
You aren't Communist sponsored, are 
you?—Leonard E. Pulsipher, Las Vegas, 
Nev. 
One of the reasons why we expose CIA 
operations such as the one you mention in 
your letter about the article “The Spies Who 
Came in from the Newsroom” is that these 
operations have been absolutely useless 
and even counterproductive in their at- 
tempt to fight communism and have actu- 
ally served only to compromise the free- 
dom of the press. O+—# 


With Stimula» 
she'll want the 
night to 
go on for days. 


Imagine a condom that 
adds new dimensions to your sexual 
eke A condom designed for 
overs who want to feel more. 

Then try Stimula, the orig- 
inal ribbed condom. And let your 
imagination run wild. Because Sti- 
mula has 877 sexy ribs that caress a 
woman. So she’ll feel more like to- 
tally letting go. And Stimula has a 
special lubricant that works with 
natural body secretions. To make 
lovemaking come effortlessly from 
the moment you begin. What’s 
more, Stimula is pre-shaped to cling 
to you as closely as she does. And 
made of latex so thin, you’ll both 
share the warmth of total intimacy 
and fulfillment. 

So, next time you want the 
night to go on for days, try Stimula. 
And feel the dawn of a new sensual 
experience. 


Order Stimula Now! And 
Take Advantage Of This 
Sensuous Introductory 
Offer...A sensational 7" 
vibrator, retail value of 
$5.00 for only $1.00 with 
each order. 


Stamford Hygienic Corp. 
114 Manhattan Street 

Stamford, Conn. 06904 
Please send me PH-43 


I 

| 

I 

| 

| 

I 

l 

| 

| 
$4 Sampler of 12 Stimula | 
I 

| 

| 

| 

l 

| 

! 

I 

| 


I 
ji—_3 Assortment of 15 Erotic Condoms 
——$10 Deluxe Assortment of 45 Condoms 
|——s25 Super Sampler of 120 Condoms 
All assortments include Stimula. Hugger, Conture, etc 
|__- Special Offer $1 Vibrator 


jC check O Cash CI Money Order 

yO Bank Americard C) Master Charge 
0 a 

] ($10 minimum on charge cards) 

| Signature__ 


CO ——EE———————————a 
| Phe 22 Ee 
i) Se 
| Free Catalog Sent With Order. 1977 Stamford Hygienic Corp. | 
iMoney Back Guarantee. Orders Shipped In Discreet Packages J 


INDULGE! Now sample 30 
contraceptive brands (50 condo 
in all) for only $10. 


Enjoy all the nationally advertised brands you've 
been wanting to use . . . privately, and at major 
discounts. 


Federal, America’s oldest and 
largest mail order condom 
prophylactic firm, offers you 
names like Trojans, 
Scentuals™™, Ramses, 
Arouse™, and Stimula. All 
orders shipped same day 
received, in plain wrapper, 
Don't miss this excellent 
opportunity .. . at these 
outstanding prices. 


a 


@ 


— 
Federal Pharmacal, Inc.Dept. PH1277 ‘ 
6652 N. Western Ave., Chicago, IL 60645 
Please Rush (in plain wrap) 
$4.00 Discovery Sampler 

5 Brands—15 condoms 
$10.00 Variety Sampler 

30 Brands—5S0 condoms 
$22.00 Bonus Sampler 

12 Brands—144 condoms 

($42.75 value) 

Full color catalog free with order 


oO 


oo 


jeoewseyd jesapas L261 


Le  -  eeen = 


Enclosed is: _Check___ 

Name: _ = 

Address: 

Se! Zip 
Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded 


Cash 


= 
° 


“WHATA FURRY 
THING YOU HAVE?” 


EVELYN RAINBIRD LTD.™ 


EVELYN RAINBIRD LTD.™ 


256 PENTHOUSE 


| 


First, Mora intends to publicize the prob- 
lem “to make the country realize the situa- 
tion is real.” This, in Mora’s view, iS more 
than a public-relations gimmick. He rightly 


| believes that, in addition to the nation’s 


guilt about the Vietnam war, much of the 
public's apathy about the Vietnam veter- 
ans’ real unemployment situation is due to 
a lack of information. “The unemployment 
statistics for veterans are very misleading,” 
Mora says, “because they do not include a 
large group of veterans who have dropped 
out and remain uncounted on unemploy- 
ment rolls.” 

Second, Mora intends to press the Labor 
Department for more effective enforce- 
ment of affirmative-action laws requiring 
hiring of veterans. This action is long over- 
due. Various Vietnam-veterans groups 
have complained about federal contrac- 
tors’ desultory approach to veteran prefer- 


ence but with little success. According to | 


Mora. “Federal contractors who haven't 
complied with the veterans’ preference 
requirement won't have their contracts 
renewed, and they may be taken to court 
for violating the law.” 

Thirdly, Mora hopes to provide veterans 
and veterans groups with the means to lo- 
cate jobs and make them available. This, 
too, will be difficult. If Mora succeeds, it is 
his hope that veterans will begin “coming 
out of the woodwork, the steelwork, the 
plasticwork, looking for help and employ- 
ment.” 

Penthouse believes that Mora’s plan of 
attack is sound. For it to be successful, 
however, Vietnam veterans and organized 
Vietnam-veterans groups are going to have 
to do their part. In essence this will entail 
“spreading the word” to get unemployed 
Vietnam veterans to come into the state 
Veterans Employment Services offices so 
that Mora's organization can help them in 
finding a job. 

Admittedly, this has hitherto been a “bad 
trip” for many veterans. But Roland Mora 
has promised to make his organization re- 
sponsive. sensitive. and effective in de- 
livering the services required by law. “If the 
system—that is, the Veterans Employment 
Service—isn't working to meet the Vietnam 
veterans’ needs, | want them to write me 
and we'll fix the problem 

Obviously, Mora can't be everywhere 
and still administrate effectively. Therefore 
Penthouse strongly endorses his request- 
offer to deal with veterans’ complaints. If 
you, the individual Vietnam veteran, or your 
organization have a gripe, suggestion, or 
idea as to how to help make the “system 
work better in your behalf, write to “your 
man in Washington” 

Roland R. Mora 

Dep. Asst. Sec. for Veterans Employment 
Department of Labor 

Patrick Henry Building 

601 D Street NW 

Washington, D.C. 20213 O+-, 
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The Soft Machine, a vibrator so soft 
and gentle (yet firm) that it almost feels 
human—except it can go on and on. 

If you've tried other vibrators 
you're going to absolutely worship 
The Soft Machine 

To order: send check or money 
order for $12.95, plus $1.00 postage 
and handling. Mail to Evelyn Rainbird 
Ltd..." 909 Third Ave., N.Y.. NY. 
10022. New York residents add 
appropriate sales tax. Allow 4 to 6 
weeks delivery. 
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CUTOUT TRIS: PAGE 
AND TAKE IT TO BED 
WITH YOU. 


How much pleasure can you stand? 
You'll find out your limit when you bring 
these incredible pleasure machines into 
your bed. 

A. THE STIMULANT The classic vibra- 
tor. No woman can resist it’s pure pleasure 
$9.95 

B. TEMPTATION This is the master of all 
vibrators. Moves in and out, and side to 
side. It's as human as a vibrator can get. 
$19.95 

C. THE AQUA LOVE PILLOW Fill with 
air or water and it creates a position that will 
bring incredible joy to your love-making. 
$5.95 

D. ELECTRO LOVE VIBRATOR A vibra- 
tor that can be in two places at the same 
time. The big part moves slowly and seduc- 
tively inside, like a serpent, the small part in 
front moves rapidly and madly. $14.95 

E. NON-DOCTOR This brand new 


vibrator is the ultimate. With all its attach- 
ments, you'll become very attached to it. 
$16.95 

F BEN WA VIBRATOR Double up on 
your fun. The cockring, the rectal vibrator to 
stimulate “behind” the scenes. $14.95 


To order: send check or money order 
or, if total is more than $15.00, you can 
charge to your BankAmericard (include 
signature, expiration date and account 
number). Add $1 p & h for each product. 
Mail to Evelyn Rainbird, Ltd.“ 909 Third 
Ave., N.Y. 10022. N.Y. residents add appro- 
priate sales tax. 

To expedite your charge order call toll 
free number (800) 223-7763. N.Y. residents 
call direct (212) 593-0034. Allow 4-6 weeks 
for delivery. 
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THE SKINS OF PEGGY PRETTY BABY 


—In the December Penthouse, Craig Karpel gave us a revealing 
portrait ot Zbigniew Brzezinski, “The Real President.” In January Karpel lets 
Brzezinski reveal himself. Through his own words—speeches, articles, and 
pooks—Brzezinski's frightening vision of “world order” takes shape. A terrifying 
rejection ot democracy and a strategy to overthrow the basic premise of the 
American system, Brzezinski’s plan would deny the electoral rights of every citizen. 
As part of Penthouse's dedicated coverage of The Trilateral Commission, Carter- 
gate Ill is a continuing exposé of the international financial powers behind the 
Carter presidency. 


—Jimmy Carter has evidently made up his mind to chase the 
Russians out of Africa, but at what price? Will Africa become our next Vietnam? | 
Veteran journalist Tad Szulc has important evidence which will support the conten- 


explode into a number of expensive, 
its Saudi bedtellows will aid, abet, and 


—Her closet is bursting with everything from Diane Von 
to Fredericks of Hollywood, and the carpet is ripped up in the corner 


. 


sexual personalities. In the 
lakes on with gusto this erotic saga of rare multiple 


- _The misfortune of most child stars is that 
tragic lives of these young celebrities are legendary, 
. Brooke Shields is the latest adolescent idol to 


| than shows, because the resolutior 


ADVISE & DISSENT 


T ED FROM PAGE 143 


is being kept. She did not work for it at all 
Occasionally, we see people in offices, tell 
ing jokes or being interviewed by police- 
men or talking on the telephone. But actu- 
ally typing or filing of carrying something of 
hauling something? Never 

Imagine how infuriating the real world is 
by comparison, in which we have to do 
boring, difficult jobs every day to pay for 
our used cars and our houses that look 
worse than slave quarters in “Roots.” The 
TV-watching public demands better. They 
want to be like their friends on TV and not 
work at all. Who doesn't? They have as a 
perfectly normal, TV-raised expectation 
the idea that they should not have to work 
Next time you cannot find anyone who 
wants to do a job, think about that 

But, again, it is not just work that ts miss 
ng trom TV. Gone, too, are all disappoint- 
ment and trustration. On TV no one is rude 
to you in a restaurant. You don't get caught 
in traffic jams. Your plumbing never 
breaks, and if it does, a jovial plumber 
maybe even a woman plumber (in scme 
commer- cialis), comes to see what's what 

lf you do not have someone to love, 
change toothpastes and you il get him or 
her, if you are lonely, get anew mouthwash 
or deodorant. Everything on TV works 
whereas hardly anything in rea life does 
Both the shows and the commercials ‘hat 
pay for them never show the state of 
chronic frustration in which most people 
live. (In a sense, commercials are wor: 


problems comes so quickly. It neve 


more than sixty seconds.) 
T\/ 


Vv makes us think not or tr 


should have better cars, better nouses 
better clothes, and whiter teet! beceuse 
after all. that's what everyone on TV, our 
alternate reality, our chief source of input 
about the outside world, has—but also that 
life should be easier, less frustrating 
cleaner, neater, more like it is on TV 

Small wonder that no one wants to work 
his way up to anything. No one on TV has to 
do that. Small wonder that no one in real life 
wants to stick it out at anything. No one on 
TV has to do anything for longer thar 
minute or two at a time 


V relentlessly shows us a life that i 
easier and better in most respects than 
reality. It shows us that life so insistently 
that we know, we absolutely know, that it! 
out there sornewhere. It is not lixe once a 
week at the movies. It is oul there every 
hour of the day, showing us a better way. Of 
course, it has raised our expectations be- 
yond the point where they Can be rea- 
sonably satisfied. How could it be cther- 
wise? 


A final story that was not on TV. It hap- 


pened somewhere out in America. A girl | 


know sits on her couch, absolutely sailing 


through space on cocaine. "| love il, she 
says, her whole face smiling. “! love it. It's 
like, well, it’s like | was Hutch, you Know OF 


Starsky and Hutch O-+ ™ 


Wherever you go, it’s reaching new 
heights. What's behind its super success? 
Super lightness, superb taste. If that’s 
what you're looking for, make 

the ascent to Lord Calvert Canadian. 


Follow the C nadian Superstar. 


Carlton 
is lowest. 


See how Carlton stacks CO 
down in tar. Look at the latest ga -G%. 
U.S. Government figures for: es 


tar nicotine 
= mg./cig mg./cig 
Brand D 12 0.8 
Srand D Menthol 11 0.8 
Brand V Menthol 11 0.8 
Brand V 11 0.7 
Brand M 8 0.6 
Brand M Menthol 8 0.5 
Carlton Soft Pack 1 0.1 
Carlton Menthol less than 1 0.1 
Carlton Box less than *1 *0.1 


*Ay, per cigarette by FTC method 
Of all brands, lowest... Carlton Box: 
1 mg. tar, 0.1 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette 
by FTC method. 


Carlton 


the lighter 
100. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined | Soft Pack and Menthol: 1 mg. “tar”, 0.1 mg, nicotine 


That Cigarette Smoking Is Da _ | av. per cigarette, FTC Report Aug.'77. 
hat Cigarette Smoking ngerous to Your Health Box: 1 mg. “tar”, 0.1 mg. nicotine; 100 mm: 5 mg. “tar”, 0.5 mg. nicotine 


av. per cigarette by FIC method. 


